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Melbaoer and Atalanta* 

Out of the Eighth Book of 
OVID'S METAMORPHOSES. 

Connection to the former Story. 

Ovid, baling told bow T^efeus bad freed Athens from 
tbe tribute of children^ <wbtcb 'was impofed on them 
by Minos king of Creta, by killing the Minotaur y here 
makes a digreffion to tbe fiory of Meleager and Ata* 
lanta, ivbicb is one of tbe moji inartificial con^ 
neBions in all tbe Metamorpbofes : for be only Jays, 
tbat Tbefeiu obtained fu^h honour from that combat , 
that all Greece bad recourfe to him in their neckties ; 
andy anumgft others, Calydon ; though the hero of that 
country, prince Meleager, ^vaas then living. 

"P ROM him, the Caledonians fought relief 5 
•*- Though valiant Meleagrus was their chief. 
The caufe, a bo^r, who ravag'd far and near ; 
Of Cynthia's wrath, th' avenging minifter. 
For Oeneus, with autumnal plenty blefs'd. 
In gifts to heaven his gratitude exprefs'd : 
Cuird (heaves, to Ceres ; to Lyaeus, wine; 
To Pan, and Pales, offerM fheep and klne j 
And fat of olives^ to Minerva's fhrinc. 
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% TR ANSLATIONS 

Jleginnlng from the rural Godsi his hanci 

Was liberal to the powers of high command : 

Each Deity in every kind was bleft'dr 

Till at Diana's fane th' invidious honour ceasM, 

Wrath totiches ey'n the Gods ; thequeev ef nighty 

Fir'd with difdain, and jealous of her right, 

UnhonourM though I am, at leaft, faid (he, 

Not unrevengM that impious a6l fhall be. 

Swift as the word, fhe fped the boar away. 

With charge on thofe deroted fields to prey. 

No larger Vulls th' -Egyptian paftures fecd^ 

And none fo large Sicilian n\eadows breed : 

His eye-balls glare with fire, fuffusM with blood | 

His neck (hoots up a thickfet thorny wood $ 

His briftled back a trench impal'd appears. 

And ftands erefted, like a field of fpears. 

Froth fills his chap9> he fends a grunting found. 

And part he chums, and part befoams the ground* 

For tuiks with Indian elephants he ftrove, 

And Jove^s own thunder from his mouth be drove* 

He bums the leaves ; the fcorching blaft invades 

The tender corn, and ihrivels-np the blades : 

Or, fuffering nqt their yellow beards to rear. 

He tramples down the fpikes, and intercepts the year# 

In vain the barns expe6l their promisM load. 

Nor barns at home, nor reeks are heapM abroad i 

In vain the hinds the threihing-fioor prepare. 

And exercife their flails in empty air. 

With olives ever green the ground is ftrow'd. 

And grapes ungatherM died their generous blood. 

Amid 
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Amid the fold he raget^ #or the iheep 

Their ihepherdt» nor the grooms their bulls can l&eep« 

From fields to walls the frighted rabble nin» 
Nor think themfelves fecure within the town : 
Till Meleagrus, and his chofen crew. 
Contemn the danger^ and the praife purfue. 
Fair Leda^s twins, (in time to ftar« decreed) 
One fought on foot^ one curbed the fiery deed | 
Then iffued forth faoiM Jafon after thefe, 
Who.maonM the.foremoft (hip that failM the feat | 
Then Thefeus joined with bold Pirithous canM » 
A fingle concord in a double name : 
The Theflian fons, Idas who fwiftly ran,, 
And Ceneus, once a woman> now a man. 
Lynceus, with eagle's eyes and lion's heart f 
Leucippus, with his never-erring dart ; 
Acaftus, Phileus, Phsenix, TeUmon, 
Echion, Lelex, and £urytion> 
Achilles' father, and great Phocus' fon ^ 
Dryas the fierce, and Hippafus the ftrong ; 
With twice old lolas, and Neftor then but young. 
Laertes a6live, and Ancaeus bold ; 
Mopfus the fage, who future things foretold i 
And t' other feer yet by his wife unfold. 
A thoufand others of immortal fame j 
Among the reft fair Atalanta came, 
Grace of the woods j a diamond buckle boUnd 
Her ve(V behind, that elfe had flowM upon the ground. 
And fhewM her buflcinM legs ; her head was^bare. 
But for her native ornament of hair ; 

B a Which 
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Which in a flmple knot was fyM above» 
Sweet negligence^ unheeded bait of love ! 
Hfer founding quiver on her fhoulder ty'd. 
One hand a dart, and one a bow fupp1y*d. 
Such was her face, as in a nymph difp]ay*d 
A fair fierce boy, or in a boy betray'd 
The blufliing beaiities of a modeft maid. 
The Caledonian chief at once the dame 
Beheld, at once his heart receiv'd the flame, 
With heavens averfe. O happy youth, he cry*d i 
For whom thy fates referve fo fair a bride ! 
He iighM, and had no leifure more to fay : 
His honour calPd his eyes another way. 
And forcM him to purfue the now neglcfted prey, 
There ftood a foreft on the mountain*s brow» 
. Which over-lookM the ihaded plains below. 
No founding ax prefum^d thofe trees to bite j 
Coeval with the world, a venerable fight. 
The heroes there arriv-d, fome fpread around 
The toils, fome fearch the footfteps on the ground^ 
Some from the chains the faithful dogs unbound, 
Of a6lion eager, and intent on thought. 
The chiefs their honourable danger fought : 
A valley flood below ; the common drain 
Of waters from above, and falling rain : 
The bottom was a moifl and marfjh^y ground, 
Whofe edges were with bending ofiers crownM i 
The knotty bulruih next in order flood. 
And all within of reeds a trembling wood. 

From 
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From hence the boar was rousM, and fprung amain» 
Like lightning fudden on the warrior-train ; 
Beats down the trees before him, ihakes the ground. 
The foreft echoes to the crackling found : 
Shout the fierce youth, and clamours ring around. 
All ftood with their protended fpears prepar'^d. 
With broad fteel heads the brandi(h*d weapons glarM 
The beaft impetuous with his tulks afide 
Deals glancing wounds $ the fearful dogs divide : 
All fpend their mouth aloft, but none abide. 
Echion threw the firft, but mifs'd his mark. 
And iluck his boar-fpear on a maple^s bark. 
Then Jafon ; and his javelin feem'd to take. 
Bat faird with over-force, and whizz'd above his back. 
Mopfus was next 5 but ere he threw, addrefs^d 
To Phoebus thus : O patron, help thy prieft. 
If I adore, and ever have ador'd 
Thy power divine, thy prefent aid afford 5 
That I may reach the beaft. The God allowed 
His prayer, and, fmiling, gave him what he could : 
He reachM the favage, but no blood he drew, 
Dian unarmM the javelin as it flew. 

This chafM the boar, his nofti'ils flames expire. 
And his red eye-balls roll with living fire. 
WhirPd from a fling, or from an engine thrown, 
Amidft the foes, fo flies a mighty ftone, 
As flew the beaft j the left wing put to flight. 
The chiefs o'erborn, he rufties on tlie right. 
Empaiamos and Pelagon he laid 
In duft, and next to death, but for their fellows aid. 

B 3 Qnefimus 
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Onefimu^ far'd worfe, preparM to fly ; 
The fatal fang drove deep within his thigh, 
And cut the nerves ; the nerves no more ftiftain 
The bulk ; the bulk unpropM falls headlong on the 
plain. 
Neftor had failM the fall of Troy to fee, 
But, leaning on his lance, he vaulted on a tree ; 
^Then, gathering up his feet, look'd down with fear, 
And thought his monftrous foe wvts ftill too near. 
>Vgainft a ftump his tulk the monfter grinds. 
And in the iharpen'd edge new vigour finds ; 
Then, trufting to his arms, young Othrys found. 
And ranch'd his hips with one continued wound. 
New Leda's twins, the future ftars, appear : 
White were their habits, white their horfes were j 
Confpicuous both, and both in a6t to throw. 
Their trembling lances brandifliM at the foe ; 
Nor had they mifs'd ; hut he to thickets fled, 
Conceard from aiming fpears, not pervious to the (leed* 
But Telamon rufh'd in, and happM to meet 
A rifing root, that held his faften'd feet j 
So down he fell, whom^ fprawling on the ground. 
His brother from the wooden gyves unbound. 
Mean time the virgin -huntrefs was not flow 
T' expel the fliaft from her contra£led bow i 
Beneath his ear the faften'd arrow flood. 
And from the wound appeared the trickling blood. 
She bluflrd for joy : But Mcleagrus rais'd 
His voice with loud applaufe^ and the fair archer praisM. 
5 He 



FROMOVID. f 

He was the firft to fee, and iirft to (how 

His friends the marks of the fuccefsful blow. 

Nor (hall thy valour want the praifes due. 

Hi faid ; a virtuous envy feiz^d the crew. 

Tjpey (liout ; the fliouting animates their hearts* 

And all at once employ their thronging darts ; 

Buty out of order thrown, in air they join ; 

And multitude makes fruftrate the defign. 

With both his hands the proud Ancsus takes* 

And flourifhes his double-biting ax : 

Then, forwar4 to his fate, he took a ftride 

Before the ireft, and to his fellows cry*d, 

Give place, and mark the di^Terence, if you can* 

Betvireen a woman-warrior and a man ; 

The boar Is doomM $ nor, though Diana lend 

Her aid, Diana can her bead defend. 

Thus boaibd he j .then ftretch^d, on tiptoe ftood* 

Secure to make his empty promife good. 

But the more wary beaft prevents the blow. 

And upward rips the groin of his audacious foe* 

Ancaeus falls ; his bowels from the wound 

Rufh out, and clotted blood diftains the ground. 

Pirithous, no fmall portion of the war, 
Prefs'd on, and (hook his lance : to whom from far. 
Thus Thefeus cryM : O ftay, my better part, 
My more tlian miftrefs j of my heart, the heart. 
The ftrong may fight aloof: Ancaeus try'd 
His force too near, and by prefuming dyM : 
He faid, and while he fpake, his javelin threw j 
Hiffing in air th' unerring weapon flew j 

B 4 But 
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But on an arm of oak, that ftood betwixt 

The marks-man and the mark, his lance he dxt. 

Once more bold Jafon threw, but fail'd to wound 
The boar, and flew an undeferving hound } 
And through the dog the dart was nailM to, ground. 

Two fpears from Meleager's hand were fent. 
With equal force, but various in tb' event: 
The firft was fix\i in earth, the fecond ftood 
On the boards briflled back, and deeply drank his blood. 
Now while the torturM favage turns around. 
And flings about his foam impatient of the wound,- 
The wound*s great author clofe at hand provokes 
His ragCt and plies him with redoubled ftrokes ; 
Wheels as he wheels j and with his pointed dart 
Explores the neareft paflage to his heart. 
Quick and more quick he fpins in giddy g^res. 
Then falls, and in much foam his foul Expires. 
This a6l with fhouts heaven-high the friendly band 
Applaud, and ftrain in theirs the vi6lor*s hand. 
Then all Approach the flain with vaft furprize. 
Admire on what a breadth of earth he lies ; 
And, fcarce fecure, reach out their fpears afar. 
And blood their points, to prove their partnerihip of war« 

But he, the conquering chief, his foot imprefs^d 
On the ftrong neck of that deftruftive beaft j 
And, gazing on the nymph with ardent eyes. 
Accept, faid he, fair Nonacrine, my prize. 
And, though inferior, fuffer me to join 
My labours, and my part of praife, with thine i 

At 
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At this prefents her with the tuflcy head 
And chine, with rifing briftles roughly fpread. 
Glady Ihe receivM the gift 5 and feem'd to take 
With double pleafure, for the giver's fake- 
The reft were feizM with Allien difcontent. 
And a deaf murmur through the fquadron went : 
All envy'd ; but the Theftyan brethren ftiow'd 
The leaftrefpefl, and thus they vent their fpleen aloud ; 
Lay down thpfe honourM fpoils, nor think to Ihare, 
Weak woman as thou art, the prize of war ; 
Ours is the title, thine a foreign claim, \ 

Since Meleagrus from our lineage came. 
Ti-uft not thy beauty ; but reftore the prize. 
Which he, befotted on that face and eyes. 
Would rend from us. At this, inflam'd with fpite. 
From her they fnatchM the gift, from him the giver'* 
right. 
But foon th* impatient prince his fauchion drew. 
And cry'd. Ye robbers of another's due. 
Now learn the difference, at your proper coft. 
Betwixt true valour, and an empty boaft. 
At this advancM, and fudden as the woi d, 
In proud Ples^ppus"" bofom plune^M the fword : 
Toxeus amaz\l, and with amazement »iow. 
Or to revenge, or ward the coming olow, 
Stood doubting; and, while doubting thus he ftood. 
Received the ftcel ba'.h'd in his brother's blood. 

Pleas'd with the firft, unknown the lecond news. 
Althaea to the temples pays their dues 

For 
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For her fon's conqueft 5 when at length appear 
Her griily brethren ftretch'd upon the bier : 
Pale, at the fudden fight, /he chang'd her cheer. 
And with her cheer her robes j but hearing tell 
The caufe, the manner, and by whom they ftll, 
''Twas grief no more, or grief and rage were one 
"Within her foul ; at I aft 'twas rage alone j 
Which burning upwards in fucceffion dries 
The tears that ftood confidering in her eyes. 

There lay a log un lighted on the earth i 
When (he was labouring in the throes of birth s 
For th' unborn chief the fatal fifters came, 
And raisM it up, and tofs'd it on the flame : 
Then on the rock a fcanty meafure place 
Of vital flax, and turnM the wheel apace ; 
And turning fung. To this red brand and thee, 
O new-born babe, we give an equal deftiny : 
So vani/h'd out of view. The frighted dame 
Sprung haily from her bed, and quench'd the flame z 
The log in fecret lock'd, flie kept with care. 
And that, while thus preferv'd, preferv'd her heir. 
This brand fhe now produced ; and firft ihe ftrows 
The hearth with heaps of chips, and after blows; 
Thrice heav'd her hand, and, heav'd, ftie thrice 

reprefs'd : 
The fifter and the mother long conteft, 
Two doubtful titles in one tender brcaft; 
And now her eyes and cheeks with fury glow, 
>Iow pale her checks, her eyes with pity flow { 

Now 
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' Now lowering looks prcfage approsching ftorras. 
And now prevailing love her face reforms : 
Refolv'd, /he doubts again ; the tears, fhe dry*d 
With blufhing rage, are by new tears fupply'd t 
And as a /hip, which winds and waves afTaii, 
Now with the current drives, now with the gale. 
Both oppofite, and neither long prevail. 
She feels a double force, by turns obeys 
Th' imperious tempeft, ait^^th" impetuous feas : 
So fares Althaea's mind ; firft (he relents 
With pity, of that pity then repents : 
Silver and mother long the fcales divide. 
But the beam nodded on the fitter's fide. 
Sometimes (he foftly figh'd, then roar'd aloud | 
But fighs were ftifled in the cries of blood. 

The pious impious wretch at length decreed. 
To pleafe her brother's ghofts, her fon fhould bleed j 
And when the funeral flames be^an to rife. 
Receive, fhe faid, a filler's facrificc : 
A mother's bowels bum : high in her hand. 
Thus while Ihe fpoke, fhe held the fatal brand j 
Then thrice before the kindled pile fhe bow'd. 
And the three Fin ies thrice invok'd aloud : 
Corse, come, revenging fillers, come and view 
A fifter paying a dead brother's dve : 
A crime I punilh, and a crime commit ; 
But blood for blood, and death for death, is fit i 
Great crimes muft be with greater crimes repaid, 
And fecond funerals on the former laid. 

Let 
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Let the whole houfliold in one ruin fall. 

And may Diana's curfe overtake us all ! 

Shall fate to happy Oeneus ftill allow 

One fon, while Theftius ftands deprivM of two ? 

Better three loft, than one unpuniih'd go. 

Take then, dear ghofts, (while yet admitted new 

In hell you wait my duty) take your due ; 

A coftly offering on your tontBTsiiiid, 

When with my blood the price of yours is f)aid. 

Ah 1 whither am I hurry 'd ? Ah ! forgive. 
Ye fhades, and let your fifter's iflue live : 
A mother cannot give him death ; though he 
Deferves it, he d^ferves it not from me. 

Then fliall th' unpuniihM wretch infult the flain. 
Triumphant live, not only live, but reign ? 
While you thin fhades, the fport of winds, are toft 
O'er dreary plains, or tread the burning coaft. 
I cannot, cannot bear ; 'tis paft, 'tis done j 
Perifli this impious, this detefted fon j 
Perifh his fire, and perifii I withal ; , 

And let the hfeufe's heir, and the hopM kingdom falL 

Where is the mother fled, her pious love. 
And where the pains which v/ith ten months I ftrove ! 
Ah ! hadft thou dy'd, my fon, in infant years. 
Thy little herfe had been bedewM with tears. 

Thou liv'ft by me ; to me thy breath refign j 
Mine is the merit, the demerit thine. 
Thy life by double title I require ; 
Once given at birth, and once preferv'd from fire : 

5 One 
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One murder pay> or add one murder more. 
And me to them v^ho fell by thee reftore. 

I would, but cannot: my fon^s image (lands 
Before my fight ; and now their angry hands 
My brothers hold, and vengeance thefe txsiSt, 
This pleads compaflion, and repents the faft. 

He pleads in vain, and I pronounce his doom s 
My brothers, though unjuflly, (hall o'ercome. 
But, having pay'd their injured ghofts their due. 
My fbn requires my death, and mine (hall his purfue. 

At this for the lafl time (he lifts her hand. 
Averts her eyes, and half unwilling drops the brand. 
The brand, amid the flaming fuel thrown. 
Or drew, or feem'd to draw, a dying groan ; 
The fires themfelves but faintly lick'd their prey. 
Then loathM their impious food, and would have ihrunk 
away. 

Juft then the hero caft a doleful ciy. 
And in thofe abfent flames began to fry : 
The blind contagion rag'd within his veins ; 
But he with manly patience bore his pains : 
He fear'd not fate, but only griev'd to die 
Without an honefl: wound, and by a death fo dry, 
Happy Ancaeus, thrice aloud he cry'd, 
With what becoming fate in arms he dy'd ! 
Then calTd his brothers, (ifters, fu-e, around. 
And her to whom his nuptial vows were bound j 
Perhaps his mother j a long figh he drew. 
And, his voice failing, took his laft adieu ; 

For 



And heaven and earth rejbund with 

and cries. 
Matrons and maidens beat their br 
Their habits, and root up their fc: 
The wretched father, father now i 
With forrow funk, lies proftrate o 
Deforms his hoary locks with duil 
And curfes age, and loaths a life p 
By fteel her ftubborn foul his motJ 
And puniihM on herfelf her impioi 
Had I an hundred tongues, a wit 
As could their hundred otfices difc 
Had Phoebus all his Helicon befto^ 
In all the dreams infpinng all the 
Thofe tongues, that wit, thofe ftres 
Would offer to dcfcribe his fifters' 
They beat their breaft$ with many 
Till they turn livid, and corrupt t 
The corpfe they cherifli, while the 
And exercife and rub with fruitlef 
And when to funeral flames ^tis b( 
They kifs the bed on which the b( 



FROMOVID. nj 

And when thofe funeral flames no longer bum 
(The duft compofM within a pious mm), 
Ev'n in that urn their brother they confefs. 
And hug it in their arms, and to their bofoms prefs. 

His tomb is raisM j then, ftretch*d along the ground^ 
Thor« living monuments his tomb furround : 
Ev'n to his name, infcrib*d, their tears they pay. 
Till tears and kiflea wear his name away. 

But Cynthia now had all her fury fpent. 
Not with left ruin, than a race, content ; 
Excepting Gorg6, perifh'd all the feed. 
And her whomi heaven for Hercules decreed* 
Satiate, at laii, no longer flie purfued 
The weeping fifters 5 but, with wings endued. 
And homy beaks, and fent to flit in air ; 
Who yearly round the tomb in feathered flocks repair* 
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BAUCIS AND PHILEMON. 

Outof the Ei o HTH Book of 
OVID'S METAMORPHOSES. 

*rbe author, purfuing the deeds of Tbefeus, relates botjj 
he, nvith his friend Pirithous, nvere intuited by Ache- 
kus, the Ri'ver-God, to fay ivith him, till bisiuatefrs 
luere abated, Achelous entertains them ivitb a rela- 
tion of his oivn love to Perimele, ivho ^was changed 
into an ifland by Neptune, at his requeft. Pirithous, 
being an atheift, derides the legend, and denies the 
poiver of the Gods to "juork that miracle, LeUxy 
another companion of Thefeus, to confirm the fiory of 
Achelous, relates another metamorphqfis of Baucis 
and Philemon into trees : of nvhicb he 'was partly an 
eye-ivitnefs, 

^"T^ H U S Achelous ends : his audience hear 
•*' With admiration, and admiring fear 
The powers of heaven ; except Ixion''s fon, 
Who laughM at all the Gods, believ'd in none ; 
He /hook his impious head, and thus replies, 
Thefe legends are no more than pious lies : 
You attribute too much to heavenly fway, 
To think they give us forms, and take away. 

The 



FROMOVID. 17 

The reft, of better mmds, their fenfe declared 
Againft this do6lrine, and with horror heard. 

Then Lelex rofc, an old experiencM man. 
And thus with fober gravity began : 
Heaven's power is infinite : earth, air, and Tea, 
The inanufailure mafs, the making power obey : 
By proof to clear your doubt ; in Phrygian ground 
Two neighbouring trees, with walls encompafsMrountf^ 
Stand on a moderate rife, with wonder (hown. 
One a hard oak, a foftcr linden one : 
I faw the place and them, by Pittheus fefit 
To Phrygian realms, my grandfire's government. 
Not far from thence is feen a lake, the haunt 
Of coots, and of the fifhing cormorant : 
Here Jove with Hermes came 5 but in difguife 
Of mortal men conccal'd their Deities : 
One laid afide his thunder, one his rod ; 
And many toilfome fteps together trod; 
For harbour at a thoufand doors they knockM, 
Not one of all the thoufand but was lockM. 
At laft an hofpitable houfe they found, 
A homely (bed j the roof, not far from gcund. 
Was thatchM with reeds and Itraw together bound. 
There Baucis and Philemon liv'd, and there 
Had liv'd long married, and a happy pair : 
Now old in love ; though little was their Ibre, 
Inur'd to want, their poverty they bore. 
Nor aimM at wealth, profefTing to he poor. 
For m after or for ferrant here to call. 
Was all alike, where only two were all. 

Vol. IV. C Command 
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Command was none, where equal love was paid. 
Or rather both commanded, both obey'd. 

From lofty roofs the Gods repuls'd before. 
Now (looping, entered through the little door j 
The man (their hearty welcome firft exprefs'd) 
A common fettle drew for either gueft. 
Inviting each his weary limbs to reft. 
But ere they fat, officious Baucis lays 
Two cufhions ftuff 'd with ftraw, the feat to raife $ 
Coarfe, but the beft fhe had ; then takes the load 
Of aflies from the hearth, and fpreads abroad 
The living coals, and left they fliould expire. 
With leaves and barks /he feeds her infant-fire : 
It fmokes, and then with trembling breath fhe blows. 
Till in a chearful blaze the flames arofe. 
With bruih-wood and with chips ftie ftrengthens thefe. 
And adds at laft the boughs of rotten trees. 
The fire thus formM, (he fets the kettle on, 
(Like burni(h'd gold the little feether (hone) 
Next took the coleworts which her hufband got 
From his own ground (a fmall wcll-water'd fpotj) 
She ftrippM the ftalks of all their leaves -, the beft 
She cuird, and then with handy caie (he drefsM. 
High o^er the hearth a chine of bacon hung ; 
trood old Philemon feizM it with a prong. 
And from the footy rafter drew it down. 
Then cut a (lice, but fcarce enough for one: 
Yet a large portion of a little ftore. 
Which for their fakes alone he wifli'd were more. 

Thi 
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This in the pot he plung'd without delay, 
To tame the flefh, and drain the fait away. 
The time between, before the fire they fat. 
And fliorten'd the delay by pleafing chat. 

A beam there was, on which a beechen pail 
Hung by the handle, on a driven nail : 
This fiird with water, gently warm'd, they fet 
Before their giiefts ; in this they bath'd their feet. 
And after with clean towels dryM their fweat : 
This done, the hoft produc'd the genial bed. 
Sallow the foot, the borders, and the fted. 
Which with no coftly coverlet they fpread j 
But coarfe old garments, yet fuch robes as thefe 
They laid alone, at feafts, on holydays. 
The good old hoiifewlfe, tucking up her gown. 
The tables 'fet; th' invited Gods lie down. 
The trivet-table of a foot was lame, 
A blot which prudent Baucis overcame, 
Who thruft, beneath the limping leg, a (herd. 
So was the mended board exaflly rearM : 
Then rubbM it o'er with newly-gather'd mint, 
A wholefome herb, that breathed a grateful fcent. 
PaUas began the feaft, where fir ft was feen 
The party-colourM olive, black and green : 
Autumnal cornels next in order fervM, 
In lees of wine well pickled and preferv'J : 
A garden-fallad was the third fupply. 
Of endive, radiihcs, and fuccory : 

C 1 Thca 
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Then curds and crean>, the flower of country fart. 

And new-laid eggs, which Baucis* bufy care 

TurnM by a gentle fire, and roafted rare. 

All thefe in earthen-ware were ferv'd to board 9 

And next in place, an earthen pitcher "ftor'd 

With liquor of the beft the cottage could afford. 

This was the table's ornament and pride, 

With figures wrought : like pages at his fide 

Stood beeehen bowls ; and thefe were ihining cleaoy 

Varnifh'd with wax without, and lin'd withi». 

By this the boiling kettle had prepared. 

And to the table fent the fmoking lard j 

On which with eager appetite they dine, 

A favory bit, that ferv'd to relifh wine s 

The wine itfclf was fuiting to the reft. 

Still working in the muft, and lately prefs'd". 

The fecond courfe fuccccds like that before. 

Plums, apples, nuts, and, of their wintery ftore. 

Dry Hgs and grapes, and wrinkled dates, were fet 

In canifters, t'^inlarse the little treat : 

All thefe a milk-white honey-comb furround, 

Which in the midft the country-banquet crown'd. 

But the kind hofts their entertainment grace 

With hearty welcome, and an open face ; 

In all they did, you might difcern with cafe 

A willing mind, and a defire to pleafe. 

Mean time the beeehen bowls went round, and ftiR, 
Though often empty'd, were obferv'd to fill, 
FiliM without hands, and of their own accord 
Kan without feet, and dane'd about the board. 

5. Devotiofl 
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I Devotion fcizM the pair, to fte the feaft 
' With wine, and of no common grape, increased : 
And up they held their hands, and fell to pi-ayer, 
Bzcufing, as they could, their country fare. 
One goofe they had ('twas all they could allow) 
A wakeful centry, and on duty now. 
Whom to the Gods for facrifice they vow : 
Her, with malicious zeal, the couple view'd 5 
She ran for Fife, and limping they purfued : 
Full well the fowl perceivM their bad intent. 
And would not make her matter's compliment ^ fi 
But perfecuted, to the powers fhe flies, 
And clofe between the legs of Jove fhe lies. 
He with a gracious ear the fuppliant heard. 
And fav'd her life ; then what he was declared, 
And ownM the God. The neighbourhood, faid he^ 
Shall juftly periflj foi^ impiety i 
You ftand alone exempted ; but obey 
With fpeed, and follow where we lead the way : 
Leave thefe accursM ; and to the mountain's height 
Afcend ; nor once look backward in your flight. 
They hafte ; and what their tardy feet deny'd. 
The trufly ftaff (their better leg) fupply'd. 
An arrow's flight they wanted to the top. 
And there fecure, but fpent with travel, flop; 
Then torn their now no more forbidden eyes j 
Loft in a lake the floated level lies : 
A watery dclert covers all the plains, 
Their cot alcnc, as in an ifle, remains : 

C 3 Wonderlng^ 
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Wondering with peeping eyes, while they deplore 
Their neighbours fate, and country now no more, 
Their little (hed fcarce large enough for two. 
Seems, from the ground increasM, in height and bulk 

to grow, 
A (lately temple fhoots within the (kies : 
The crotchets of their cot in columns rife: 
The pavement polifh''d marble they behold. 
The gates with fculpture grac*d, the fpires and tiles of 
gold. 

Thol^thus the fire of Gods, with looks ferene. 
Speak thy defire, thou only juft of men ; 
And thou, O woman, only worthy found 
To be with fuch a man in marriage bound. 

A while they whifper; then, to Jove addrefsM, 
Philemon thus prefers their joint requeft. 
We crave to ferve before your facred fhrine, 
And offer at your altars rites divine : 
And fmce not any a6lion of our life 
Has been polluted with domeftic ftrifr, 
We beg one hour of death j that neither (he 
With widow's tears may live to bury me, 
Nor weeping I, with witherM arms, may bear 
My breathlefs Baucis to the fepulchre. 

The Godheads fign their fuit. They run their race 
In the fame tenor all th' appointed fpace ; 
Then, when their hour was come, while they relate 
Thefe paft adventures at the temple-gate, 
Old Baucis is by old Philemon feen 
Sprouting with fudden leaves of fprightly green ; 

5 ^Id 
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Old Baucis lookM where old Philemon ftood. 
And faw his Jengthen'd anns a fprouting wood : 
New roots their faften'd feet begin to bind. 
Their bodies flifFen in a rifing rind : 
Then, ere the bark above their flioulders grew. 
They give and take at once their laft adieu ; 
At once, farewel, O faithful fpoufe, theyfaid; 
At once th' incroaching rinds their clofing lips invade. 
Ev'n yet, an ancient Tyanaean (hows 
A fpreading oak, that near a linden grows $ 
The neighbourhood confirm the prodigy. 
Grave men, not vain of tongue, or like to lie. 
I faw myfelf the garlands on their boughs. 
And tablets hung for gifts of granted vows ; 
And offering frefher up, with pious prayer. 
The good, faid I, are God's peculiar care. 
And fuch as honour heaven, (hall heavenly honour 
fhare. 
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The FABLE of 

I P H I S AND I A N T H E. 

From the Ninth Book of 
OVID'S METAMORPHOSES. 

'Tp HE fame of this, perhaps, through Crete had 

'■' flown j 

But Crete had newer wonders of her own. 
In Iphis changMj for near the Gnoffian bounds, 
(As loud report the miracle refounds) , 

At Phaeftus dwelt a man of honeft blood, 
But meanly born, and not fo rich as good ; 
Efteem'd and lov'd by all the neighbourhood 5 
Who to his wife, before the time affignM 
For child-birth came, thus bluntly fpoke his mind, 
If heaven, faid Lygdus, will vouchfafe to hear, 
I have but two petitions to prefer; 
Short pains for thee, for me a fon and heir. 
Girls coft as many throes in bringing forth 5 
Befide, when born, the tits are little worth j 
Weak puling things, unable to fuftain 
Their ihare of labour, and their bread to gain. 
If, therefore, thou a creature Ihalt produce, 
Of Co great charges, and fo little ufe, 
(Bear witnefs, heaven, with what rclu6lancy) 
Her haplcfs innocence I doom to die. 

He 
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He faid, and lears the common grief clifplaj''. 
Of him who bad, and her who npuft obey. 

Yet Telethufa ftill perfifts, to find 
Fit arguments to move a father's mind ; 
T' extend his wiihes to a larger fcope, 
And in one vefTel not confme his hope. 
Lygdus continyes hard : her time drew near. 
And ihe her heavy load could fcarcciy benr j 
When (lumbering, in the latter fliades of night. 
Before th' approaches of returning light. 
She faw, or thought flie law, before her bed, 
A glorious train, and Ifis at their head : 
Her moony horns were on her forehead plac'd. 
And yellow Iheaves her (liining temples grac'd j 
A mitre, for a crown, (he wore on higii ; 
The dog and dappled bull were waiting byj 
Ollris, ibught along the banks of Nile; 
The filent God ; the facrcd Crocodile ; 
And, lali, a long proceilion moving on. 
With timbrels, tliat aflift the labouring moon. 
Her flumbcrs feem'd difpelPd, and, broad awake. 
She heard a voice, that thus di(lin<Slly fpake. 
My votary, thy babe from death defend, 
Nor fear to favc whnte'cr the Gods will fend* 
Delude with art thy huiband's dire decree : 
When danger calls, repofe thy tru(l on me ; 
And know thou hail not fervM a thank iefs Deity. 
This promife made, with night the Goddefs fled : 
With joy the woman wakes, and leaves her bed j 

Devoutly 
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ly lifts her fpotkfs hands on hl^h| | 
ays the powers their gift to ratify, f 
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Thus, fatally difpos'd to mutual fires. 
They felt, before they knew, the fame defines. 
Equal their flame, unequal was their care j 
Cns lovM with hope, one languifhM in dcfpair. 
The maid accusM the lingering days alone : 
For whom flie thought a man, flie thought her own- 
But Ipliis bends beneath a greater grief ; 
As fiercely burns, but hopes for no relief. 
Ev'n her defpair adds fuel to her fire ; 
A maid with madnefs doc* a maid dtfire. 
And, fcarce refraining tears, Alas, faid Ihe, 
What iflue of my love remains for me ! 
How wild a pailion works within my breaft ! 
With what prodigious flames am I poffeft ! 
Could I the care of Providence deferve, 
Heaven muft deftroy me, if it would preferve. 
And that 's my fate, or furc it would have fent 
Some uTual evil for my punifliment : 
Not this unkindly curie j to rage and burn, 
Where Nature ftiews no profpe6t of return. 
Nor cows for cows confume with fruitlefs fire; 
Nor mares, when hot, their fellow-mares defire j 
The father of the fold fupplies his ewes j 
The flag through fecret woods his hind purfues j 
And birds for mates the males of their own fpecii 

choofe. 
Her females nature guards from female flame, 
And joins two fexcs to preferve the game : 
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Crete, fam'd for monfters, wanted cf her ftore. 

Till my new love produced one monfter more. 

The daughter of the fun a bull dsfir'd, 

And yet ev'n then a ©ale a female firM : 

Her pafTion was extravagantly new : 

But mine is much the madder of the two. 

To things impoiiiblc fhe was not bent, 

But found the means to coinpafs her intent. 

To cheat his eyes, ihe took a different ftiape ; 

Yet ftill fhe gained a lover, and a leap. 

Should all the wit of all the world confpirc, 

Should Dcjedalus aflTifl my wild dtfir«, 

What art can make me able to enjoy, 

Or what can change lanthe to a boy ? 
Extlnguifh then thy paflion, hopelefs maid. 

And recolleft thy reafon for thy aid. 

Know what thou art, and love as maidens ought, 

And drive thefe golden wifhes from thy thought. 

Thou can ft not hope tliy fond defires to gain 5 

Where hope is wanting, wifhes are in vain* 

And yet no guards againft our joys confpirc $ 

1^0 jealous hufDand hinders our defire ; 

My parents are propitious to my wi/h. 

And fhe herfelf confenting to the blifs. 

All things codcur to profpei* out dcfign ; 

All things to profper any love but mine. 

And yet I never can enjoy the fair 5 

*Tis \rdi\ the power of heaven to grant my prayer. 

Heaven has been kind, as far as heaven can be } 

Our parents with our own defires agree 5 

But 
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But Nature, ftronger than the Gods above, 
Refufes her afliftance to my love ; 
She fets the bar that caufes all my pain s 
One gift refus'd makes all their bounty vain. 
And now the happy day is Juft at hand, 
To bind our hearts in Hymen's holy band i 
Our hearts, but not our bodies : Thus accursM, 
In midft of water I complain of thirft. 
Why com'ft thou, Juno, to thefe bairen rites. 
To blefs a bed defrauded of delights ? ' 

And why fhould Hymen lift his torch on high. 
To fee two brides in cold embraces lie ? 

Thus love-fick Iphis her yain paflion mourns j 
With equal ardor fair lanthe burns. 
Invoking Hymen's name, and Juno'^s power. 
To fpeed the work, and hafte the happy hour. 

She hopes, while Telethufa fears the day. 
And Ihives to interpofe fome new delay : 
Now feigns a ficknefs, now is In a fright 
For this bad omen, or that boding fight. 
But, having done whatever flie could devife. 
And empty'd all her magazine of lies. 
The time approached ; the next enfuiug day 
The fatal fecret muft to light betray. 
Then Telethufa had recburfe to prayer, 
She and her daughter with difticverd hair; 
Trembling with feai-, great Ifis they ador'd, 
Embrac'd her altar, and her aid implorM. 

Fair queen, who doft on fruitful Egypt fmile. 
Who fway'ft the fceptre of the Pharian ifle, 
And fcven-fold falls of difemboguing Nilej 

Relieve, 
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Relieve, in this our laft diftrefs, flie faid, 
A fuppliant mother, and a mournful maid. 
Thou, Goddefs, thou wert prefent to my fight j 
Rcveal'd I faw thee by thy own fair light : 
I faw thee in my dream, as now I fee, 
With all thy marks of awful majefty t 
The glorious train that compafs'd thee around j 
And heard the hollow timbrel's holy found. 
Thy words I noted ; which I ftill retain 5 
Let not thy facred oracles be vain. 
That Iphis lives, that I myfelf am free 
From (hame, and puniOiment, I owe to thee. 
On thy protection all our hopes depend : 
Thy counfel favM us, let thy power defend. 

Her tears purfued her words j and while (he fpoke 
The Goddefs nodded, and her altar fliook : 
The temple doors, as with a blaft of wind. 
Were heard to clap ; the lunar horns that bind 
The brows of Ifis caft a blaze around 5 
The trembling timbrel made a murmuring found. 

Some hopes thefe happy omens did impart j 
Forth went the mother with a beating heart, 
Not much in fear, nor fully fatisfy'd ; 
But Iphis followM with a larger ftride : 
The whitenefs of her ikin forfook her face 5 
Her looks emboldenM with an awful grace y 
Her features and her ftrength together grew. 
And her long hair to curling locks withdrey. 
Her fpafkling eyes with manly vigour (hone j 
Big was her voice, audacious was her tone. 

The 
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The latent parts, at length reveard, began 
To (hoot, and fpread, and bumifli into man. 
The maid becomes a youth i no more delay 
Your vows, but look, and confidently pay. 
Their g^fts the parents to the temple bear : 
The votive tables this infcription wear : 
Iphis, the roan, has to the Goddefs paid 
The vows, that Iphis ofFerM when a maid. 

Now when the ftar of day had (hewn his face, 
Venus and Juno with their prefence grace 
The nuptial rites, and Hymen from above 
Defcendcd to complete their happy love j 
The Gods of marriage lend their mutual aid ; 
And die warm youth enjoys the lovely maid. 
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PYGMALION and the STATUE. 

From the T E N T H B o o K of 

OVID'S METAMORPHOSES. 

"^ke PropoftideSffar their impudent beha'viourj being turn* 
ed into Jione bj f^enus, Pygmalion, prince of Cyprus^ 
deiejied all ivomen for their fake, emd refol'ved ne-uer 
to marry. He falls in lo^ve wjith a ftatue of bis 
cjun making, ivhicb is changed into a maid, iJtjbom 
he marries. One of bis defcendcnts is Cinyfas, the 
father of Myrrha : the daughter incefimufly loves ber 
oivn father i for nvhich fhe is changed into a tree 
fwhich bears her name* *Thefe tifjo ftories immediatefy 
follo'-w each other, and are aclmirahly ivell conneded. 

PYgmalion, loathing their lafcivious life, 
AbhorrM all womankind, but moft a wife : 
So fmgle chofe to live, and fliunnM to wed. 
Well plcasM to want a con fort of his bed : 
Yet, fearing idlenefs, the nurfe of ill. 
In fculpture exercised his happy fkill ; 
And carv'd in ivory fuch a maid, fo fair. 
As nature could not with his art compare, 
"Were (lie to work ; but, in her own defence, 
Muft take her pattern here, and copy hence. 

Pleas'd 
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PleasM with his idol, he commend«, admires. 

Adores ; and laft, the thing ador'd delircs. 

A very virgin in her f ;ce was feen, 

And, had (he mov'd, a living maid had been ; 

One would have thought (he could have ftirr'd ; but 

ftrove 
With modefty, and was afham'd to move. 
Art, hid with art, fo well perfojiifd tlie cheat. 
It caught tiie carver with his own deceit ; 
He knows 'tis madnefs, yet he muft adore, 
And ftiil the more he knows it, loves the more : 
The flefh, or what fo feems, he touches oft. 
Which feels fo fmooth, that he believes it foft. 
FirM with this thought, at once he (trained the brea(l. 
And on the lips a burning kifs imprefs'd. 
'Tis true, the hardened breaft refifts the gripe. 
And the cold lips fetum a kifs unripe : 
But when retiring back, he lookM again. 
To think it ivory was a thought too mean ; 
So would believe (he kils'd, and courting more. 
Again embraced her naked body o'er ; 
And draining hard the ftatue, was afraid 
His hands had made a dint, and hurt the maid : 
ExplorM her, limb by limb, and tear'd to find 
So rude a gripe had left a livid m::rk behind : 
With flattery now he fteks her mind to move. 
And now with gifts, the powerful bribes of love : 
He furnifhes her clofet firll} and fills 
The crowded (helves with rarities of (liclls j 

Vol. IV. D A<Mj 
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The golden Goddefs, prefcnt at the prayer. 
Well knew he meant th' inanimatcd fail*. 
And gave the fign of granting his defire ; 
For thrice in chenrful flames afcends the fire. 
The youth, returning to his millrefs, hies. 
And impudent in hope, with ardent eyes, 
And beating bread, by the dear ilatuc lies. 
He kiflfes her white lips, renews the blifs. 
And looks and thinks they redden at the kifs : 
He thought them wann'd before ; nor longer ftays^ 
But next his hand on her hard bofom lays s 
Hard as it was, beginning to relent. 
It feem'd the breall beneath his fingers bent j. 
He felt again, his fingers made a print, 
'Twas fle/h, but flelh fo firm, it rofe againft the dint. 
The pleafing tafk he fails not to renew ; 
Soft, and more foft at eveiy touch it grew : 
Like pliant wax, when chafing hands reduce 
The former mafs to form, and frame to ufe. 
He would believe, but yet is ftill in pain. 
And tries his argument of fenfe again, 
Preffes the pulfe, an! feels the leaping vein. 
Convinced, o'erjoy'd, his ftudied thanks and praife. 
To her who made tlie miracle, he pays : 
Then lips to lipt> he joiu'd ; now freed from fear,. 
He found the favour of the kiic; fincere : 
At this the wakenM Image op c! her eyes, 
And view\i at once the light and lover, with Airprlze.- 
The Goddefs, prefent at the match fhe made, 
So blefs'd the bed, fuch fruitfulnefs conveyed, 

D % That 



56 



TRANSLATIONS 



That ere ten moons had fharpen'd either horn. 
To crown their blifs, a lovely boy was bom ; 
Paphos his name, who, grown to manhood, waird 
The city Paphos, from the founder calPd. 
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CINYRAS AND MYRRHA. 

Out of the Tenth Book of 
OVID'S METAMORPHOSES. 

^here needs no connexion of this fiory lAjitb the former : 
for the beginning of this immediately foUoivs the end 
of the laji : the reader is only to take notice, that Or^ 
pheus, nuho relates both, ijjeu by birth a ^hracian\ 
and his country far diftant from Cyprus ivhere Myr^ 
rba ivas born, and from Arabia ^whither fhe fled. 
You lAjill fee the reafon of this note, foon after the 
frfl lines of this fable. 

NO R him alone produc'd the fruitful queen j 
But Cinyras, who like his fire had been 
A happy prince, had he not been a fire. 
Daughters and fathers, from my fong retire : 
I fing of horror ; and, could I prevail. 
You (hould not hear, or not believe, my tale. 
Yet if the pleafure of my fong be fuch. 
That you will hear, and credit me too much, 
Attentive llften to the laft event. 
And with the fin believe the punifhment : 
Since nature coul I behold fo dire a crime, 
I gratulate at leaft my native clime. 
That fuch a land, which fuch a monfter bore. 
So far is diftant from onr Thracian fliore. 

D 3 Let 
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Let Arahy extol her happy coaft, 

Her cmnamon and fweet Amomum boaft, 

Her fragrant flowers, her trees with precious tears> 

Her fecond harverts, and her double years j 

How can the land be call'd fo blefs'd that Myrrha 

bears ? 
Not all her odorous tear« can cleanfe her crime. 
Her plant alone deforms the happy clime ; 
Cupid denies to have inflam'd thy heart, 
Difowns thy love, and vindicates his dart j 
Some fury gave thee thofe infernal pains, 
And fliot her venom'd vipers in thy veins. 
To hate thy fire, had merited a curfe : 
But fuch an impious love delerv'd a worfe. 
The neighbouring monarchs, by thy beauty led. 
Contend in crowds, ambitious of thy bed : 
The world is at thy choice, except but one. 
Except but him, thou canft not choofe, alone. 
She knew it too, the mifcrable maid. 
Ere impious love her better thoughts betray'd. 
And thus within her fecret foul ftie faid : 
Ah Myrrha ! whither would thy wiflies tend ? 
Ye Gods, ye facred laws, my foul defend 
From fuch a crime as all mankind deteft. 
And never lodgM before in human bread ! 
But is it fm ? Or makes my mind alone 
Th' imagind fin ? For nature fnakcs it none. 
What tyrant then thefe envious laws began. 
Made not for any other beaft but man ! 

The 
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The father-bull his daughter may beftride, 

The horfe miay make his mother-raarc a bride ; 

What piety forbids the lu(^ ram. 

Or more falacious goat, to rut their dam ? 

The hen is free to wed her chick ihe bore. 

And make a hufband, whom fhe hatched before. 

All creatures elfe are of a happier kind. 

Whom nor ill-natur'd laws from pleafure bind. 

Nor thoughts of fm difturb their peace of mind. 

But man a flave of his own making lives j 

The fool denies himfelf what nature gives : 

Too bufy fenates, with an over-care 

To make us better than our kind can bear. 

Have dafh'd a fpice' of envy in the laws. 

And, draining up too high, have fpoil'd the caufe. 

Yet fome wife nations break their cruel chains. 

And own no laws, but thofe which love ordains : 

Where happy daughters with their fires are joined. 

And piety is doubly paid in kind. 

O that I had been born in fuch a clime, 

Not here, where 'tis the country makes the crime I 

But whither would ray impious fancy ftray ? 

Hence hopes, and ye forbidden thoughts away I 

His worth deferves to kindle my defires. 

But with the love that daughters bear to fires. 

Then, liad not Cinyras my father been. 

What hinder'd Myrrha's hopes to be his queen ? 

But the perverfcnels of my fate is fuch. 

That he 's not mine, becaufe he 's mine too much j 

D 4. Oar 
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Cur kindred blood debars a better tie j 

He niight be nearer, were he not fo nigh. 

Eyes and their objects never mult unite, 

Some diHance is requir'd to help the fight : 

Fdin would I travel to fome foreign fhore. 

Never to fee my native country more. 

So might I to myfelf myfeif reftore ; 

So might my mind thefe impious thoughts remove. 

And, ceafmg to behold, might ceafe to love. 

But ftay I ir.uil, to feed my famiih'd fight. 

To talk, to kifs; and more, if more I might: 

More, impious maid ! What mere canft thou defign, 

To m^ke a monftrous mixture in thy line. 

And break all ftatutes Iiuman and divine ? 

Canft thou be callM (to fave thy wretched life) 

Thy mother's rival, and thy father's wife ? 

Confound fo many facrcd names in one. 

Thy brother's mother I fiflcr to thy fon ! 

And fear'ft thou not to fee th' infernd bands. 

Their heads with fnakes, with torches arm'd their hands. 

Full at thy fac^, th' avent^ing brands to bear. 

And fhake the ferpents from their hifling hair ? 

But thou in time th' increafing ill control. 

Nor fir ft debauch the body by the foul ; 

Secure tlie facred quiet of thy mind. 

And keep the fanftions nature has defign'd. 

Suppofe I fhoifld attempt, th' attempt were vain j 

No thoughts like mine his fmlcfs foul profane : 

Obftrvant of the right j and O, that he 

Could cure my ftiadnefs, or be mad like me 1 

Thus 
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Thus fhe; but Cinyras, who daily fees, 

A crowd of noble fuitors at his knees, 

Among fo many, knew not whom to choofe, 

Irrefolute to grant, or to refufe. 

Bur, having told their names, inquirM cf her, 

Who pleas'd her beft, and whom Hie would prefer ? 

The blufhing maid ftood filent with furprize. 

And on her father fix'd her ardent eyes. 

And looking figh'd : and as fhe figh'd, began 

Round tears to fhed, that fcalded as they ran. 

The tender fir% who faw her blufh and ciy, 

AlcribM it all to malden-modefty ; 

And dry'd the failing drops, and, yet more kind. 

He ftrok'd her cheeks, and hnly kifTes joined : 

She felt a fiscret venom fire her blood. 

And found more pleafure than a daughter (hould ; 

And, a(k\l again, what lover of the crew 

She lik'd the beft ; fhe anfwer'd, One like you. 

Miftaking what (he meant, her pious will 

He prais'd, and bad: her fo coniinue ftill : 

The word of Pious heard, (he hlufh'd with fliame 

Of fecret guilt, and could not bear the name. 

'Twas now the mid of night, whvu flumbers clofc 

Our eyes, and footh our cares with fcft repofej 

But no repolc could wretcheil Alyrrha find. 

Her body rolling, as (he rolPd her mind : 

Mad with defiic, fhe ruminates her lln. 

And wiHies all her wiihcs o'er again : 

Now fhe defpairs, and now refolvcs to tiy ; 

Would not, and would again, fhe knows not why j 

Stops, 
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Stops, and returns, makes and retrafts the vow : 

Fain would begin, but underftands not how : 

As when a pine is hewn upon the plains, 

And the lalt mortal itroke alone remains, 

Xabouring in pangs of death, and threatening all, 

This way and that (he nods, confidering where to fall:: 

So Myrrha's mind, impellM on either fide, 

Takes every bent, but cannot long abidt : 

Irrefolute on which (he (hould rely. 

At laft, unfix'd in all, is only fix*d to die : 

On that fad thought fhe refts j refolv'd on death. 

She rifes, and prepares to choak her breath : 

Then while about the beam her zone (he ties. 

Dear Cinyras, farewel, (he foftly cries j 

For thee I die, and only wifh to be 

Not hated, when thou know'(t I die for thee : 

Pardon the crime, in pity to the caufe^ 

This faid, about her neck the noofe (he draws j 

The nurfe, who lay without, her faithful guard. 

Though not the words, the murmurs overheard. 

And fighs and hollow founds : furpriz'd with fright. 

She ftarts, and leaves her bed, and fprings a light : 

Unlocks the door, and entering out of breath, 

The dying faw, and inftruments of death ; 

She (hrieks, (he cuts the zone with trembling hafte. 

And in her arms her fainting charge embraced ; 

Next (for (he now had leifure for her tears) 

She weeping a(k'd, in thefe her blooming years. 

What unforefeen misfortune causM her care. 

To loathe her life^ and langui(h in defpair ! 

The 
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The maid, with down-caft eyes, and mute with grief, 

"For death unfinifh'd, and ill-timd relief, 

Stood fiiUen to her fuit : the beldame prtlr-M 

The more to know, and bar'd her withered breaft, 

Adjur'd her, by the kindly food (he drew 

From thofe dry founts, her fecret ill to fhew. 

Sad Myrrha figh'd, and tum'd her eyes afide : 

The nurfe ftill urg'd, and would not be deny'd s 

Nor only promisM fecrecy j but pniy'd 

She might have leave to give her offerM aid. 

Good will, ihe faid, my want of ftrength fupplies. 

And diligence (hall give what age denies : 

If ftrong defires thy mind to fury move. 

With charms and medicines I can cure thy love : 

If envious eyes their hurtful rays have caft, 

More powerful verfe (hall free thee from the blaft : 

If heaven offended fends thee this dileafe. 

Offended heaven with prayers we can appeafe. 

What then remains, that can thefe cares procure ? 

Thy houfe is flourifhing, thy fortune fure : 

Thy careful mother yet in health furvives, 

And, to thy comfort, thy kind fatlier lives. 

The virgin ftarted at her father's name. 

And figh'd profoundly, confcious of the ihame : 

Nor yet the nurfe her impious love divinM : 

But yet furmis'd, that love dillurb\i her mind : 

Thus thinking, (he purfued htr point, and laid 

And luird within her lap the mourning maid j 

Then foftly footh\i her thus, I guefs your grief : 

You love, sny child j your love (hall find relief. 

My 
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My long-cxperienc'd age fhall be your guide j 

Rely on that, and lay diftruft afide : 

No breath of air fhall on the fecret blow, 

Nor ihall (what molt you fear) your father know. 

Struck once again, as with a thunder-clap, 

The guilty virgin bounded from her lap. 

And threw her body proftrate on the bed. 

And, to conceal her blufhes, hid her head : 

There filent lay, and warnM her with her hand 

To go : but fhe received not the command ; 

Remaining ftill importunate to know : 

Then Myrrha thus ; Or alk no more, or go : 

I pr'ythee go, or ftaying fpare my fhamej 

What thou wouldft hear, is impious ev'n to name. 

At this, on high the beldame holds her hands. 

And, trembling both with age and terror, ftands ; 

Adjures, and falling at her feet intreats, 

Sooths her with blandifliments, and frights with threats. 

To tell the crime intended, or difclofe 

What part of it flie knew, if ihe no farther knows : 

And laft, if confcious tocher counfel made. 

Confirms anew the promife of her aid. 

Now Myrrha raisM her head ; but foon, opprefsM 
With (hame, reclin'd it on her nurfe's bread j 
Bath'd it with tears, and drove to have confefs'd : 
Twice (he began, and ftopp'd j again (he try'd j 
The faltering tongue its office ftill deny'd : 
At laft her veil before her face (he fpread, ^ 

And drew a long preluding figh, and faid, C 

O happy mother, in thy marriage bed ! i 

4 Then 
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Then groanM, and ceasM ; the good old woman /hook. 
Stiff were her eyes, and ghaftly was her look : 
Her hoary hair upright with horror flood, 
Made (to her grief) more knowing than /he would : 
Much (he reproach'd, and many things (he faid. 
To cure the madnefs of th' unhappy maid : 
In vain : for Myrrha ftood convift of ill j 
Her reafon vanquifh'd, but unchang'd her will t 
Perverfe of mind, unable to reply, 
She ftood refolvM or to poflTefs, or die. 
At length the fondnefs of a nurfe prevaiPd 
Againft her better fenfe, and virtue faiPd : 
Enjoy, my child, fmce fuch is thy defire. 
Thy love, (he faid ; (he durft not fay, thy fire. 
Live, though unhappy, live on any terms : 
Then with a fecond oath her faith confirms. 
*The folemn feaft of Ceres now was near. 
When long white linen ftoles the matrons wear j 
Rank'd in procefTion walk the pious train. 
Offering firft-fruits, and fpikes of yellow grain : 
For nine long nights the nuptial bed they fhun. 
And, fan^lifying harveft, lie alone. 
MixM with the crowd, the queen forfook her lord. 
And Ceres' power with fecret rites ador'd : 
The royal couch now vacant for a time. 
The crafty crone, ofHcious in her crime. 
The curft occafion took : the king flie found 
Eafy with wine, and deep in pleafuredrown'd. 
Prepared for love : the beldame blew the flame, 
Confefs'd the pafTion, but concealed the name. 

Her 
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Her form (he prais'd ; the monarch afkM her years>. 

And flie reply'd, the fame that Myrrha bears. 

Wine and commended beauty fir'd his thought ; 

Impatient, he commands her to be brought. 

Pleas' d with her charge performed, (he hies her home. 

And gratulates the nymph, the talk was overcome. 

Myrrha was joy'd the welcome news to hear 5 

But, cloggM with gui t, the joy was inilncere : 

So various, Co difcordant is the mind. 

That in our will, a different will we find. 

Ill file prefag'd, and yet purfued her luft 5 

For guilty pleafures give a double gull. 

'Twas depth of night : Ar6lophylax had driven-. 

His lazy wain half round the northern heaven. 

When Myrrha hallenM to the crime defir'd j 

The moon beheld her firft, and (irft retired ; 

The liars amaz'd ran backward from the fight. 

And, (hrunk within their fockets, loft their light.. 

Icarius firft withdraws his holy flame : 

The virgin fign, in heaven the fecond name, 

Slides down the belt, and from her ftation flies. 

And night with fable clouds involves the (kies. 

Buid Myrrha ftill purfues her black intent: 

She itiiiubled thrice, (an- omen of th' event j) 

Tinice liiriekM the funeral owl, yet on ihe went. 

Secure of fliame, becaufe fecure of fight ; 

Ev'n bafliful fins are impudent by nip;ht. 

Link'd hand in hand, th' accomplice and the dame. 

Their way exploring, to the chamber came ; 

The 
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■ jodr was ope^ they blind! y^ gTop<^ their wj 
n^ daxk la bed ih' rxpcfllng monarclv lay ^ 
m i^r h^ oMtrmge held» but here forrikr^ j 
fijfu kores knock at eyffry Lte^> flic itiakpf* 

iieirer to hev cnme, the iTJorc within 
fedi i^iiiodey ajiJ liunrar of hci^ firi | 
siiu too Ute her crimijt^I de^irt;, 
i wither, that unknown fbe could r«tirei 
lifigcnn^ thus, the nurfe (who fear'd deli 

r«tai f^icrtl niight at length b^trjy) 
'4 farwcu dp tg cam^iletc the work btrguit, 
1 faini to Cinyrasj Receive thy own j 
[ft fitytngt ^i€ deJiverM kind to kmd« 
tirs'di and thEir devoted bodii^tt j^inM^ 

fire, unknowing of the crimci adiuHl 
bowels, ^i:d prof^ines the hallow'd OifCtt 
x>und five trembled, but believ*d fho ftiv 
h maidi^it moddty, again ft htr Jove | 
I fought with flattering words Vain fiin 

move* 
laps be fMf My daughter, craft tkt 
;aufc the title fuited witb hei- ycar»|' 
I, Father, ibe might whilpcr him ? 
t nar.ies mi^^ht not be wanting to 

of her lire, flic left th' incdtuoi 
1 carrltJ in her womb the crime 
ither, and another night Hie can 
ficquent iin had left no Jenl'c 
Cinyras defir'd to fee her fac 
)£c body be bad held in clofe 



4i TRANSLATIONS 

And brought a taper ; the revealer, light. 

Exposed both criir.e and cri.ninal 16 Tight : 

Grief, rage, amazemttnt, could no Tpeech afford. 

But from the (heath he drew th' avenging fwordj 

The guilty fled : the benefit of night, 

That favoured hi (t the fin, fecur'd the flight. 

Long wandering through the fpicious fields, fhe bent 

Her voyage to th' Arabian continent j 

Then palVd ihe region which Panchaea joinM, 

And flying left the pahny plains behind. 

Nine times the moon had mew'd her horns ; at length 

With travel weary, unfupplyM with ftrength, 

And with the burden of her womb opprefs'd ; 

Sabaean fields affords her needful reft ; 

There, loathing life, and yet of death afraid, 

In anguifli of her I'pirit, thus fhe prayM : 

Ye powers, if any fo propitious are 

T' accept my penitence, and hear my prayer 5 

Your judgments, I conftis, are juftly fent: 

Great fins defcrve as great a punifliment : 

Yet fince my life t;ie living will profane. 

And fince my death the happy dead will ftain, 

A middle ftate your mercy may beftow. 

Betwixt the realms above, and thofe below : 

Some other form to wretched Myrrlia give. 

Nor let her wholly die, nor wholly live. 

The prayers of penitents are never vain ; 

At leaft, fhe did her laft requeft obtain ; 

For, while fhe fpoke, the ground began to rife. 

And gathered round her feet, her legs, and thighs : 

Her 
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Hcrtftijsm roots defcctid^ an^, fpreadbg wiikg 

A firm fouodation for the tfuok prfivid^ s 

Her foUd bones cynveit lo iblid wcwJ, 

To piih her marrow J and to fa p her blood ; 

Htr arms are boughs, her fittgerf change iheir kind 

Her tender fltin is harden 'd iivio rinJ. 

And f»ow the riGng ti-ee her womb invcftf# * \ 

Kowj fhootirig upwa.rd» fliB, mvad^s Ucr biieAA9»^ 
And (hadea the neck i and, weary with dcbf, J 
£he funk her bead within, and Jnet it bi^f the w? 
And though with outwud fb^pe fli£ lotl her feif 
With bitter tears (he wept her Uft offence i 
Aod ftiU ihe weepf , nor fhciL^s her tears id vi 
For A til the prtLtou^ iS.v^^*% htr t\.^mt rctaiDf^ 
Mean time the milbegotten iofant growf^ 
Aiid, ripe for birrli, diftends with dradlyY 
The fweiiing nnd, ivlih unavailing fUi^.j 
To leave the WiTodc^n womb, $in4 pulh 
The mother- tree, as If opprefi'd with 
Writhes here and tlitre, to break the h^ 
Ard, like a J*iboiiring worn an » wculiJ/ 
But w:inti a voice to call Lucii>fb'» aicj 
The bending bole (ta*h out a hoVk 
Aod trickling te^rs fsU thicker on ^ 
The jnjld Lucina c^me unc^ird, 
Be^de the Haggling botjghs^ and 

wood : 
Then reached her mnlwife-h^nd^ 
And fpokc the poweriul fpclJ* 
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The bark divides, the living load to free, 

And fafe delivers the convulHve tree. 

The ready nymphs receive the crying child. 

And wafli him in the tears the parent plant diftiird. 

They fwathM him with their fcarfs ; beneath him fpread 

The ground with herbs 5 with ro(c« raisM his head* 

The lovely babe was bom with every grace : 

£v^n envy muft have praisM fo fair a face t 

Such was his form, as painters, "when they (hovt 

Their utmoft art, on naked Loves beftow t ' 

And that their arms no difference might betray, 

Give him a bow, or his from Cupid take away. 

Time glides along, with undifcover*d hafte. 

The future but a length behind the paft : 

So fwift are years : the babe, whom juft before 

His grandiire got, and whom his fifter bore ; 

The drop, the thing which late the tree inclosM, 

And late the yawning bark to life exposMi 

A babe, a boy, a beauteous youth appears j 

And lovelier than himfelf at riper years. 

Now to the queen of love he gave defires. 

And, with her pains, revengM his motber^s fires. 
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np H £ S £ prodigies affcft the 
-* But more perplex 'd with tbolci 
He purpo(es to feek the Clarian 
Ayoiding Delphos, his more fam*d 
Since Phlegian robbers made unfaft J 
Yet could not he, from her he lov*d 
The fatal voyage, he refolv'd, coO' 
But when (he (aw her lord prepac^i 
A deadly cold ran ihivcring to ha 
£ a 
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Her faded cheeks are changed to boxen hue. 
And in her eyes the tears are ever new : 
She thrice effay'd to fpeak ; her accents hung. 
And faltering dy'd unfinifliM on her tongue^ 
Or vanifh'd into fighs : with long delay 
Her -voice returned j and found the wonted way. 
Tell me, my lord, flie faid, what fault unknown 
Thy once-belovM Alcyone has done ? 
Whither, ah whither is thy kindnefs gone ! 
Can Ceyx then fufbin to leave his wife. 
And unconcern'd forfake the fweets of life ? 
What can thy mind to this long journey move. 
Or need'ft thou abfence to renew thy love ? 
Yet, if thou goeft by land, though grief poflfefa • 
My foul ev'n then, my fears will be the lefs. 
But ah ! be warned to fliun the watery way. 
The face is frightful of the ftormy fea. 
For late I faw a-drift disjointed planks. 
And empty tombs erefled on the banks. 
Nor let falfe hopes to truft betray thy mind, 
Becaufe my fire in caves conftrains the wind, 
Can with a breath a clamorous rage appeafe. 
They fear his whiftle, and forfake the feas ; 
Not fo, for once, indulged, they fweep the main : 
Deaf to the call, or hearing hear in vain ; 
But bent on mifchief bear the waves before. 
And, not content with feas, infult the (hore ; 
When ocean, air, and earth, at once engage, 
And rooted forefts fly before their rage : 
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At once the claiming clo^d* t© bpttfc 



^ 



'''^'i iightnmgs run acrafs the 6ddt 

I know them w^H, and mirt'd ihek 

"^hilt yet a child, within eay t^Atr^m covrt ; 

in times of tempi? Jl they comraimd alaiuv 

And he but fits pnccarioas o<i tlm cJlr^^e:: 

The more I fcno^s the niore lay l»i JMgtasDtt 

And fears a re oft prophetic of ti* rwnt» 

But^ tf not f^^r^ or reafbfis wft] ftnTnilt 

If frtte has fix-'d the ohftinate to fail,, 

Go not without ihy vrifcj fciu let me bear 

My part of dingier with aa equal ihiric. 

And prefeut fufFer vthat I only fear t 

Then o>r the botinding billows fhail w 

Secure to live together^ or to die- 

Thefe reafons mov'd her fturlifcc hQJbind** 

But (IJH hg held hi^ purpafc to dcp:^rt£ 

For, as he JovM her eqxiaJ to hh hfe, »| 

He would not to tlie (eas cstpofc hia wtf«| 

Nor could be v^rou^bt his voyage to Hf 

But fought by arguments to footh tuv 

Kor ihefe avnird j at lengtli he igtilf 

With which (6 dirticnlt a catilc he W 

My love, fo ihort an ab fence ceatel 

FoTj by my father's holy flritne, |-| 

Before two moons their orb wirh W 

If heaven allow mc life, I will rcf 

This pcomile of fo Ihort a i\A^ 
He foon etjujj>5 the fiiip, fut>pU?( 
E 3 
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And gives ihc won! to lancli j flie trembliug viei( 
This pomp of cleat h, and parting tears renews ^ 
L^, with m klfs, fhe took a long farewell i 

Sigh'd, with a fad presage, and fwooning fell | 
While Ceyx feeks delays, the lufty crcivv, 
Rais'd on their banks, llieir oars in order drew 
To their broad bitafts, the (hip with ftiry flew. 

The fjtieen recovered renrs her humiK) eye&t 
A^id ^ril her hiifljand on thtf poop efptes * 

Shaking his hand at diftaotc on the main ; 
She took the fign ; and fhook her band a^iin* 
Still J as the ground recedes, retra^ls her vieuv 
Wiih fharpcn'd %htj till fiie no Ioniser knew 
The much-lov't! fiice ^ that comfort loft fnpplic 
With kfa, and with the galley feeds her eyesj 
The galley bo me from view by rifiog gales. 
She followM with her fight the flying fails i 
When ev*n the flying fails wtre feen no moit 
Porfakcn of all fight, Ihe kft the Ihorc. 

Then on her bridal bed her body throws, 
And fought in fleep her vveary'd eyes to cloft 
Her hufband's pillow, and the widow'd part 
Which once he prefs'd, renewM the former f\ 
And now a breeze from fhore began to bio 
The Tailors fhip their oars, and ceafe to row; 
'ihen hoilt their yards a-trip, and all their fai 
Let fall, to court the wind, and catch the ga' 
By this the ve/Tel half her courfe had run. 
And as much reftcd till the rifmg fuji j 
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Both Chores were loft to fight ^ when, at the clofe 
Of day> a ftiffer gale at eafi arofe s 
The fea gi-ew white, the rolling waves from far, 
Like her^ilds, firft denounce the watery war* 

This feen, the m after Toon brg;an to cry. 
Strike, ftrike the top~l;iil ; let the majii-*het;t fly. 
And futl your fails t the wJnds repel the found. 
And in the fpeakefs mouth the fpeecli h drown V> 
Ver, nf their own accordj a^ danger taught. 
Each in his way, officiauily they wroitght j 
Some ^ovf their oars, or itup the k^aky iidee^ 
Another bolder yet the yard beflrldcs. 
And folds the fails ^ a fomth, with labour, J 
Th* intruding leas, and waves eje£ls on wa^ 

In this CO nf tilion while thetr work tliey pf 
The windi augment the winter of the lky» 
And wage inteftine wars ; the fuffering ie 
Are tofs'd, and mingled as their tyrants 
The maAer would command, but, in dcf 
Of f^ety, ^ands amaz'd with ftupid car 
Kor what to bid or what forbid he knv 
TV un^overn*d tern pe ft to fucb furyi 
Vi^m i^ bis force, and vainer i$ his T 
With fuch a concourfe comes the 11 
The cries of men are mix'd with ra 
Sea$ daih on fe^^, and clouds encoi 
At once from eaft to weit, fruni p 
The forky lightnings rtafti, the r 

Now waves on waives aftendi? 
And, in th^ fires above^ the W3 
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W!ien yellow Tands are fift^J from belciw. 
The glittering billows give a gulden fhows 
And when the fouler boUom fpEws the black , 
The Stygian dye tlie tainted waters take % 
Then frothy white appear the flatted ftas, 
And clunge their coIoupj changing their direafe« 
Like vanous fiu the Trjchin VE,^frel finds, 
And n^w Jubbine fhc rides upqn the wit^ds ; 
As from a lofty furitTnit looks from high. 
And from the cluuds beholds the nelher Iky ; 
Now from the depth of hell they Wh their fight. 
And at a diftance lee Ibperior light : 
The lirtiing' billows makt a loud report, f 

And be^tdver fidi^s, as battering-rjm^ a fortf^ 
Or as a lioj^j bounding in his way 
With force augmented bears againfl his prey ; 
Sidelong to feize : or, unapalTd with fear. 
Springs tin the toilfi, and rufhes &n the tpear if 
So feas impi^U'd by winds with addcii power 
AfFndt I he fidtis, and o>r the hatches tower 
Tiic planks, thtir pitcliy coverings vvafliM 
NvAv yield J and now a yawning breach difp 
"inc. roaring- vv-atirs with a holiile tide 
Kuril through the ruins of her gaping fide. 
Tvlia!^. time in fiieets of rain the fky deCcend? 
And ocean fwelPd with waters upwards te 
Op.e rifing, falling one; the heavens and l 
Meet at their confines, in the middle way . 
"I'fie fail* are drunk with fhowers, and dro] 
fSA-ei I waters mingle with the briny main. 
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No ftar appears to lend his friendly light : 
Daikncfs andtcmpcft make a double night. 
But flalhing fires difclofe the deep by turns, 
And, while the lightnings blaze, the water bu 

Now all the waves their fcatter'd force unite^ 
And as a foldier, foremoft in the fight. 
Makes way for others, and an hoft alone 
Still prefles on, and urging gains the town j 
So while th' invading billows come a-breaft. 
The hero tenth advanced before the red, 
Sweeps all before him with impetuous fway. 
And from the walls defcends upon the preyj 
Part following enter, part remain wifhout^ 
With envy hear their fellows conquering (boil 
And mount on otliers backs, in hope to ihair 
The ciry, thus become the feat of war, ..' 

An unlverl'al cry refounds aloud, 
Thj fallcrs run in henos, a helplefs crowr 
Art fiiis, and courage falls, no fuccour I 
A^ many wave?, as many deaths appear 
One %vcep?, and yet dcrp;:?rs of latenely 
One cannot weep, his fears congeal h' 
I.i.t, It-pi.!, ^vith .ly.-yescx;>c.ash' 
On: '.".\h l-i..; ni:-i-::s b::i:'nts his I 
And ciUs lh'jioh"p.-)y v!v.;iti their f 
Th.ia wretch with pr.iycrs :md vows 
A:-'! cv"n the IW..^ Ik- canr.ot fee. 
That o*hcr on his fri-.nJs iiis th 
iiis careful father, and his fuitl 
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The covetous wi^ildting in his anxious mind 
Thinks only oo tbt v caJth he luft bi:liJud» 

All CL^yx his Akyone employ s^ 
For her ht g^rit^vts, yet in htr abfence joy si 
His wife he wiibtSi and wouM Hill be neur^ 
Not her with him, but vvtilies him v\rith her t 
Now with lafl looks he feeks his nauve fhorc;^ 
"Which fate has deilin'd him to ft e no more ; 
He fought, but in the dark temp^ftuous night 
Ht knew not whither to dii-e^l his fight. 
So whirl the feasj fuch darkncl^ blinds tJie Iky 
Thit the black night receives a deept:r dye. 

Tlie giJ<iy (hip r*n round j the ternpert lom 
Her mail, and over-boaxd the rudder bui'c. \ 
One billow mounts | and, with a Jcoinful broi 
ProuJ of her conquefl gain'd, infults the wares 
Nor lighter falk, than if fome i^iant tore 
Pindus and Athog, with the freight they be 
And tofs'd on fea$ ; prcfs^d with the ponde 
Down finks the /hip within tV abyfs below 
Down with the veflel fink into the main 
The many, never more to rife again. 
Some few on fcatter'd planks with frultlefs * 
Lay hold, and fwlm, but, while they fwim, 

Ev'n he who late a fceptre did command 
Now grafps a floating fragment in his han' 
And while he ftruggles on the llormy ma' 
Invokes his father, and his wife, in vain j 
But yet his confort is his greater care j 
Alcyone he names araidfl his prayer. 
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Namts as a cKarm againft tbe ^^e», «»i ^ 
Moft in lii^ mourli, and ever io 1»» amd t 
Tir'd i!Vith his toil, all liopM of iifitty pat. 
From prayers lo wiftiei be defcettd* ai kwi | 
That hh dead body, waficd t» tbc £m4i. 
Might h^ve its burial froci hit fnatdlf 1 
As oft as he can catch 3. giiip ^f ai^t 
And peep above the fca^, he namct ihc f^f 
And, ev'ii when plung'd bcnettlif on te'W '**•• 
Miirmunng Alcyone below the w#»f» r 
At laft a falling billow ftopi hU broihf 
Bmks o'er hU head, and wheJoift bfii utider^ 
Bright Lucifer unlike himfelf sppciff 
That ni^htj hi^ heavenly fami iih^vt'4 witk 
And fmce he wa^ forbid to leave tW &ic»f 
He muffled with a trl^rud hit moumftfl eyn^ 
Mean time AlcyoDc (hh fate cmknowir' 
Computes how many nights he had htcn 
Obfenres the waning moon wiih bourif I 
Numbers hf r a^, and wjihes for a jttitf 
Again ft the promised time proTidei witf 
And hafteni in the woof the robes he 
And for hei'fdf employs another loo' 
New drefsM to meet her lord rctim? 
Flattering her heart witH^oys that jm 
She fumM the temples with an odp 
And oft before' the facred altars p 
To pray for him, who was an ev 
All Powers implored, but far al 
To Juno (he hor pious vows ad 



petition li«^'^'.«^^^^ft in i.f. 
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Kor watch fut dogs, nor the more wakeful geei^ 
Difturb wtjh nightly naiCe the facrcd peace x 
Nor h&^ of nature, nor the tame are nigh, 
Nqr trees wkh tcmpefts rock'd^ nor human ciy j 
But fsfe repofe without an air of breath 
Dwells here^ £tnd a dumb quiet next to dtatti. 

An arm of Lethe, with a geatle flow 
Atifing upwards from the rock bclow^ 
The p^ace moits, and o'^er the pebbles except, * 
And with Coh murmurs calk the coming ileepsr 
Aft^und it» entry nodding^ popptes grow. 
And all cool {tmples that fweet rcf^ b(!ilow | 
Night from the plants tlieir ileepy virtue dra' 
And paHing fbeil^ it on the fiUnt plains ; 
No door there waii th' ungus^ded houie to I 
On creaking hlng€i tum'd, to hn:ak bia ilc 

But in the gloomy court was ratsM a. h 
StufTd With bbck plum^ss, and on an d 
BUck was the covering too, where lay tl 
And fiept fupine, his Umbs difplay'd a^ 
Ab4|]t hh head farttafllc virions Hy, , 
Which various images of things ^"PP^ 
And mock their forms ^ the leaves o| 
Nor heanlfd eais tn field s» nur fandf 
The virgin entering liri^ht indulf 
To the br&wn cave, and biuflx'd ^ 
The God, difturb'd wiih his ne* 
Cati fudden on his face, unfeal' 
And raisM his tardy ht^ad, wh 
And finking on his bofom knc 
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At length fhoak off himfelf ; and aik'd the dame^ 
(And afking yawn'd) for what intent ike came ? 

To whom the Goddefs thus : O iacred Reft, 
Sweet pleafiag deep, of all the powers the bed ! 
O peace of mind, repairer of decay, 
Whofe balms renew the limbs to labours of the dayj 
Care (huns thy (oft approach, and fuUen flics »way ! 
Adorn a dreara, exprefling human form. 
The (hape of hira who fufferM in the ftorm. 
And fend it flitting to the Trachin court. 
The wreck of wretched Ceyx to report : 
Before his queen bid the pale fpe^lre ftand. 
Who begs a yain relief at Juno^s hand. 
She faid, and icarce awake her eyes could keep^ 
Unable to fopport the fumes of fleep : 
But fled returning by the way fhe went. 
And fwerv'd along her bow with fwift afcent. 

The God, uneafy till he flept again, 
RefolvM at once to rid himfelf of pain $ 
And, though againft his cuftom, call'd aloud. 
Exciting Morpheus from the fleepy crowd i 
Morpheus of all his numerous train exprefsM 
The (hape of man, and imitated beft ; 
The walk, the words, the gefture, could fupply. 
The habit mimic, and the mien*bely $ 
Plays well, but ail his a£lion is confined } 
Extending not beyond our human kind. 
Another birds, and beafts, and dragons apes* 
And dieadful images, and monfler fliapes i 
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This daeiDoiiy Icelos, in hearen^s high hall 
The gods hare namM ; but men Phobeter call x 
A third is Phantafus, wbofe aflions roll 
On meaner thoughts, and things devoid of (bul ; 
Earth, fruits, and flowers, he reprefents in dreams. 
And (olid rocks unmoved, and running ftreams t 
Thefe three to kings and chiefs their fcenes di/p]ay, 
The reft before th* ignoble commons play x 
Of thefe the chofen Morpheus is difpatchM s 
Which done, the lazy monarch overwatched 
Down from his propping elbow drops his headj 
Diflblv^d in deep, and (brinks within his bed* 
Darkling the dsemon glides for flight preptt^ 
So foft that fcarce his fanning wings are heap 
To Trachin, fwift as thought, the flitting f 
Through air his momentary journey made 
Then lays afidc the fteerage of his wings, 
Forfakcs his proper form, affumes the kti 
And pale as death, defpoiPd of his amyi 
Into the queen^s apartment takes his wr 
And (lands before the bed at dawn off' 
Unmov'd his eyes, and wet his beard J 
And (bedding vain, but Teeming real 
The briny water dropping from his b 
Then ftaring on her, with a ghaftly } 
And hollow voice, he thus the Que 
Know'll thou not me ! Not yet, v 
Or arc my features perilh'd with 
Look once again, and for i!;y h 
Lo all tliat 't left of hiui, thy h 
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Thy vows for- my return were all in vain ; 
The ftocmy fouth overtook us in the main } 
And never (halt .thou fee thy living lord again. 
Bear witnefs, heaven, I callM on thee in death. 
And while IcalPd, a billow ftoppM my breath s 
Think not that flyiog fame reports my fate ; 
I prefent, I appear, and my own wreck relate. 
Rife, wretched widow, rife, nor undeplorM 
Permit my ghoft to pafs the Stygian ford j 
But life, prepared, in black, to mourn tliy perifli'd 
lord. 

Thus faid the player-god ; and, adding art 
Of voice and gefture, {o performM his part, 
She thought (fo like her love the ihade appears) 
That Ceyx fpake the words, and Ceyz ihed the tears. 
X She groaned, . her inward foul with grief oppreft. 
She figh'd, (he wept ; and (leeping beat her breaft : 
Then ftretchM her arms t' embrace his body bare, 
H#r clafping arms inclofe but empty air : 
At this not yet awak? (he cry'd. Oh ftay. 
One is our fate, and common is our way ! 
So dreadful was the dream, fo loud (he fpoke. 
That, ftarting fudden up, the (lumber broke j 
T^en caft her eyes ai'ound in hope to view 
Her vanifhM lord, and (ind the vif»on true : 
For now the maids, who waited her commands. 
Ran in with lighted tapers in their hands. 
Tir'd with the fearch, not finding what (he feeks. 
With cruel blows (he pounds her blubbered checks ; 

I Tk«ii. 
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Then from Tier beaten bread the linen tare^ 
And ctit the golsien caul that botind her hair- 
Her nurfe demands the caufe ; with I^mder criei 
She proAicutes her griefs^ and ehu» replies. 

No more Alcyone, Jhe fuffer'd death 
With her Joy*cl lond, when Ccyx loft his breath i 
No flattery, no falfe comfort, give me none, 
My rtiipwrcck*d Ceyx is for ever gone j ; 

I Jliw, I faw him mcinifeft in view, ^ 

His voice, bis figure, and his g^fturea knew t 
His lull re loft, and every living grace. 
Yet 1 retained the feature* of his face | 
Though with pale cheeks> wet beard, and drop' 
None but my Ceyx could appear fo fair : 
I would have ftrain'd him with a ftrift embf 
But through my arms he flipt, and vaniilr 

place ; 
There, ev*n juft there be ftood ; and iui f 
Where J aft the ipeftre was, (he caft her )i 
Fain wo^ld fhe hope, and gas'd upon 
If a)iy printed foolftep$ might be fotj^if 

Then figh'd and faid 5 This I too f 
And my prophetic fear prefag'd too ll 
*Twas what I begg'd, when with %f 
1 took my leave, and fuffer'd the* p 
Or I to go along, or thou to ftay. 
Never, ah never to divide our wa' 
Happier for me, that aU our bo* 
Together wc had Uv'd i ev'n ix 

Vol, IV* F 
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So had my Ceyx ftiU betn Ihring bero^ 
Or with my Ceyx I had periik^d there s 
Now I die abiehty in the vaft pfoftmnd} 
And me without myfelf the (ea» have drown*dt 
The ftormt were not fo cmel j ihoyld I ftrtve 
To lengthen life, and fuch a grief funrive; 
But neither will I ftrive, nor wretched thee 
In death foriake, but keep thee company* 
If not one common fepulchre contains 
Our bodies, or one urn our laft remains^ 
Yet Ceyx and Alcyone (hall Join, 
Their names remembered in one common line. 

No farther voice her mighty grief affords. 
For iighs come rufhing in betwixt her words. 
And ftopt her tongue ; but what her tongue deny^d. 
Soft tears and groans, and dumb complaints fuppiy^d^- 

*Twa8 morning j to the poit (he takes her way. 
And ftands upon the margin of the Tea : 
That place, diat very fpot of ground ihe fought^ 
Or thither by her deftiny was brought. 
Where laft he ftood : and while flie fadly faid, 
'Twas here he left mc, lingering here delayed 
His parting kifs j and there his anchors weighed j 
Thus fpeaking, while her thoughts paft actions tcace^ 
And call to mind, admoniih'd by the place. 
Sharp at her utmoft ken ihe caft her eyes. 
And fomewhat floating from afar defcries ; 
It feem'd a corpfe adrift, to diftant fight. 
But at a djilance who could judge aright ? 

It 
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It wafted nearer yet, and then (he knew 
That what before /he but furmisM, was true : 
A corpfe it was, but whofe it was, unknown. 
Yet mov'd, howe'er, fhe made the cafe her own 
Took the bad omen of a fliipwreck'd man. 
As for a ftranger wept, and thus began : 

Poor wretch, on ftormy feas to lofe thy life. 
Unhappy thou, but more thy widowM wife ! 
At this /he pausM j for now the flowing tide 
Had brought the body nearer to the fide : 
The more /he looks, the more her fears increafe 
At nearer fight ; and fhe 's herfelf the lefs : 
Now driven afhore, and at her feet it lies. 
She knows too much, in knowing whom fhe ^ 
Her hufband's corpfe 5 at this fhe loudly fhr 
'Tis he, 'tis he, fhe cries, and ttjars her c!" 
Her hair, her veft, and, flooping to the f? 
About his neck fhe call her trembling hai 
And is it thus, O dearer than my life. 
Thus, thus return' ft thou to thy longiof 
She faid, and to the neighbouring moif 
(Rais\l there to break th' incurfions o 
Headlong from hence to plunge herfel 
But (hoots along fupported on her wi» 
A bird new-made about the banks 
Not far from (here, and Ihort excu 
Nor feeks in air her humble flight 
Content to (kim the furface of tY 
Her bill, though (lender, fends 
And inAlates a lamentable voic 
F * 
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JEsACVS transformed into a Cormorant 
From thr Ei,etenth Sdoic of 

OVID'S METAMORPHOSES 

TT^ H E S £ fome old man fees wanton m the air 
'^ Andpraifes the unh^ippy conlhnt patr» 

Then to hi* frtend the long- nee k'd cormorant ff 

The former talc reviving others woes : 

That fable bird, he cries, which cuts the Hot 

With ileiidcr legs, was once of royal hlood| 

Hi* ;inccftora from mighty Tros proceed, 1 

The brave Laomcdon, arid Ganymede '^ 

(Wbofe beauty tempted Jove to /teal the h 

Aod Priam, baplers prince \ who fell wlf 

Himftlf wae He£Vor's bvotherj and (had 

But given this hopeful youth a longer i 

Perhaps had rivard warlike Hf^or's < 

Though on the mother^s fide of nrnnf 

Fair Alyxothoe, a country maid. 

Bare ^facuf by ftealth in Ida's fliad' 

He fled the noify towji, :tnd poropou' 

Lov'd the lone hills, and fimple ruf 

And feldom to the city would refir 

Vet he no rustic clownifhnefs pro 

Nor wa? fofr Idvc a ftrangcr to ^ 

The youth had long the nympj 

Oft through the thicket or the 



?r^ 

7 

nr 



I 



T R A N S L A T I O N S i 

.ply on her father's hank he fpyM, 
fearlefs &e htr filver trifles dryM j 
fhe fftd I not ftag3 with half Aich fp^etl, 
the prowhng wolf, feud otr the mead ; I 
icks, when they the Mtr flooLi forfak-c, 
d by hawks, ib fwift regciin the lake* 
1 he follow "d in the hot career ; H 

the lovtfr wlng'd, the virgin ftarp ™ 
te unfeen now pierced her heedkA foot ; ' 
thrcjugh the vein* the venomM juice* /ho 
lit and Tcap'd by death his fierce pyrfuit* 
fcl^I's body, fnghted, he embrac'd, ; 

ry'dj Not this I dreaded, hut thy hafte i 
tny love been lefs, or left thy fear ! 
if^ory thus bought is far too dear, 
fed ihoke 1 yet I nf^ore cursM than he! 
ive the wound j ihc caufe wa< gi¥en by r. 
5ne fliall fay, that nn revenged you dfd- 
ike I then clJnib'd a cliff's o'er-hangin' 
refolute, leaped on the foa^mtng tide, 
s liTceiv'd hiin gently on the wave| 
Icath he fought deny\i, and feathers | 
r'd the fureft remedy of grief, 
forc'd to live, he curft th' unafk'd reli 
on his airy pinions upward flies, 
It a fecond fall fuccefslefs tries : 
lowny plume a quick defcent denie; 
(d, he often dives beneath the wav 
there in vain experts to find a grave 
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His eeafelefs forrow for th* unhappy maid 
MeagerM his look, and on his fpirits preyM. 
^dll near the founding deep he lives ; his name 
Fiona frequent diving and energiDg came. 



7» TRANSLATIONS 

THE 
TWELFTH BOOK 

O F 

OVID'S METAMORPHOSES, 

WHOLLY TRANSLATE D* 

Connexion to the End of the Eleventh Book. 

JEfacuSf the fin of Priam, losing a ctmnttj Uft^ for^ 
fakes the court: living obfcurefyy be falls in lov§ 
nMtb a nymph 5 <whOi Jfying from him, ivas killed ly « 
ferpent 5 for grief of this, he nmvJd hante drmjomd 
himfelf\ hut^ hyjbe pity of the Gods, is turned into A 
Cormorant, Priam, not hearing of JEfactu, beBeves 
him to be dead, and raifes a tomb to prefer^ve bis nU" 
mory. By this tranftion, nvbich is one of the fimjt 
in all Ovid, the poet naturally falls into the flory of 
the Trajan ivar, nvhicb is fummed up, in the prg» 
fent book, but fo very briefly, in mat^ places, that 
Ovid feems more Jbort than Virgil, contrary to kit 
ufual fiyle. Yet the Houfe of Fame, nubich is bert 
defcribed, is one of the mojl beautiful pieces in the 
nvhole Metamorphofes. ^e fight of Achilles and Cyg^ 
nus, and the fray betiuixt the Lapitba and Centaurip 

yioU 
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What heaven decreed : and with a fAiilntg glance, '. 
"Thus gratulates to Greece hex happy chance. 
O Argircs, we Aiall conquer ; Troy h ourty 
Sut long delays fliall firfl affli6l: our powers : 
>^ine years of lahour the nine birds portend; 
The tenth (hall in the town^s deftru^on end. 

The ferpent, who his maw obfcene had 6ird* 
'The branches in his curl'd embraces held : 
:^ut, as in fpires he ftood, he turn'd to ftone : 
The ftony fnafce retain'd the figure ftill his own. 

Yet not for this the wind-bound navy weighed 4 . 
^lack were their fails $ and Neptune difobey'd. 
.'Some thought him loth the town ihould be dcftroy^d^ 
KVhofe building had his hands divine employed s 
;f^ot fo the feer ; who knew, and known foreihow*4^ 
The virgin Phoebe with a virgin'* blood 
^uft firft be reconcilM ; the common caufe 
Prevaird s and, ptty yielding to thelaws, 
Tair Iphigenia the devoted maid 
Was, by the weeping priefts, in linen robes anay'd ; 
All mourn her fate 5 but no relief appeared : 
The royal vi6bim bound, the knife already rearM s 
'When that offended power, who caus'd their woe, 
Kelenting ceas'd her wrath ; and ftopp'd the coming 

blow. 
A mift before the minifters fhe call ; 
And, in the virgin'^a r«om, a hind fhe placed. 
Th' oblation flain, and Phoebe reconciled. 
The ftorm was hufhM, and dimpled ocean (miVd t 
A favourable gale arofe from fhore. 
Which to the port defir'd the Grecian gallies bore. 

Full 
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Siifpicion, with fedition joinMy are near; 

And rumors raisM, and murmurs mixM, and paniqud 

fear. 
Fame (its aloft ; and fees the fubje^l ground^ 
A.nd feas about, and flues above ; enquiring all around. 

The Goddefs gives th* alarm $ and foon is known 
The Grecian fleet, defcending on the town. 
Fix'd on defence, the Trojans are not flow 
To guard their fhore from an expelled foe. 
They meet in fight : by Hefbor's fatal hand 
Protefilaus falls, and bites the ftrand. 
Which with expence of blood the Grecians won : 
And provM the ftrengih unknown of Priam^s fon. 
And to their coft the Trojan leaders felt 
The Grecian heroes, and what deaths they dealt* 

From thefe firft onfets, the Sigaean fliore 
Was ftrewM with carcafes, and ftainM with gore t 
Neptunian Cygnus troops of Greeks had flain; 
Achilles in his car had fcourM the plain, . 
And clear'd the Trojan ranks s where'er he fought^ 
Cygnus, or He6^or, through the fields he fought, 
Cygnus he found $ on him his force eflayM: 
For Heflor was to the tenth year delayed. 
His white^maned fteeds, that bowM beneath the yoke^ 
He chearM to courage, with a gentle ftroke $ 
Then urgM his fiery chariot on the foe : 
And rifmg fhook his lance, in a£l to throw. 
But firft he cryM, O youth, be proud to beai^ 
Thy death, enobled by Pelides* fpear. 
The lance purfued the voice without delay; 
Mor did the whizzing weapon mifs the way» 

9a^ 




jteU to n& ethef pari &f fhb pQgis and parfictdar 
iSe k^£s a^d fUuth q/ Cyii rus and Hykmamey t 
tfmk sfiiipmak Centaur^ ure immkrfuiij mo^mg. 

nRiAW, to whom the ftory was iinkno'vn, 

^ A^ dcaJj depJor'^d hb metamorphosed fon : 

A cenot^iph his name and title ktpt. 

And Hccior round the tomb, wtth aU his brothcrijip 

This pious office Paris did not ftiLire j 
Abienc alone, and amhor of the war, 
Which, for the Spartan qiiecnj the Grecmns dt 
T^ avenge the rape, :ind Afm Eo lubdue. 

A thou fan d /hips werer mannM, tij fail ■ 
Nor had their jiaft refentments foiind dela3rpt 
Bad not the winds and wavesi opjjos*d the 
At AoHa, with unitetl powers, they meii| 
But there, erofa winds or calms tletainM * 
Novi^, while tb^y ralfe an altar on thej 
And Jove with falemn facrifite adore { 
A boding fign the pricfts and people j 
A fnake of lize immcnfe afcends a Iri 
And, in tbe Jeafy fuminit, fpy'd a HA 
Which* o'er her cajlow young:, ^ i 
Eight were the bjfd$ unfledg'd ; til 
And hoverM rotmd her care ; but ft 
TiH the fierce reptile firft deirpur*! 
Then feu'd the fluttering dam, f 
This dire oftcnl the fearful peof 
Caktias alone, by PhocbAj* taia 
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Doubts if he wielded not a wooden fpear 
Without a point ; he lookM, the point was there. 
This is my handy and this my lance, he faid. 
By which fo many thoufand foes are dead. 

whither is their ufual virtue fled ? 

1 had h once ; and the Lymeflian wall. 
And Tenedos, confefs'd it in their fall. 
Thy ftrcams, Caicus, roli'd a crimfon flood 5 
And Thebes ran red with her own natives blood. 
Twice Telephus employ'd their piercing fteel, 
To wound him flrft, and afterward to heal. 
The vigour of this arm was never vain : 
And that my wonted prowefs I retain, 
Witnefs thefe heaps of flaughter on the plain. 
He faid, and, doubtful of his former deeds. 
To fome new trial of bis force proceeds. 

He chofe Menstes from among the reft ; 
At him he lanc'd his fpear, and piercM his breaft : 
On the hard eaith the Lycian knoclcM his head. 
And lay fupine ; and forth the fpirit fledv 

Then thus the hero ; Neither can I blame 
The hand, or javelin ; both are ftill the fame. 
The fame I will employ againft this foe j 
And wi(h but with the fame fuccefs to throw. 
So fpoke the chief ; and while he fpoke he threw $ 
The weapon with unerring fury flew 5 
At his left (houlder aimM : nor entrance found } 
But back, as from a rock, with fwift rebound 
Harmlefs returned : a bloody mark appeared. 
Which with falfc joy the flattcr'd hero chear'd. 

% Wound 
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i But piercM his cuirafs, with fuch fury fcnt j 
And fignM his bofom with a purple dir.t. 
At this the feed of Neptune ; God^t :i - L ': r ' , 
For ornament, not ufc, thcfe arms art '.v.^r.' ; 
This helm, and heavy buckler, I can Tj-ire, 
As only decorations of tlie war : 
So Mars is ami*d for glor}', not for nttd. 
*Tis fomewhat more from Neptune to procttd. 
Than from a daughter of the fca to I'prir.g: 
Thy fire is mortal ; mine is Ocean's icii '/. 
Secure of death, I fliould contemn thy dirt. 
Though naked, and impaflable depart : 
He faid, and threw: the trembling weapon pafs*! 
Through nine bull-hides, each urdtr otner plar 
On his broad fliield, and ftuck within the laft. 
Achilles wrench'd it out ; and fcnt again 
The hoftile gift : the hoftiie gift v.-as vain- 
He try'd a third, a tough well-cljoren (pe» 
Th' inviolable body ftoo.i fincere. 
Though Cygnus then di I no defence pror 
But fcornfui ofFer'd his un/hieided fide- 
Not otherwife th' impatient hero farV 
Thin as a bull, encompaf/d with a ga 
Amid the circus roars : piovok-d fron 
Bv light of fcarlct, an.l a nn^-uine wr 
Th-jv qv.it their grcur.-i j his bended 
In vain puri'iiing, aivl in vain j;urfi 
Before to fir: her fight he would 
He itoud confidiriing, and furvey'd 
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A truce fucceeds the labours of this day^ 
And arms fufpended with a long delay. 
While Trojan walls are kept with watch and ward | 
The Greeks before their trenches mount the guard $ 
The feaft approached j when to the blue-eyed maid 
His vows for Cygnus (lain the vi6lor paid* 
And a white heifer on her altar laid. 
The reeking entrails on the fire they threw 5 
And to the Gods the grateful odour flew : 
Heaven had its part in facrifice : the reft 
Was broird and roafted for the future feaft. 
The chief invited guefts were fct around 1 
Andy hunger firft aiTuag'd, the bowls were crowned 
Which In deep draughts their cares and labours 

drown*d. 
The mellow harp did not their ears employ t 
And mute was all the warlike fymphony $ 
Difcourfe, the food of fouls, was their delight^ 
And pleafmg chat prolonged the fummer^s night. 
The fubje6l, deeds of arms ; and valour (hown^ 
Or on the Trojan fide, or on their own. 
Of dangers undertaken, fame atchievM* 
They talk'd by turns ; the talk by turns relieved* 
What things but thefe could fierce Achilles tell. 
Or what could fierce Achilles hear fo well ? 
The laft great a6l performed, of Cygnus dsdm. 
Did moft the martial audience entertain : 
Wondering to find a body, free by fate 
From fteely and which could ev'n that fteel rebate t 
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A maa 'd, ttieir admiration they ttisew I * 

And icarre Pdifles could bdicvir it true. 

Th^n Mef!or, thit§ f WhM ^nct ^% age bam k&owii^ 
^ f^ted Cyg:nuf, and in hhn ^^onCg 
Tfiefe e)^ts have Ceen in C?enrtti fenf befip*r, 
WhoiV body not a thoafaiid fiirordt rwild bare. 
Caericus, in courage, ^nd m ftpepgtfef cietlfd, ^ 
And ftiil his Othry*' wiih bi* fiMe if fiU'd ; f 
But what did moft hii manial d«di adtfitB, ^ 

(Thoiigh fmce he changM hh fc«) a wooKii bur 

A novelty fo ftrange, and fiill of FktCj 
His liftcnmg audience aflcM faim to relive. 
Adiilles thus comtnends their ^o^moii : 
O father, firft for prudence m repiate, 
TeUj ^ith that eloquence fo nmch thy * 
What ihou haft heard ^ or what of Czfiefifl 
What was be, whence his thmig^ cf fcsc t 
What trophies. Joined in wars with tbec^ I 
Who conquered Htm, and in what fatal § 
The youth, without a wound, eouid I 

Ncieidea then ; Though tardy ag<^j 
Hsive flirunk my finfiw$j and decty^4j 
Though much I h^ve forf»^oEten of i 
Yet not exhaiifted, I r*?member m^ 
Of all that arms attbiev'd, or peace 
That »ftion ftili is freflier in my ni^ 
Than aoght bciide* If reverend I 
To fjith a fanflion, in my chii 

"Twas in my fecond ceniuryp 
Young, Cxn'iif then a fair TheiF 
Vol,. IV. f 
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& the bright was born to high command | 
inctfss, and a native of rhy land, 
le Achilles j tvery tongue proclaimM 
beauty, and her eyt;6 all hearts u^flain'd- 
II, thy iite, pahr-p} Juid fought hf r bed, 
ng the Tdi i but he had ekiier led i 

mother then, o» wa^ by pronutc ty'd ; 
he to bimi and all, alike her love d<ny*d. 
was her fortune once, to takt? her way i 
g the landy margin tjf the fra ; i 

power of Ocean view\l her a* (he pHfa"'d, I 
lov'd aa foon as feen, by force embrac*(lj 
me reports i Her virgin ireafure fei^'d, ! 
his new joys the raviiher fo pleas' d, I 

thus, transported, to the nymph he cry*' 
what thou xviltj no prayer fliall be deny 
alfo fame relates : the haughty fair^ \ 
not the rape ev'n of a God could beai|| 
anfwer, proud, returned : To mighty H 
ghiy recompence^ of right, beloag«^ 4 
mn uo iT^cjic lu fLifT^r Ctich a ftiaine ; 
haiigc the woaian, fur a better nam 
^Ift for all : file faidj and while Ihe 
in, majeftic, manly tone fhe took- 
n flic was : and as the Godhead fwc 
xneus turn'd, v.lio Caenis was befo: 
this the luver adds, without requefl 
rcc of ileel fhould violate his breaf 
of the gift, the new- made warrlc 
irms amonu; the Greeks^ and \o\>^\ 



FROM OVFD* 

Now brave PfnthouSj bold rjcbn''s fon. 
The Jotc of fail' Hippcdame ha J won. 
The cloud -begot ten race, hn?f menj half bea/t, 
Invlttdy came to gr^ce the iiuptja! feaft i 
In a cool cavers recefs the treat was made, 
Whofc entrance trees with ipreading" boughs o'er* ft 3' 
They fa.te : anci, ftimmon^l by tht bn de^room, car 
To mix with thofej the LapJthtean n^me : 
Nor wanted I % the roofs with joy ri^found t ^ 
Aad Hymen, la Hyiren, ning^ aroimd. 
RaisM altars (hone with holy fires ; the bride^ 
Lovely herfelf {ami lovely by her fide 
A bevy of bright tiymph*, with fober grace ), 
Came giittering like a ftar, and took her pl^CF 
Her heavenly form beheld, all wilh'd her jw 
And little wanted, hut in vain, their wifhes^ 
For one^ mofl brutal of the brutal bloae^ 
Or whether wine or beauty firM his bloo4f ^ 
Or both at once, beheld with luftful eyct 
The bride^ at or^ce refolvM to make his * 
Down went the board j and faf!ening|^ 
He feii^d with ftnlden force the f rights 
Twaa Earytiis began : his beftial kl|[ 
Hts crime purfued \ and each as ptnl^ 
Or her, whom chance prefentedj tool? 
An imsge of a talten town exprcfsV 
The cave re founds with female 
Mad with revenge, to make a i'wiff 
And Thefeus €rft ; What frenzy/ 
O Eurytus, he cry'dj thy brutd ^ 
: G a 
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To wrong Pirithous, and not him alone. 

But, while I live, two friends conjoined in one ? 

To judify hit threat, he thruftt afide 
The crowd of Centaurt, and redeems the bride } 
The monfter nought reply*d s for words were vain } 
And deeds could only deeds unjud maintain t 
But anfwers with hiH hand ; and forward prefsM^ 
With blows redoubled, on his face and breaft. 
An ample goblet ftood, of antique mold. 
And rough with figures of the rifing gold j 
The hero fnatch'd it up, and tofs*d in air, 
Full at the front of the foul ravifher i 
He falls ; and falling vomits forth a flood 
Of wine, and foam and brains, and mingled blood. 
Half roaring, and half neighing, through the hall. 
Arms, arms, the double-form'd with fury call } 
To wreak their brother's death i a medley flight 
Of bowls and jars, at flrft, fupply the flght. 
Once ir:flruments of feafts, but now of fate $ 
Wine animates their rage, and arms their hate. 
Loid Aniycus, from the robb'd veftry brings 
TUti chalices of heaven, and holy things 
Of precious weight t a fconce, that hung on high. 
With upers iili'd, to light the facrifty, 
Torn from the cord, with his unhallow'd hand 
He threw amid the Lapithxan band. 
On Celadon the ruin fell; and left 
His face of feature and of form bereft i 
So, when Ibmc brawny facriflcer knocks, 
i>!t'ore an alur k-d, an offerM ox. 

His 
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Hi* ef«-balls rooted out are thrown to ground : 

Hj$ noCt difmAtitled tn tij« mouth is found , 

H 5 ]^w^^ cheeks, front, ane undiftinguiflrd wound 

Th\Sf Belates, ih' avenger, could not brook j 
Buij by the ibot, a ni;iple-board he took j 
And hurled at Amycus j his chin h bent 
Azriinft h!S cbeft, and down the Centaur Tent ; ' 
Whom fptittering bloody teeth^ the ftcond blow t 
Of hh drawn {ifi/^rd diipatch'd to Shades below. 

GrJneus was ueir ^ and caft a furious look 
On the fide-aJtar* ccnsM with facred fmoke. 
And bright with flaming fires. The Godt^ be 
Have with their holy ti-adc our bnnds ftipply'd 
Why ufc we not their gifts ? Then from tbe# 
An altar- ftone he heav'd, with all the load/ 
Altar and altar's freight together flew ' 

Where tbickeft throngM the Laptth^an CMi 
And, at once, Brote;4S and Oryus flewi 
Oryus* mother, Mycale, was known 
Pown from ber fpliere to draw the lal 

Exadiui cry^d, UnpuniJVd Ihall ni 
This faft, if arms arc found againft f 
He took'd about J where on a pine wv 
The votive hojus of a ftag^s brajichir 
At Grineus thefc he throws ; Co Juf 
That the fiiarp antlers ftuck in eit^ 
Breathleis and hlind he fell ; wrti 
Haa eye-balU beaten out bung d^ 
Fierce Rh actus, from the iiearth^ 
SeJe^ii and whirling waves j tf 
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His blazing locks fent forth a ci 
And hifs'd, like red-hot ir'n witl 
The wounded warrior (hook his 
Then (what a team of horfc cou 
He heaves the threfhold-ftone ; h 
The weight itfelf forbad the thrc 
Which, dropping from his lifted 
Full on Cometes' head, and crul 
Nor Rhaetus then retained his joj 
So by their fellows may our foes 
Then with redoubled ftrokes he 
The burning lever not deludes h 
But drives the batter'd Ikull witl 
Thus flufh'd, the conqueror, \ 
Evagi'us, Dryas, Corythus, pur 
Firft, Corythus, with downy ch 
Whofe fall when fierce Evagrus 
He cry'd. What palm is from a 
Rhxtus prevents what more he \ 
And drove within his mouth the 
Which enterM hilling in, and ct 
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Him Pborbas with hh flying itart tranafix'd | 
Take thy mxi draught with StyglTn waiters mix' 
Aiid flcej> thy aw, th' inrultsng viftor cry'd ; 
SiirprijE^d with death iinftit, th^ Centaur dy'd j 
The ruddy vomk, as he breathM his fisul, 
Rep^fs'd his throat, and fill'd his empty bowL 

I faw Petracus^ arm* empWyM around 
A well -grow II oak, to root it fioiti the grioufid. 
This way, and diat, he wrench'd ih^ fibrous ba' 
The trunk was like a fapling !n his hands, 
And ftilJ obeyed the bent : whiJe thus lie ftood, 
Perlthoua' dart drove on, and n^ilM him to the i 
Lycus and Cbromys fell, by him oppref^'d i ^ 
HelopB and Di8ya added to the ttil y 

A nobler pahn ; Hdops, through either ear 
Tran^iix'dj received the penetrating fpcar. 
This BliSya faw i andj leii*d with luddcn 1 
Leapt headlong from the htU of ftcepy hcigh 
And cmfti'd an oik bcoeathj that could not 

weight, 
Tlie HiatteiM tree receives bis fdl), and ftri^ 
V/itliin Lis fuil-blc'vvn paunch, the fliarpe 
Strong Aphareus had lieav\l a mighty ftc 
'l\\c fVagsrient of a rojlc, and would have 
Tint Thefeus, with a club of hardened oak 
The cubit-bone of the bold Centaur brok 
And left hira malmM j nor feconded the i 
Then leapt on tall Bianor's back (who ^ 
No mortal burden but his own, befpre^ 
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With all his force and all his foul applyM 5 
The ftiarp point entcr'd in the Centaur^s fide s 
Both hands, to wrench it out, the monfter joined; 
And wrenched it out ; but left the fteel behind. 
Stuck in his lungs it ftood : inrag'd he rears 
His hoofs, and down to ground thy father bears* 
Thus trampled under foot, his fhield defends 
His head ; his other hand the lance protends. 
Ev'n while he lay extended on the duft, 
He fped the Centaur, with one fingle thmft. 
Two more his lance before transfixM from far $ 
And two his fword had (lain in clofer war. 
To thefe was added Dorylas : who fpread 
A buirs two goring horns around his head. 
With thefe he pufh'd 5 in blood already dy'd t • 
Him, fearlefs, I approach^, and thus defy*d : 
Now, monfter, now, by proof it (hall appear. 
Whether thy horns are (harper, or my fpear. 
At this, I threw : for want of other ward. 
He lifted up his hand, his front to guard. 
His hand it pafsM, and fixM it to his brow i 
Loud (houts of ours attend the lucky blow ; 
Him Peleus fini(h'd, with a fecond wound, 1 

Which through the navel pierc'd : he reel'd around, ! 
And dragg'd his dangling bowels on the ground : J 
Trod what he dragg'd, and what he trod he cmih'd 1 
And to his mother-earth, with empty belly, ru(h*4. 

Nor could thy form, O Cyllarus, fore(how 
Thy fate (if form to monfters men allow) i 

h 
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Jst blooaiVI dijr bettd, liiy Ixard of golden hi 
Thy locks, in golden wavei, about thy ihouldei 
Spriglitlj thy look i thy (hapet in- every part 
80 deauj at aaight inftruft the fculptor^s art. 
As Eu: as man extended s .where began 
Thfi heaft, die beaft was equal fo the msm. 
Add bat ;i horfe*a head and neek, and he, 
CaftoTf waa a,c6iiriSsr worthy thee. 
So was his back prapoition^dfdk' the feat} ^ 
So ro(e his brawny cbeft $ to MtAj movM hh 
Coal-fadack his cokfOr, hot like jet it ihone | 
His legs and flowing tail were white idoiftu '^'] 
BdovM by many maidens of his kind, "^ 

But fair Hylonone poflefs*d his mind $ ' * 
Hylonome, for mtures^ and for face. 
Excelling all the nymphs of double race 1 ; 
Nor lefs her blandifhments, than beauty^ j|ir 
At once both loving, and confeHing lov 
For him flie drefs'd 5 for him with i 
She combM, and fet in curls, her aub 
Of roles, violets, and lilies mixM, 
And fprigs of flowing rofemary 1 
She formM the chaplet, that adom^j 
In waters of the Pegafaean fount. 
And in the ftreams that from the f& 
She wafli'd her face, and bath'd be 
The fcarf of furs, that hung belo? 
Was ermin, or the panther's fpotti 
Spoils of no common beaft : wirt* 
They lov'd ; their fylvan pleafv 





The fair within her arms receiv*< 
And drove his wandering fpirits 
And» while her hand the ftream 
Joined face to face^ his lips with 
Stifled with klHes, a fweet death 
She fills the fields with undiftin^ 
At leaft her words were in her c] 
For my ftunn'd ears receivM no 
In madnefs of her gtief, ihe feiz' 
New-drawn, and reeking from li 
To her bare bofom the fharp poi 
And wounded fell ; and, fillinj 
EmbracM him in her arms, and tl 
Ev'n dill, methinks, I fee Fhi 
Strange was his habit, and as od 
Six lions hides, with thongs tog 
His upp^ part defended to his \ 
And where man ended, the coni 
Spread on his back the houfs an( 
A dump too heavy for a team t< 
(It feems a fable^ though the fai 
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ew at Phoion i the de fern ding blow 
s the ikutlt and cleaves his head in two. 
■ains, from note and mouth, and cither car, t 
fluing out, as thtough a colendnr 
ird led milk : or from the prefs the whey, 
down by weights above, is drained away* 
him, while ftooping down to fpoil the rtasn, 
throusrh the paunch, 1 tumbled on the pbir 
^hthonma and Teleboaa I flew : 
the former arm'd^ a dart hia fellow thre\T 
?clio woimdcd me (behold the fear), 
vas my lime to feek the Ttojan war ; 
was Hector's match in open field ; 
was then unborn ; at kafl a child | 
am nothing. I forbear to tell 
iphante* how Pyretns fell ; 
^ntaur by the Knight i nor will I ftai 
riphixj or what deaths he dealt that c' 
honour^ with a pointlefs lance, he v 
in the front of a four-footed man* 
Rune young Macareus obtainM i' 
ell on Neffus, now retum'd fror 
ropbet Mopfus not alone divin' 
: valour equaPd his forefeeing ; 
»dy Caeneus, with his conquf 
lughter'd five the boldcft of 
imus, Helymus, Antimachi 
s the brave, and ftronger St 
names I numbered, and rer 
ce remaining, by what w 
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Latreus, the bulkie(V of the double race, 
Whom the fpoiPd arms of (lain Halefus grace. 
In years retaining (till his youthful might. 
Though his black hairs were interfpers'd with white^ 
Betwixt th' embattled ranks began to prance. 
Proud of his helm, and Macedonian lance j 
And rode the ring around j that either hoft 
Might hear him, while he made this empty boaft* 
And from a ftrumpet fhall we fuffer (hame } 
For Caenis ftill, not Caeneus, is thy name i 
And ftill the native foftnefs of thy kind 
Prevails, and leaves the woman in thy mind. 
Remember what thou wert : what price was paid 
To change thy fex : to make thee not a maid j 
And but a man in ihew : go, card and fpin j 
And leave the bufmefs of the war to men. 

While thus the boafter exercised his pride. 
The fatal fpear of Caeneus reachM his fide : 
Juft in the mixture of the kinds it ran j 
Betwixt the .nether beaft and upper man. 
The monfter mad with rage, and ftung with (mart, 
His lance dire6lcd at the heroes heart s 
It ftrook ; but bounded from his hardenM breaft $ 
Like hail from tiles, which the fafe houfc inveft j 
Nor feem'd the ftroke with more efFeft to come. 
Than a (Thai! pebble falling on a drum. 
He next his fauchion try'd, in clofer fight ; 
But the keen fauchion had no power to bite. 
He thruft ; the blunted point returned again. 
Since downright blows, he cry'd, and thraflj are vain, 
t I'll 
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r Tli prove liis fide s in ftrong embracfs held, 
Heprov'd hi a fide ; his fide the fward repel J 'd ; 
His hollow belly echo'd to the ftroke j ^ 

UjitouchM his body, as a folid rock.^ > 

Aim'ii at his iv(!ck. at laft, thel^hde in fhtvers Woke. 

Th' iiupaflive knight ftood idle, to dende 
His rage I and offerM oft his naked fide : 
At length J Now, monfter, in thy turn, he cryM^ 
' Try thou the ftrength of Cojn^us : at the word f 
He thnili ; and in hU Ihoulder p1iing-''d the fwor^ 
Then wriih'd hri hand j and as he drove it dow 
Deep in his br«a(l« tn^de many vrounds in one. 
The Centaurs faw, inrag'di th^ unhopM {ucg« 
And mlhing on, in crowds, together prcfs ^ m 
At him, and him alone, iheir d^ns they thciy 
Eepuk*d they from his fated body flew, ' 
Amaj'd they ftood ; till Monychus began, ^ 
ftiame, a nation conquer*d by a man I 
A woman-man ; yet more a mun in 
Than all our race^ and what he wai. 
Now, what avail oor nerves ? th* uti! 
Of two the ftrongeJl creatures, man a? 
Nor goddeft-born, nor of Ixion^s feed 
We feem (a lover built for Juno's bt) 
MafterM by this half nian. Whole^' 
With wood* at once, and bury hiv 
This only way remain?. Nor ne^ 
To choak the foul within, thougtt 
Heap weights J inflead of wounds i 
Where routhem ftorms had roaU 
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This, raisM from e^rth, againft the foe he threw | 

Th* example ihewn, his fellow brutes purfue. 

With foreft-loads the warrior they invade $ 

Othrys and Pelion foon were void of ihade; 

And fpreading groves were naked mountains made. 

Prel'sM with the burden, Caeneus pants for breath { 

And on his (houlders bears the wooden death. 

To heave th' intolerable weight he tries ; 

A length it rofe above his mouth and eyes ; 

Yet (111 1 he heaves : and ftruggling with defpair. 
Shakes all afide, and gains a gulp of air t 

A /hort relief, which but prolongs his pain ; 

He faints by fits ; and then refpires ag^n : 

At laft, the burden only nods above. 

As when an earthquake ftirs th* Idaean grove* 

Doubtful his death : he fufFocated feem'd 

To moft ; but otherwife our Mopfus deemed. 

Who faid, he faw a yellow bird arife 

From out the pile, and cleave the liquid ikies t 

I faw it too t with golden feathers bright. 

Nor e'er before beheld fo ftrange a fight. 

Whom Mopfus viewing, as it foar'd around 

Our troop, and heard the pinions rattling found* 

All hail, he cry'd, thy country's giace and love ^ 

Once firft of men below, now firft of birds above. 

Its author to the ftory gave belief j 

For us, our courage was increased by grief : 

Afham'd to fee a fmgle man, purfued 

With odds, to fmk beneath a multitude ; 

We 
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We pufh^d the foe, and forcM to fhameful fight 5 
Part fell ; and part efcapM by favour of the night. 

This talc, by Neftor told, did much difpleafe 
Tlcpolemus, the feed of Hercules : 
For, often he had heard his father fay, • 

That he himfelf was prefent at the fray ; ' 

And more than (har'd the glories of the day. 

Old Chronicle, he faid, among the reft. 
You might have naniM Alcides at the leaft : 
Is he not worth your praife ? The Pylian prince 
Sigh'd ere he fpoke 5 then made this proud defei 
My former woes, in long oblivion drown'd, 
I wouM have loft ; but you renew the wound } 
Better to pafs him o'er, than to relate 
The caufe I have your mighty fire to hate. 
His fame has fill'd the world, and rcach'd th' 
(Which, oh, I wifti, with truth, I could den 
We praife not Hedlor 5 though his name^ v 
Is great in arms j 'tis hard to praife a foe. 

He, your great father, level'd to the gr 
Meffenra's towers : nor better fortune foi 
Elis, and Pylas ; that a neighbouring ftr 
And this my own : both guiltlefs of th 

To pafs the: reft, twelve, wanting o» 
My brethren, who their birth from f 
All youths of early promife, had tl 
By iiiin tlicy pLnifl\\l ; I alone fur\ 
The Fcft were cafy conqucft : but 1 
Of Pcricly menus is wondrous to » 
Vol.' IV. H 




With peak and pounces, UercuJ 
And cuff M his manly cheeks, ai 
Then, fafe retired, and tour'd in 
Alcides bore not long his flying 
But, bending his inevitable bowj 
ReachM him in air, fufpended a 
And in his pinion fixM the featl 
l>ight was the wound $ but in tl 
The point I and his difabled wii 
He wheelM in air, and ftretch'd 
His vans no longer could his flij 
For while one gatherM wind, oi 
Hung drooping down ^ nor poif 
He fell : the ibaft, that flightly 
Now from his heavy fall with vt 
Drove through his neck, aflant; 
And the foul iflues through the 
Now, brave commander of th 
What praife is due from me to '. 
Silence is all the vengeance I d( 
For roy flain brothers ^ but 'tis 
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Thus with a flowing tongue old Neftor fpoke s 
TheBy to full bowls each other they provoke : 
At length} with wearineTs and wine opprefsM, 
Thej rife from table> and withdraw to reft. 

The fire of Cygnus, monarch of the main» 
Mean time> laments his fon, in battle (lain : 
And vows the vi6b>r*s death, nor vows in vain. 
For nine long years the fniother*d pain he bore 
(Achilles was not ripe for fate before) t 
Then when he faw the promisM hour was neafy 
He thus befpoke the God that guides the year. 
Immortal offspring of my brother Jove $ 
My brighteft nephew> and whom beft I love* 
Whofe hands were joined with mine, to raife f 
Of tottering Troy, now nodding to her fall r 
Doft thou not mourn our power employM in 
And the defenders of our city flain ? 
To pafs the reft, could noble Hector lie 
Unpity^d, draggM around his native Tnr 
And yet the murderer lives : himfelf by 
A greater plague, than all the wafteful ^ 
He lives ; the proud Pelides lives, to bv 
Our town deftroy'd, our common labcr 
O, could I meet him ! But I wifh toe 
To prove my trident, is not in hit f 
But let him try (for that's allowV 
And pierce his only penetrable pai 

Apollo bows to the fuperior thr 
And to his uncle's anger adds hr 
H » 




It tame, or better vengeance, be 
There aim : and, with one arro^ 

He faid ; and HiewM from fai 
And fword, which but Achille$ 
And how he mov'd a God, and 

field. 
The Deity himfelf direfts aright 
Th* invemon'd ihaft j and wingt 

Thus fell the foremoft of the ( 
And he, the bafe adulterer, boal 
A fpeftacle to glad the Trojan t 
And pleafe old Priam, after Het 
If by a female hand he had fore 
He was to die, his wifh had rath 
The lance and double ax of the f 
And now, the terror of the Troj 
The Grecian honour, ornament. 
High on a pile, th^ unconquerM 
The God, that armM him firft, c 
Of all the mighty man, the fmal 
A little urn, and fcarcely flird. 




i 



great In Homerj ftill Achilles lives ; 
J equal to hitnfelfj himfdf furvivef . 
IS buckler owns its former lord i and brmj 
caufc of'ftrifi betwixt contending kin^B j 
J worthieft, alter hinij hts fword to wield* 
irear his urmourj or fuftain his ftiicld, 
I Diomcd^ fat mute, with down-caft eyes } 
rdous of wanted worth to win the prize t 
MenelaiiS prL-rum-J tliefe arms to claim, 
he the king of in crn, a greater naciie* 
> rivah only role t Laertes'' fon* 
I the vail bulk of Ajax Telaittohi. 
king, who cherifli'd each with equal lov^ 
i from himfelf all envy wo\ild remove, 
both to be determined by the laws ; 
. to the Grecian chieft transferrM the c 
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S P E E C H E 
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AJAX AND ULYS! 

From the Thikteehth Bool 
OVID^S METAMORPHO^ 

TH E chiefs were fttf the fgldicn crown 
To thefe the mailer of the fevenfald fli 
. Uplbirttd Aerce : ^nd kindkd with difd^ini 
Eager ta fpeak, unable to contain 
His boiling rage, be roird his eyes around 
The fhore, and Gt^cian gr^llies baiil'd a-groi 
Then ftretching out his hands, O Jove, he 
Muft then our caufe before the fleet be try' 
And dares Ulyfles for the prize contend. 
In fight of what he durft not once defend 
But bafely fled that memorable day. 
When I from Heflor's hands redeemM tht 
So much 'tis fafer at the noify bar 
With words to flourifh, than engage in w 
By different methods we maintained our ri 
Nor am I made to talk, nor he to fight. 





Mtdhfi 

bot^t that fin 1 
lire w«i 

1 who befort, imk Jw&m, fat fioM Gl 
die firft ihip broo^t Ikmk the goUan ^ 
at Tdamon from iBacos derivct 
birth (th* inquifitor of giiflty Ihres 
ludct below j where Stfjrphvsy wb 
is diief is tliooglit, roOs up the reif 
: Aacus the king of Gods above 
ot : thus Ajaz is the third horn 
' diouid I (eek advantage from n 
lefs, Achilles, it were mix*d w 
next of kin Achilles* arms I r 
s fellow would ingraft a forr 
►n our ftock, and the Sifyp} 
fraud and th«ft aAcrts his 
H 



104 T R^A N S 1 ATT HT S 

Then muft I lofe thefe arms, becaufe I canieil 
To fight uncall'd, a voluntary name ? ^ 

Nor ihunii'd the caufc, but offer'^d you my aid, 
WhiJe he long lurkm^ waa to war be tray 'd i - 
ForcM to tbc field he camcj but in the rear f ^ 
And feign'd dillraflion to conceal hh fear : "* 
Till one more cunning caught him in the fnan 
(111 for himfelf) and dragged him into war. 
Now let a hcro*s arm$ a coward veil. 
And he J who fhunnM all honours, gain the be; 
And let me ftand excluded from my right, 
Robb'd of my kinfman*sarms,who firil appcar*c 
Better for un, at home he had remain' dj 
Had it been ti ue the madnds which he fetgnV 
Or fo bElievM j the hh had been oor ihmme' 
The lefs his counfePd crimcj which brar 

cian name ; 
Nor Pbiloi5lEie& had b^en left inclos'd 
In a bare jfle, to wants and pains exposed, 
AVhcre to the rocks, with folitary ^tonns^ 
Ills fufterings and our bafenefs he bemoans 
And wiflies (fo may heaven his wifh fulfil) 
The due reward to him who causM his ill. 
Now he, with us to Troy's deftruftion fv 
Our brother of the war, by whom are be 
Alcides' arrows, pent in narrow bounds. 
With cold and hunger pinch'd, and pain\ 
To find him food and cloathing, muft en 
Againft the birds the fhafts due to the fat 
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Yet ftill he lives, and lives from treafon free> 

Becaufe he left Ulyfles' company : 

Poor Palamede might wilh, fo void of aid 

Rather to have been left, than fo to death betray'd. 

The coward bore the man immortal fpite, 

Who fliamM him out of madnefs into %htt 

Nor, daring otherwife to vent his hate, 

Accus'd him firft of treafon to the ftate ; 

And then for proof produced the golden ftore 

Himfelf bad hidden in his tent before : 

Thus of two champions he deprivM our hoft^ 

By exile on^, and one by treafon lo(l. 

Thus fights :Ulyfles, thus his fame extends, 

A formidable man, but to his friends : 

Great, for what greatnefs is in words and found : 

£v*n faithful Neftor lefs in both is found : 

But that he might without a rival reign, 

He left his faithful Neftor on the plain ; 

Forfook his friend ev'n at his utraoft need, 

Who tirM and tardy, with his wounded fteed, 

Cry'd out for aid, and callM him by his name j 

But cowardice has neither ears nor ftiame : 

Thus fled the good old man, bereft of aid. 

And, for as much as lay in him, betray 'd. 

That this is not a fable forg'd by me. 

Like one of his, an UlyfTean lye, 

I vouch ev'n Diomede, who, though his friend. 

Cannot that a6l excufe, much lefs defend : 

He caird him back aloud, and taxM his fear ; 

And fure enough he heard, but durft not hear. 

The 
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The Godt with equal eyes on mortals look } 
Re juftly was forialcen» who foiibbk : 
Wanted that foccour he refused to Iend» 
Found every fellow fuch another friend : 
No wonder, if he roar'd that all might hcar^ 
His elocution was increased by fear : 
I heard, I ran, I found him out of breathy 
Pale, trembling, and half dead with fear of death. 
Though he had judg'd himielf by his own lawSf 
And ftood condemn^, I help'd the common caulei 
With my broad buckler hid him from the foe | 
(Ev^n the ihield trembling as he lay below) } 
And from impending fate the coward freed t 
Good heaven forgive me for fo bad a deed ! 
If ftill he will periift, and urge the ftrife^ 
Firft let him give me back his forfeit life t 
Let him return to that, opprobrious field ; 
Again creep under my protecting ihield i 
Let him lie wounded, let the foe be ntaar. 
And let his quivering heart confefs his fear } 
There put him in the very jaws of fate ; 
And let him plead his caufe in that cftate i 
And yet, when fnatchM from death, when from htkm 
My lifted fhield I loosM and let him go> 
Good heavens, how light he rofe, with what a bound 
He fprung from eaith, forgetful of his wound s 
How frefh^ how eager then his feet to ply | 
Who had not ftrength to ftand, had fpeed to fly ! 

He6lor came on, and brought the Gods akmgi 
fear feiz'd alike the feeble and the ftrong i 

Each 
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Each Greek was an IHyffes 5 fuch a dread 

Th' approach, and ev'n the found, of Heftor bred ; 

Him, flefliM with flaughter, and with conqueft crownM^ 

I met, and ovcr-tnm'd him to the ground. 

When after, matchlefs as he dcera'd in might, 

He challenged all our hoft to fingle fight, 

All eyes were fix'd on me : the lots were thrown j 

But for your champion I was wi(h*d alone : 

Your vows were heard j we fought, and neither yield | 

Yet I retumM unvanquiQiM from the field. 

Widi Jove to friend di' infulting Trojan came. 

And menaced us with force, oiu* fleet with flame t 

Was it the ftrength of this tongue- valiant lord. 

In that black hour, that fav*d you from the fword ? 

Or was my breaft exposM alone, to brave 

A thoufand fwords, a thoufand fhips to fave > 

The hopes of your return I and can you yield. 

For a fav*d fleet, lefs than a fingle fhield ? 

Think it no boaft, © Grecians, if I deem 

Thefe arms want Ajax, more than Ajax them ; 

Or, I with them an equal honour (hare ; 

They honoured to be worn, and I to wear. 

Will he compare my courage with his flight ? 

As well he may compare the day with night. 

Night is indeed the province of his reign : 

Yet all his dark exploits no more contain 

Than a fpy taken, and a fleeper flain $ 

A prieft made prifoner, Pallas made a prey s 

But none of all thefe aflions done by day : 

Nor aught of thefe was done, and Diomede away, 

Ik 



\ 



i«S TRANSLATIONS 

If on fuch petty merits you confer 

So vaft a prize, let each his portion ihare j 

Malce a juft dividend j and if not all. 

The greater part to Diomede will fall. 

But why for Ithacus fuch arms as thofe. 

Who naked and by night invades his foes ? 

The glittering helm by moonlight will proclaim 

The latent robber, and prevent his game : 

Nor could he hold his tottering head upright 

Seneath that motion, or fuftain the weight ; 

Nor that right arm could tofs the beamy lance ; 

Much lefs the left that ampler fhield advance 5 

Ponderous with precious weight, and rough with Coft 
Of the round world in rifing gold embofs*d. 
That orb would ill become his hand to wield. 
And look as for the gold he ftole the fhield ; 
Which ihould your error on the wretch beftowj 
It would not frighten > but allure the foe : 
Why a(ks he, what avails him not in fight. 
And would but cumber and retard his flight. 
In which his only excellence is placM ? 
You give him death, that intercept his hafte* 
Add, that his own is yet a maiden-fliield. 
Nor the leaft dint has luffcrM in the field, 
Guiltlefs of fight : mine batter'd, hcw'd, and bor'd. 
Worn out of fervice, mult forfake his lord. 
What farther need of words our right to fcan ? 
My arguments are deeds, let a6lion fpeak the man. 
Since from a champion's arms the ftrife arofe. 
So cafl the glorious prize amid the foes ; 

Then 
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Then fend us to redeem both anns and fhield. 
And let him wear who wins them in the field. 

He faid : a murmur from the multitude. 
Or fomewhat like a ftifled fhout, enfued : 
Till from his feat arofe Laertes* fon, 
LookM down a while, and paused ere he begun s 
Then to th* expelling audience raised his look. 
And not without prepared attention fpoke : 
Soft was his tone, and fober was his face $ 
Aftion his words, and words his a£lion grace. 

If heaven, my lords, had heard our common pra/er, 
Thefe arms had causM no quarrel for an heir $ 
Still great Achilles had his own pofTefs^d, 
/nd we with great Achilles had been blefsM. 
But iince hard fate, and heaven*s fevere decree. 
Have ravifhM him away from you and me 
(At this he iigh*d, and wipM his eyes, and drew. 
Or ieemM to draw, fome drops of kindly dew) j 
Who better can fucceed Achilles loft. 
Than he who gave Achilles to your hoft ? 
This only I requeft, that neither he 
May gain, by being what he feems to be, 
A ftupid thing, nor T may lofe the prize. 
By having fenfe, which heaven to him denies : 
Since, great or fmall, the talent I enjoy'd 
Was ever in the common caufe employed : 
Nor let my wit, and wonted eloquence. 
Which often has been us'd in your defence 
And in my own, this only time be brought 
To bear againil myfelf, and deem'd a fault. 

Make 
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Make not a crime, where nature made it none ) 
For every man may freely ufe his own. 
The deeds of long-defcended anceftors 
Are but by grace of imputation ours. 
Theirs in efFe6^ c but iince he draws his line 
From Jove, and feems to plead a right divine { 
Prom Jove» like him» I claim my pedigree^ 
And am defcended in the fame degree t 
My fire Laertes was Arcefiits^ heir, 
Arcefius was the fon of Jupiter t 
No parricide, no banifh'd man, is known 
In all my line i let him excufe his own. 
Hermes ennobles too my mother^s fide. 
By both my parents to the Gods ally'd | 
But not becaufe that on the female part 
My blood is bettef, dare I claim defert. 
Or that my fire from parricide is free ; 
But judge by merit betwixt him and me t 
The prize be to the beft $ provided yet. 
That A) ax for a while his kin forget^ 
And his great fire, and greater uncle's name. 
To fortify by them his feeble claim t 
Be kindred and relation laid afide. 
And honour's caufe by laws of honour try'd t 
For if he plead proximity of blood. 
That empty title is with eafe withftood. 
Peleus, the hero's fire, more nigh than he. 
And Pyrrhus his undoubted progeny. 
Inherit firft thefe trophies of the field ) 
To Scyros, or tp Phthia, fend the ihield i 



And 
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And Teucer has an uncle^s right | yet he 
Waves his pretenfionsy nor contends with me. 

Then, fince the caufe on pure de(ert is placM, 
Whence ihall I take my rife, what reckon laft f 
I not prefume on every aft to dwell, 
But take thefe few, in order as they fell. 

Thetis, vrho knew the fates, applyM her cart 
To keep Achilles in difguife from war j 
And till the threatening influence were paft, 
A woman^s habit on the hero caft : 
All eyes were cozenM by the borrowM yeft» 
And Ajaic (never wifer than the reft) 
Found no Pelides there s at length I came 
With proffered wares to this pretended dame | 
She, not difcover^d by her mien or voice^ 
BetrayM her manhood by her manly choice | 
And while on female toys her fellows look, 
Grafp^d in her warlike hand, a javelin ihook | 
Whom, by this aft reveaPd, I thus beipoke : 
O Goddefs-bom ! reiift not heaven^s decree^ 
The fall 6f Ilium is refervM for thee ; 
Then feiz*d him, and, produced in open light. 
Sent blufliing to the field the fatal knight. 
Mine then are all his aftions of the war ) 
Great Telephus was conquered by my fpear» 
And after curM s to me the Thebans owe, 
Le(bos and Tenedos, their overthrow $ 
Scyros and Cylla : not on all to dwell. 
By me Lymefus and ftrong Chryfa fell t 

And 
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Provided forage, our fpent arms renewM j 
Employ \l at home, or fcnt abroad, the common caufe 
purfued. 
The king, deluded in a dream by Jove, 
DefpairM to take the town, and ordered to remove* 
What fiibje»5l diirft arraign the power fopreme, 
ProducinjT Jove to jiiftify his dream ? 
Ajax might wifli the foldiers to retain 
From flnmeful flight, but wiflics were in vain $ 
As wanting of effect had been his words. 
Such as of courfe his thundering tongue affords. 
But did this boafter threaten, did he pray, 
Or by his own example urge their ftay ? 
None, none of thelc, but ran himfelf away. 
I faw him run, and was a/ham'd to fee ; 
Who ply'd his feet fo faft to get aboard as he } 
Then, fpeeding through the place, I made a ftandi 
And loudly cryM, O bafe degenerate band. 
To leave a town already in your hand. 
After fo long cxpencc of blood, for fame. 
To bring home nothing but perpetual (hame I 
Thefc words, or what I have forgotten fmce, 
(For grief infpir'd me then with eloquence) 
Reduced their minds, they leave the crouded port. 
And to their late forfaken camp refort ; 
Difmay'd thfc council met : this man was there, 
But mute, and not recovered of his fear: 
Therfites tax'd the king, and loudly rail'd, 
But his wide-opening mouth with blows I feard. 
Then, rifmg, I excite their fouls to fame, 
And kindle deeping virtue into fiamc. 

From 



F R O M O V I D.. IIS 

From tbence, whatever he perform'd in fight 
Is juftly mine, who drew him back from flight. 

Which of the Grecian chiefs conforts with thee ? 
But Diomede defires my company, 
And (till communicates his praife with me. 
As guided by a God, fecure he goes, 
Arm'd with my fellowfhip, amid the foes i 
And fure no little merit I may boaft. 
Whom fuch a man feleils from fuch an hoft 5 
Unforc'd by lots, I went without affright. 
To dare with him the dangers of the night : 
On the fame errand fent, we met the fpy 
Of He6lor, double-tongued, and us'd to lye ; 
Rim I difpatch'd, but not till, undermined, 
I drew him firft to tell what treacherous Troy defign'd 1 
My ta(k performed, with praife I had retired. 
Bat, not content with this, to greater praife alpir'd ; 
Invaded Rhoefus, and his Thracian crew. 
And him, and his, in their own ftrength, I flew j 
Retum'd a victor, all my vows complete. 
With the king's chariot, in his royal feat: 
Refufe me now his arms, whofe fiery fteeds 
Were promis'd to the fpy for his noclurnal deeds s 
And let dull Ajax bear away my right. 
When all his days out-balance this one night. 

Nor fought I darkling ftill : the fun beheld 
With flaughter'd Lycians when I (trcwd the field : 
You faw, and counted as I pafs'd along, 
Alaftor, Cromius, Ccrancs the ftrong, 

I 2 Alcandcr, 
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Alcander, Prytanis, and Fialius, 
Noemon, Charopes, and Ennomus, 
Choon, Cherfidamas ; and five befide, 
Jklen of obfcure defcent, but courage tryM ! 
All thefe this hand laid breathlefs on the g^*ound j 
Nor want I proofs of many a manly wound : 
All honeft, all before : believe not me ; 
Words may deceive, but credit what you fee. 

At this He bar'd his bread, and (howM his fears. 
As of a furrowM field, well ploughM with wars j 
Nor is this part unexercised, faid he ; 
That giant bulk of his from wounds is free ; 
Safe in his fhield he fears no foe to try, 
And better rtianages his blood than I : 
Biit this avails me not j our boafter (trove 
Not with our foes alone, but partial Jove, 
To fave the fleet : this I confefs is true 
(Nor will I take from any man his due) : 
But thiis afTumbg all, he robs from yoti. 
Some part of honour to your fhare will fall, 
He did the bed indeed, but did not all. 
Patrocles in Achilles' arms, and thought 
The chief he feem'd, with equal ardour fought ; 
Preferv'd the fleet, repel Pd the raging fire, 
And forc'd the fearful Trojans to retire. 

But Ajax boads, that he was only thought 
A matdh for Hector, who the combat fought ; 
Sure he forgets the king, the chiefs, and me; 
All were as eager for the fight as he j 

He 
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5ut tit c ninth, and J not hy public voice, 
(U« pn^fcrr'd, vats oply fortune' a choice : 
y fouf;ht ; nor can Qur btro boaft ih* cvci 
He^or from the field unwounded went- 
''hy am I forced to name that fatal day, 
c fnatch'd the prop and pride of Greece a 
r Pdides fink, with pion» grief, 
mn in vairij alas ! to hi^^ relief^ 
the brave foul w?^s fled : f jII of my frtem 
h*d urn id the war, his relics to defend t 
rcaa'd my toil till I re Jcem''(.l th^ prey, 
, loaded with Achillea, tn arc KM away : 
e arms J which on th^fe /hutildcrs then J 
juft you to thefe rttonUiers flitmld rtiloj 
fee I want not nerves, who could tuO 
ponderous niins <tf fo grtat u. man i 
in others equal force you find, 
IS endued with a more grateful mir 
I Thetis then, ambitious in her ca 
; arms thus labourM for her fon p 
Ajax after him the heavenly gift 
lat dull foul to ftare, with ftupid 
e learnM unintelligible prize ! • 
are to him the fculptures oft! 
n's planets, earth, and ocean* 
ieiads, Hyads ; lefs and grea 
p\l in feas ; Orion's angry ft 
iiffiying cities, grav'd on ei 
1 he wear arms he cannot \ 
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Befide, what wife obj eft ions he prepares 
Againft my late acceffion to the wars I 
Does not the fool perceive his argument 
Is with more force againft Achilles bent ? 
For if difiembling be fo great a crime, 
The fault 'u common, and the fame in him s 
And if he taxes both of long delay. 
My guilt is iefs, who foontr came away. 
His pious mother, anxious tor his life, 
Detained her fon j and me, my pious wife. 
To them the bloffoms of our youth were due : 
Our riper manhood we referv'd for you. 
But grant me guilty, 'tis not much my care. 
When with fo great a m.an my guilt I flrare r 
My wit lo war the matchlefs hero brought. 
But by this fool he never bad been caught. 
Nor need I wonder, that on n.e he threw 
Such foul afperfions, when he fpares not you : 
If Palamede unjuftly fell by me, 
Your honour fuffer'd in th' unjuft decree j 
I but accus'd, you doom'd : and yet he dy'd. 
Convinced of trea^n, and was fairly try'd : 
You heard not he was falfe 5 your eyes beheld 
The traitor manifeft ; the bribe reveal'd. 

That Ph'l^ftetes is on Lemnos left. 
Wounded, forlorn, of human aid bereft. 
Is not my crime, or not my crime alone ; 
Defend your juftice» for the faft 's your own t 
•Tis true, th' advice was mine j that ftaying there 
He might his weary limbs with reft repair. 
From a long voyage free, and from a longer inrar. 
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He took the counfcl, and he lives at leaft ; 
Th' event declares I counfci'd for the be.'l : 
Though faith is all, in minifters of ftatc ; 
For who can promife to be fortunate? 
Now fincc his arrows are the fate of Troy, 
Do not my wit, or weak addrel's, employ j 
Send Ajax there, with his perfuafive fenfe. 
To mollify the man, and draw him thence : 
But Xanthus (hall run backward j Ida iland 
A Icaflefs mountain ; and the Grecian band 
Shall fight for Troy ; if, when my couni'clj 
The wit of heavy Ajax can prevail. 

Hard Philo£>etes, exercITe thy fpleen 
Againft thy fellows, and the king of men 
Curfe my devoted head, above the reft. 
And wiih in arms to meet me breaft to I 
Yet I the dangerous tafk v ill undertake 
And either die myfelf, or bring thee bf 

Nor doubt the lame fucceis, as whf 
The Phrygian prophet to tliefe tents 
Surpriz'd by riLr'nt, and forc'd himf 
In what was p!::c\l tlie fortune of tl 
Ileaven's cl«.rk ticcrees and anfwerf 
Ar.d how to take t:ie tov/n, nnd 
^'ct tlils I compar>«'(i, :\va\ iioin 
I'lie fatal iina^e of th:ir L;uurdir 
Tlrat woi'rC was mine ; fur Pal' 
\'.i while iljL' was in Troy, (' 
I'„\>-.v what !-.as Ajax done, 
A noiiy n'.thii-j.g, and an cr 
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If he be what he promifes in fhow. 

Why was I fcnt, and why feai^'d he to go ? 

Our boafting champion thought the talk not Hgbc 

To pafs the guards, commit himfelf to night j 

Not only through a hoftiie town to pafs. 

But fcale, with fteep afcent, the facred place $ 

With wandering fteps to fearch the citadel, 

And from the priefls their patronefs to fleal : » 

Then through furrounding foes to force my way^ 

And bear in triumph home the heavenly prey ; 

Which had I not, Ajax in vain had held. 

Before th.it monftrous bulk, his fevenfold /liield. 

That night to conquer Troy I might be faid, 

When Troy was liable to conqueft made. 

Why point'ft thou to my partner of the war? 
Tydides had indeed a worthy fliare » 

In all my toil and praifej but wlien thy might 
Our (hips protefled, didft thou Hngly fight ? 
AH joinM, and thou of many wert but one; 
I a(kM no friend, nor had, but him alone : 
Who, had he not been well afliirM, that art 
And condu^ were of war the better part. 
And more availM than ftrength, my valiant fncnd 
Had urg'd a better right, than Ajax can pretends 
As good at leaft Eur)'pylus may claim. 
And the more moderate Ajax of the name s 
The Cretan king, and his brave charioteer. 
And Menelaus bold with fword and fpear : 
All thefe had been my rivals in the ihield, 
And yet all thefe to my preteniions yield. 
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Thy boifterons hands are then of ufe, when I 
With this direfting headthofe hands apply. 
firawn without brain is thine : my prudent care 
Forefees, provides, adminifters the war : 
Thy province is to fight, but when fliall be 
The time to fight, the king confiilts with me : 
No dram of judgment with thy force is join'd j 
Thy body is of profit, and my mind. 
By how much more the fhip of fafety owes 
To him who fteers, than him that only rows ; 
By how much more the caprain merits praife 
Than he who fights, and fighting but obeys j 
By fo much greater is my worth than thir^e. 
Who canft but execute what I defign. 
What gain'ft.thou, brutal man, if I coiifefs 
Thy ftrength fuperior, when thy wit is lefs f 
Mind is the man : I claim my whole defert 
From the mind's vigour, and th' innnoital part* 
But you, O Grecian chiefs, reward my care. 
Be grateful to your watchman of the war ; 
For all my labours in fo long a fpace. 
Sure I may plead a title to your grace : 
Enter the town ; I then unbarrM the gates> 
When I removM their tutelary fates. 
By all our common hopes, if hopes they be 
Which I have now reducM to certainty ; 
By falling Troy, by yonder tottering towers, 
And by their taken Gods, which now are ours j 
Or if there yet a farther talk remains, 
To be perforip'd by prudence or by pains ^ 
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If yet forae defperate a£lion reiis behind. 
That alks high condu6^, and a dauntlefs mind; 
If ought be wanting to the Trojan doona. 
Which none but I can manage and overcome ^ 
Award thofe arms I aflc, by your decree : 
Or give to this what you rcfulb to mc. 

He ceasM : and ceafing with rerpe6t he bow'd^ 
And with his hand at once the fatal itarue ihew'd. 
Heaven, air, and ocean rung, with loud applaufe. 
And by the general vote he gain'd his caufe. 
Thus condudl won the prize, when courage failed. 
And eloquence o'er brutal force prevailed • 

The Deatn of Ajax. 

He who could often, and alone, withftand 
The foe, the fire, and Jove's own partial hand. 
Now cannot his unmalier'd grief fuiiain, 
But yields to rage, to madncfs, and difdain ; 
Then fnatching out his fauchion, Thou, faid lie. 
Art mine ; Ulyffes lays no claim to thee. 
O often try'd, and ever trufty fvord, 
Now do thy laft kind office to thy lord : 
'Tis Ajax who requefts thy aid, to (how 
None but himfelf, himfelf could overthrow. 
He faid, and with fo good a will to die 
Did to his bread the fatal point apply, 
It found his heart, a way till then unknown,. 
Where never weapon entered but his own : 
No hands could force it thence, fo fixt it ftood, 
[Till out it riifh'd, expell'd by ftreams of fpoutingbloocL 
7 The 
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The fruitful blood producM a flower, which grew 
On a green ftem ; and of a parple hue : 
Like his, whom unaware Apollo flew : 
Infcrib'd in both, the letters are the fame> 
But thofe exprefs the grief, and thefe the name. 
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THE 

Story of Acis, Poj-yphemus, and Galatea. 

From the Thirteenth Book of 
OVID'S METAMORPHOSES. 

A C I S, the lovely youth, whofe lofs I monrn, 
"^^ From Faunus, and the nymph Symethis born. 

Was both his parents pleafurc j but to me 

Was all that love could make a lover be. 

The Gods our minds in mutual bands did jojn : 

I was his only joy, and he was mine. 

Now fixteen fummers the fweet youth had feen 5 

And doubtful down began to (hade his chin : 

When Polyphemus firft difturb'd^our joy, 

And lovM me fiercely, as I lov'd the boy. 

Aflc not which pafTion in my foul was higher. 

My laft averficn, or my firft defire : 

Nor this the greater was, nor that the lefs ; 
Both were alike, for both were in excefs. 
Thee, Venus, thee both heaven and earth obey j 
Immenfe thy power, and boundlefs is thy fway. 
The Cyclops, who defy'd th' aetherial thrcne, 
And thought no thunder louder than his own, 
%^hi terror of the woods, and wilder far 
Than wolves in plains, or bears in forefts are, 

7 Th* 
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TTi' inhuman hoft, who made his bloody fcafts 
On mangled members of his butchered guefts, 
Yet felt the force of love and fierce defirc, 
And burnt for me, with unrelenting fire : 
Forgot his cavenis, and his woolly care, 
Afliim'd the foftnefs of a lover's air ; 
And comVd, ^ith teeth of rakes, his rugged hair. 
Now with a crooked fcythe his beard he flceks. 
And mows the ftubborn ftubble of his cheeks : 
Now in the cryftal dream he looks, to try 
His fimagres, and rowls his glaring eye. 
His cruelty and third of blood are loft ; 
And fhips fecurely fail along the coaft. 

The prophet Telemus (arriv'd by chance 
Where Etna's fummits to the feas advance. 
Who mark'd the tracks of every bird that flew, 
And fure prefages from their flying drew) 
Foretold the Cyclops, that Ulyflcs' hand 
In his broad eye fhould thruft a flaming brand. 
The giant, with a fcornful grin, reply'd. 
Vain augur, thou haft falfly prophefy'd 5 
Already Love his flaming brand has toft ; 
Looking on two fair eyes, my fight I loft. 
Thus, wam'd in vain, with ftalking pace he ftrode^ 
And ftamp'd the margin of the briny flood 
With heavy fteps j and, weary, fought again 
The cool retirement of his gloomy den. 

A promontory, sharpening by degrees. 
Ends in a wedge, and overlooks the fcas : 

da 
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On either fide, below, the water flows i 
This airy walk the giant-lover chofej 
Here on the midft he fate ; his flocks, unlcJ, 
Their /hipherd followed, and fecurdy fed. 
A pine fo burly, and of length fo vail, 
That failing fliips required it for a raaft. 
He wielded for a flaff, his ftcps to guides 
But laid it by, his whiftlc while he try'd. 
A hundred reeds, of a prodigious growth. 
Scarce made a pipe proportionM to his mouth x 
Which when he gave it wind, the rocks around. 
And watery plains, the dreadful hifs refound. 
I heard the ruflian fliepherd rudely blow, 
Where, in a hollow cave, I fat below ; 
On Acis' bofom I my head rcclin'd : 
And ftill prefer.'e the poem in my mind. 

O lovely Galatea, whiter far 
Than falling fnows and rifmg lilies are 5 
More flowery than the meads, as cryftal bright; 
Ere£l as alders, and of equal height : 
More wanton than a kid j more flcek thy fkin. 
Than onent flielU, that on the fliores are feen : 
Than apples fairer, when the boughs they lade* 
Pleafing, as winter funs, or fummer (hade : 
More giateful to the fight, than goodly plains j 
And fofter to tlie touch, than down of fwans, 
•Or curds new turn\i ; and fweeter to the tafte. 
Than fwelling grapes, that to the vintage hafte t 
More clear than ice, or running flreams, that ftrajr 
Thtt)ugh garden plots, but ah I more fwift than they. 
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Yet, Galatea, harder to be broke 
Than bullocks, unrecluim d to bear the yoke : 
And far more ftubborn than the knotted oak : 
Like flidin^T ftrea:ns, i^ripclFiblcr to hold ; 
Like them fallacious; like thtir fountains, coldx 
More warping, than the willow, to decline 
My warm embrace; more brittle than the vinej 
Immoveable, anJ fixM in thy difdain : 
Rough, as thefe rocks, and of a harder grain $ 
More violent, than is the riling flood : 
And the praisM peacock is not half fj proud : 
Fierce as the fire, and ihirp as thiilles are; 
And more outrageous than a mother- bear : 
Deaf as the billows to the vows I make; 
And more revengeful t!'.an a troden fnake : 
In fwiftnefs fleeter than the fiying hind. 
Or driven tempefts, or the driving wind. 
All other faults with patience I can bear ; 
But fwiftnefs is the vice I only fear. 

Yet if you knew me well, you would not (hun 
My love, but to my wilh'd embraces run : 
Would languiili in your fjrn, and court my ftay j 
And much repent of your unwife delay. 

My palace, in ths living rock, is made 
By nature's hand ; a f|>acious plcafing fhade ; 
Which neither heat can pierce, nor cold invade. 
My garden filPd with fruits you may behold. 
And grapes in clufters, imitating gold ; 
Some blufhing bunches of a purple hue : 
And thefe, and thofe, are all referv'd for you. 

Kea 
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Red ftrawbemes in fh^ides expe6ling ftand, 
Aoud to be gatherM by fo white a hand. 
Autumnal cornels latter fruit provide. 
And plumbs, to tempt you, turn their glofly fide t 
Not thofe of common kinds ; but fuch alone, 
As in Phaeacian orchards might have grown : 
Nor chefnuts fhall be wanting to your food, 
Nor garden-fruits, nor wildings of the wood ; 
The laden boughs for you alone ftiall bear j 
And, yours fhall be the produft of the year^ 

The flocks, you fee, are all my own ^ befide 
The reft that woods and winding vallies hide j 
And thofe that> folded in the caves abide. 
Aflc not the numbers of my growing ftorc 5 
"Who knows how many, knows he has no noore. 
Nor will I praife my cattle ; truft not me. 
But Judge yourfelf, and pafs your own decree : 
Behold their fwelling dugs ; the fweepy weight 
Of ewes, that fmk beneath the milky freight: 
In the warm folds their tender lambkins lie 5 
Apart from kids, that call with human cr/. 
New milk in nut-brown bowls is duly ferv'd 
For daily drink 5 the reft for cheefe refei-y'd. 
^r are thefe houfliold dainties all my ftore : 
11)e fields and forefts will afford us more 5 
Ihe deer, the hare, the goat, the favage boar. 
An forts of venifon 5 and of birds the beft j 
A pair of turtles taken from the neft ; 
I walkM the mountains, and two cubs I found, 
Whofe dam had left them on the naked ground i 
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So like, that no diflin6tion could be fcen ; 
So pretty, they were prefents for a queen ; 
And Co they fhall ; I took them both away | 
And keep, to be companions of your play, . 

Oh raife, fair nymph, your beauteous face above 
The waves 5 nor fcom my prefents, and my love. 
Come, Galatea, come, and view my face 5 
I late beheld it in the watery glafs, 
And found it lovelier than I fsar'd it was. 
Survey my towering ftature, and my fize : 
Not Jove, the Jove you dream, that rules the Ikies, 
Bears fuch a bulk, or is fo largely fpread : 
My locks (the plenteous harveft of my head) 
Hang o'er my manly face j and dangling down. 
As with a fliady grove, my (boulders crown. 
Nor think, btcaufe my limbs and body bear 
A thick-fet underwood of Iniflling hair. 
My ihapje deform'd : what fouler fight can be. 
Than the bald branches of a Iei.flefs tree ? 
Foul is the fteed without a flowing maue; 
And birds, without their feathers and their train^ 
Wool decks the fheep ; and man receives a grace 
From bufhy limbs, and from a bearded face* 
My forehead with a finglc eye is filPd, 
Round as a ball, and ample as a fhield. 
The glorious lamp of heaven, the radiant fun. 
Is Nature's eye ; and /he *s content with one. 
Add, that my father fways yojr feas, and I, 
Like you, am of the watery familv. 

Vol. IV. K ' I make 
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J make you his, in making you ray own 5 
You I adore, and kneel to you alone : 
Jove, with his faded thunder, I defpife, 
And only fear the lightning of your eyes. 
Frown not, fair nymph ; yet I could bear to be 
Difdain'd, if others were difdainM with me. 
But to repulfe the Cyclops, and prefer 
The love of Acis, heavens ! I cannot bear, 
^ut let the (tripling pleafe himfelf j nay more, 
Pleafe you, though that 's the thing I moft abhor | 
The boy (hall find, if e'er we cope in fight, 
Thefe giant limbs endued with giant might. 
His living bowels from his belly torn. 
And fcatterM limbs, (hall on the flood be borne. 
Thy flood, ungrateful nymph j and fate (hall find 
That way for thee and Acis to be joinM. 
For oh ! I burn with love, and thy difdain 
Augments at once my paflion and my pain- 
Tranflated ^tna flames within my heart. 
And thou, inhuman, wilt not eafe my fmart. 

Lamenting thus in vain, he rofe, and (Irodc 
With furious paces to the neighbouring wood i 
Reftlefs his feet, diflrafled was his walk j 
Mad were his motions, and confus'd his talk. 
Mad as the vanquifli'd bull, when forc'd to yield 
His lovely miftrefs, and forfake the field. 

Thus far unfeen I faw : when, fatal chance 
His looks direfting, with a fudden glance, 
Acis and I were to his fight betray'd : 
Where, nought fiifpefting, we fecurely play'd, 

7 Fr 
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O F TH E 

Pythagorean Philosophy. 

From the Fifteenth Book of 
OVID'S METAMORPHOSES. 

The fottrteentb book concludes ivitb tbe deaib and deifi- 
aaion of Romulus: the fiftcentb begins ivitb tbeelec- 
tion of Numa to tbe cronvn of Rome, On tbis occa- 
Jhtty OvU, folhiving tbe opinion of fome auttors, 
mates Nuria tbe fcholar of Pytbagoras ; and to ba*ve 
begun bis acquaintance 'ivitb tbat pbilojbpber at Cro- 
tonay a tsivn in Italy ; from tbence be maizes a digref/ion 
to tbe moral and natural pbihfopby ofPytbagpras : on both 
nvbicb our author enlarges ; and tvbicb are tbe mojl 
Uamed and beautiful parts of tbe Metamorpbofes, 

A King is fought, to guide the growing ftate, 
■^^ One able to fupport the public weight. 
And fill the throne where Romulus had fate. 
Renown, which oft befpeaks the public voice. 
Had recommended Numa to their choice : 
A peaceful, pious prince j who, not content 
To know the Sabme rites, his Itudy bent 
To cultivate his mind : to learn the laws 
Of nature, and explore their hidden caufe : 
Urg'd by this care, his countr/ he forfook. 
And to Crotona thence his journey took. 

K 3 AiTi?'il 
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Arrived, he firft enquired the founder'*s name 
Of this new colony : and whence he came. 
Then thus a fenior of the place replies, 
(Well read, and curious of antiquities) 
'Tis faid, Alcidcs hither took his way 
From Spain, and drove along his conquerM prey ; 
Then, leaving in the fields his grazing cows $ 
He fought himfelf forae hofpitable houfe : 
Good Croton entertained his godlike gueft ; 
While he repaired his weary limbs with reft. 
The hero, thence departing, blefs'd the place j 
And here, he faid, in Time's revolving race, 
A riling town (hall take its name from thee j 
Revolving Time fulfil Td the prophecy: 
For Myfcelos, the jufteft man on earth, 
Alemon's fon, at Argos had his birth : 
Him Hercules, arm'd with his club of oak, 
O'erlhadow'd in a dream, and thus befpoke j. 
Go, leave thy native foil, and make abode 
Where ^faris rolls down his rapid flood j 
He faid 5 and fleep forfook him, and the God, 
Trembling he wakM, and rofe with anxious heart j 
His country laws forbad him to depart ; 
What fiiould he do ? 'Twas death to go away j 
And the God menaced if he dar'd to ftay : 
All day he doubted ; and when night came on. 
Sleep, and the fame forewarning dream, begun : 
Once more the God ftood threatening o'er his head j 
With added curfes if he difobey'd, 

Tw 
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Twice warn'd, he ftudy'd flight ; but would convey. 
At once, his perfon and his wealth away : 
Thus while he lingered, his defign was heard ; 
A fpeedy procefs form'd, and death declared. 
Witnefs ihcre needed none of his offence, 
Againft himfelf the wretch was evidence : 
Condemn'd, and deftitutc of human aid. 
To him, for whom he fuffcr'd, thus he pray'd : 

O Power, who haft defcrvM in heaven a throne 
Not given, but by thy labours made thy own, 
Pity thy Aippliant, and proteft his caufe, 
Whom thou haft made obnoxious to the laws. 

A cuftom was of old, and ftill remains. 
Which life or deith by fuflfrages ordains ; 
White ftoncs and black within an urn are caft. 
The firft abfolve, but fate is in the laft : 
The judges to the common urn bequeath 
Their votes, and drop the fable figns of death 5 
The box receives all black ; but pour'd from thence 
The ftones came candid forth, the hue of innocence. 
Thus Alimonides his fafcty won, 
Preferv'd from death by Alcumena's Ton : 
Then to his kinfman God his vows he pays. 
And cuts wiih profperous gales tli' Ionian feas: 
He leaves Tarcntum, favoured by the wind. 
And Thurine bays, and Temlfcs, behind ; 
Soft Sibaris, and %]{ tlie capes timt ftand 
Along the fhore, he makes in fight of land } 
Still doubling, and ftill coafting, till he found 
The mouth of -/Eiaris, and promised ground ; 
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Then faw where, on the margin of the flood. 
The tomb that held the bones of Croton ftood : 
Here, by the God*s command, he built and walPd 
The place prcdifled j and Ciotona call'd : 
Thus fame, from time to time, delivers down 
The fure tradition of th' Italian town. 

Kere dwelt the man divine whom Samos bore. 
But now felf-banifird from his native ftiore, 
Becaufe hs hated tyrants, nor could bear 
The chains which none but fcrvile fouls will wear ; , 
He, though from heaven remote, to heaven could move, 
Witli lirength of mind, and tread th' abyfs above j 
And penetrate, with his interior light, 
Thofe upper depths, which Nature hid from fight : 
And what he had obferv'd, and learnt from thence, 
Lov\l in familiar language to difpenfe. 

The crowd with filent admiration Hand, 
And heard him, as they heard their God's command ; 
While he difcoursM of heaven's mytterious laws. 
The world's original, and nature's caufe 5 
And what was God, and why the fleecy fnows 
In fiience fell, and rattling winds arofe ; 
What fhook the ftedfaft earth, and whence begun 
Tlve dance of planets round the radiant fun j 
If thunder was the voice of angry Jove, 
Or clouds, with nitre pregnant, burft above : 
Of thefe, and things beyond the common reach, 
He fpoice, and charm'd his audience with his fpccclu 

He firil the tafte of flefn from tables drove, 
And argued well, i£ arguments could move, 

O moTi- 
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O mortals ! from yoiir fellows blood abftain. 
Nor taint your bodies with a food profane : 
While corn and pulfe by nature arc beftow^d. 
And planted orchards bend their willing load $ 
While labour'd gardens wholfome herbs produce/ 
And teeming vines afford their generous juice ; 
Nor tardier fruits of cruder kind are loft. 
But tamM with fire, or mellow'd by the froft 5 
While kine to pails dillended udders bring. 
And bees their honey redolent of fpring ; 
While earth not only can your needs fupply. 
But, laviih of her ftore, provides for luxury; 
A guihlefs feaft adminifters with eafe, 
And without blood is prodigal to pleafe. 
Wild beafts their maws with their flain brethren fill. 
And yet not all, for fome refufe to kill ; 
Sheep, goats, and oxen, and the nobler fteed. 
On browz, and corn, the flowery meadows feed. 
Bears, tigers, wolves, the lion's angry brood. 
Whom heaven endued with principles of bloody 
He wifely funder'd from the reft, to yell 
In forefts, and in lonely caves to dwell. 
Where ftronger beafts opprefs the weak by might. 
And all in prey and purple feafts delight. 

O impious ufc ! to Nature's laws opposed, 
Where bowels are in .other bowels clos'd : 
Where, fattened by their fellows' fat, they thrive; 
Maintained by murder, and by death they live. 
'Tis then for nought that mother earth provides 
The ftorcs of all (he ftiows, and all fhe hides. 
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If men with fleftily raorfels muft be fed, 

And chaw with bloody teeth the breathing bread j 

What elfe is this but to devour our gucfts, 

And barbaroufly renew Cyclopean feafts ! 

We, by deftroying life, our life fuftain; 

And gorge th' ungodly maw with meats obfcenc. 

Not fo the golden age, who fed on fruit, 
Nor durft with bloody meals their mouths pollute. 
Then birds in airy fpace might fafely move, 
And timorous hares on heaths fccurelv rove j 
Nor needed fiih the guileful hooks to fear, 
For all was peaceful, and that peace fincere. 
Whoever was the wretch (and cursM be he) 
That envy'd firft our food's fimplicity ; 
Th' eifay of bloody feafts on brutes began. 
And after forg'd the fword to murder man. 
Had he the fliarpen'd fteel alone employed 
On beads of prey that other be^fts dcftroy'd. 
Or men invaded with tlieir fangs and paws. 
This had been juftify'd by Nature's i.iws. 
And fclf-defv^nce : but who did fcalls begin 
Of flefh, he ftretchM necefiity to fin. 
To kill man-killers, man has lawful power; 
But not th' extended licence, to devour. 

Ill habits gather by unfeeii degrees. 
As brooks make rivers, nvers run to feas. 
The fow, with her broad fnout for rooting up 
Th" intruded feed, was judged to fpoil the crop, 
And intercept the fwcating faimcr's hope : 

Th* 
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The covetous churl, of unforgiving kind, 

Th' offender to the bloody prieft reiign'd : 

Her hunger was no plea ; for that fhe dyM. 

The goat came next in order, to be try'd : 

The goat had crept the tendrils of the vine : 

In vengeaivce laity and clergy join. 

Where one had loft his profit, one his wine. 

Here was, at Icaft, fome fhadow of offence ; 

The fliecp was facrificM on no pretence, 

But meek and unrefifting innocence. 

A patient, ufeful creature, born to bear 

The warm and woolly fleece, that cloath'd her murderer^ 

And daily to give down the milk fhe bred, 

A tribute for the grafs on which fhe fed. 

Living, both food and raiment flie fupplies. 

And is of leaft advantage when fhe dies. 

How did the toiling ox his death deferve, 
A downright fimple drudge, and born to ferve ? 
O tyrant ! with what juftice canft thou hope 
The promife of the year, a plenteous crop j 
When thou dcftroy'ft thy labouring fleer, who tllFd^ 
And plowM, with paini, thy elfe ungrateful field }■ 
From his yet reeking neck to draw the yoke. 
That neck with which the furly clods he broke ; 
And to the hatchet yield thy hufbandman. 
Who finifh'd autumn, and the fpring began ! 
Nor this alone ! but heaven itfclf to bribe. 
We to the Gods our impious a6ls afcribe : 
Firft recompcnfe with death their creature's toil, 
Then call the blefs'd above to fhare the fpoil i 

The 
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The faireft vi^lim muft the powers appeafe : 

(So fatal *tis fometimes too much to plcafe !) 

A purple fillet his broad brows adorns, 

With flowery garlands cro\^n'd, and gilded horns : 

He hears the murderous prayer the prieft prefers. 

But underftands not, *tis his doom he hears : 

Beholds the meal betwixt his temples cafl 

(The fruit and produ6l of his labours paft) ; 

And in the water views perhaps the knife 

Uplifted, to deprive him of his life 5 

Then broken up alive, his entrails fees 

Torn out, for priefts t' infped the Gods decrees. 

From whence, O mortal men, this guft of blood 
Have you derived, and interdifted food ? 
Be taught by me this dire delight to (hun, 
WarnM by my precepts, by my praftice won : 
And, when you eat the well-deferving bcaft, 
Think, on the labourer of your field you feaft ! 

Now fince the God infpires me to proceed. 
Be that, whatever infpiring Power, obeyed. 
For I will ling of mighty myfteries. 
Of truths concealM before from human eyes. 
Dark oracles unveil, and open all the Ikies. 
PleasM as I am to walk along the fphere 
Of fhining ftars, and travel with the year. 
To leave the heavy earth, and fcale the height 
Of Atlas, who fupports the heavenly weight s 
To look from upper light, and thence furvey 
Miftakcn mortals wandering from the way, 

7 And 
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And wanting wifdom, fearful for the ftate 
Of future things, and trembling at their fate ! 

Thofe I would teach 5 and by rig! it reafon bring 
To think of death, as but an idle thing. 
Why thus affrighted at an empty name, 
A dream of darknefs, and fiftitious flame ? 
Vain themes of wit, which but in poems pafs. 
And fables of a world, that never was ! 
What feels the body when the foul expires. 
By time corrupted, or confum'd by fires ? 
Nor dies the fpirit, but new life repeats 
In other forms, and only changes feats. 

Ev'n I, who thefe myfterious truths declai-e. 
Was once Euphorbus in the Trojan war $ 
My name and lineage I remember well. 
And how in fight by Sp:irta's king I fell. 
In Argive Juno's fane I late beheld 
My buckler hung on high, and own'd my former (hield^ 

Then death, fo callM, is but old matter drefs'd 
In fome new figure, and a vary'd veft : 
Thus all things are but alter'd, nothing dies 5 
And here and there th' unbody'd fpirit flies. 
By time, or force, or ficknefs difpoffeft. 
And lodges, where it lights, in man or beafl 5 
Or hunts without, till ready limbs it find. 
And aftuates thofe according to their kind j 
From tenement to tenement is tofsM j 
The foul is flill the fame, the figure only loft : 
And as the foften'd wax new leals receives. 
This face affumes, and that imprefTion leaves 5 
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Now caird by one, now by another name 5 

The form is only chang'd, the wax is ftill the fame s 

So death, fo call'd, can but the form deface, 

Th' immortal foul flies out in empty fpace j 

To feek her fortune in fome other place. 

Then let not piety be put to flight, 
To pleafe the tafte of glutton appetite ; 
.But fufFer inmate fouls fecure to dwell, 
Left from their feats your parents you expel 5 
With rabid hunger feed upon your kind. 
Or from a beaft diflodge a brother's mind. 

And fmce, like Tiphys, parting from the (hore. 
In ample feas I fail, and depths untry'd before. 
This let me fuither add, that nature knows 
No ftedfaft fl:ation 5 but, or ebbs, or flows : 
*3Ever in motion 5 (he defl:roys her old. 
And cafts new figures in another mold. 
Sv*n times are in perpetual flux ^ and lun, 
Xike riwrs from their fountain, rolling on ; 
JPor time, no more than ftreams, is at a ftay s 
The flying hour is ever on her way 5 
And as the fountain ftill fupplies her ftore, 
T*he ^ave behind impels the wave before j 
Thus in fiucceflTive courfe the minutes r»n> 
And urge their predeceflTor minutes on, 
Still moving, ever new : for former things 
Are fet afide, like abdicated kings : 
And every moment alters what is done. 
And innovates fome u^ till then unknown^ 

DarkneA 
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Darknefs we fee emerges into light, 
And ihining funs defcend to fable night; 
Ev'n heaven itfelf receives another die, 
"When weary \1 animals in (lumbers lie 
Of midnight eafe j another, when the gray 
Of morn preludes the fplcndor of the day. 
The diflc of Phoebus, when he climbs on high. 
Appears at firft but as a bloodfhot eye ; 
And when his chariot downward drives to bed. 
His ball is with the fame fufrufion red ; 
But mounted high in his meridian race 
All bright he ftiines, and with a better face : 
For there, pure particles of aether flow. 
Far from th' infe£lion of the world below. 

Nor equal light th' unequal moon adorns. 
Or in her wexing, or her waning horns. 
For every day Ihe wanes, her face is lefs. 
But, gatheiiog into. globe, ftie fattens at increafe. 

Per ceiv'ft thou not the procefs of the year. 
How the four feafons in four forms appear, 
Refembling human life in every (hape they wear I 
Spring firlt, like infancy, flioots out her head. 
With milky juice requiring to be fed : 
Helplefs, though frefh, and wanting to be led. 
The green ftem grows in ftature and in fize. 
But only feeds with hope the farmer's eyes ; 
Then laughs the childifh year with flowerets crown'd. 
And lavifhly perfumes the fields around. 
But no fubftantial nourifhment receives, 
Infirm the llalks, unfolid are the leaves. 

Proceeding 
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Proceeding onward whence the year began. 
The fummer grows adult, and ripens into man. 
This fealbn, as in men, is moil repleat 
With kinHly molfture, and prolific heat. 

Autumn fucceeds, a fober tepid age. 
Not froze with fear, nor boiling into rage ; 
More than mature, and tending to decay. 
When our brown locks repine to mix with odious grey. 

Laft, winter creeps along with tardy pace. 
Sour is his front, and furrow'd is his face. 
His fcalp if not diflionour'd quite of hair, 
The ragged fleece is thin, and thin is worfe than bare* 

Ev'n our own bodies daily change receive. 
Some part of what was theirs before they leave 5 
Nor are to-day what yefterday they were ; 
Nor the whole fame to-morrow will appear. 

Time was, when we were fow'd, and juft began. 
From fome few fruitful drops, the promife of a man ; 
Then Nature's hand (fermented as it was) 
Moulded to fhape the foft, coagulated mafs ; 
And when the little man was fully form'd. 
The breathlefs embryo with a fpirit warm'd ; 
But when the mother's throes begin to come, 
The creature, pent within the narrow room, 
Breaks his blind prifon, pushing to repair 
His ftifled breath, and draw the living air i 
Caft on the margin of the world he lies, 
A helplefs babe, but by inftin6l he cries. 
He next efTays to walk, but downward prefs'd 
On four feet imitates his brother bead : 

By 
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B7 (low degrees he gathers from the ground. 

His legSy and to the rolling chair is bound ; 

Then walks alone ; a horfeman now become. 

He rides a ftick, and travels round the room : 

In time he vaunts among his youthful peers, 

Strong-bon'd, and ftrung with nerves, in pride of years. 

He runs with mettle his firft merry ftage. 

Maintains the next, abated of his rage, 

But manages his ftrength, and fpares his age. 

Heavy the third, and ftiff, he finks apace, 

And though ^tis down-hill all, but creeps along the race« 

Now faplefs on the verge of death he ftands. 

Contemplating his former feet and hands j 

And, Miio-like, his flacken'd finews fees. 

And witherM arms, once fit to cope with Hercules, 

Unable now to fhake, much lefs to tear, the trees. 

So Helen wept, when her too faithful glafs 
Refle^ed to her eyes the ruins of her face : 
Wondering what charms her ravifhers c«uld fpy. 
To force her twice, or ev*n but once enjoy ! 

Thy teeth, devouring time, thine, envious age. 
On things below flill exercife your rage : 
With venomM grinders you corrupt your meat. 
And then, at lingering meals, the morfels eat. 

Nor thofe, which elements we call, abide. 
Nor to this figure, nor to that, are ty'd 5 
For this eternal world is faid of old 
But four prolific principles to hold. 
Four different bodies j two to heaven afcenJ, 
And other two down to tlie centre tend j 

Vol. IV. JL Flrt 
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That forms are changM I grant, that nothing 
Continue in the figure it began : 
The golden age to filver was debasM s 
To copper that ; our metal came at laft. 

The face of places, and their forms, decay j 
And that is folid earth, that once was fea : 
Seas in their turn, retreating from the ilicr^. 
Make folid land, what ocean was before ; 
And Car from ftrands are Ihells of fiflies found. 
And rufty anchors fix'd on mountain ground j 
And whAt were fields before, now wafli'd and ^ 
By falling floods from high, to valleys turn, 
And crumbling ftill defcend to level lands ; 
And lakes, and trembling bogs, are barren 
And the parch'd defart floats in ftreains unkr 
Wondering to drink of waters not her own. 
Here nature living fountains opes j and ' 
Seals up the wombs where living fountain 
Or earthquakes flop their ancient courfe, 
Diverted ftrcams to feed a diftant fprin^. 
So Lycus, fwallow'd up, is feen no mo> 
But far from thence knocks out anothe 
Thus Eralinus dives j nnd bJiiuI in eai 
Runs on, and gropes his w.iy to fecon 
StJrts up in Argas meaJs, and {linker 
Around the fidda, and fattens ail ti 
So MyAis by another way is led, 

Av.d, grown a river, now dlllhins 

^^J-ts kis i>.umhk birth, his nam- 

^"dt,,c;„oudtiiicofCaiVusta;f 
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Fire firft with wings expanded mounts on high,. 
Pure, void of weigh t| and dwells in upper flcy ;, 
Then air, becaufe unclogM in empty fpace. 
Flies after fire, and claims the fecond place i 
But weighty water, as her nature guides. 
Lies on the lap of earth, and mother earth fubfider. 

AH things are mixt with thefe, which all c6ntain>. 
And into thefe are all refolvM again : 
Earth rarifies to dew 5 expanded more 
The fubtil dew in air begins to foar j 
Spreads as fhe flies, and weary of her name- 
Extenuates dill, and changes into flame ; 
Thus having by degrees perfeflion won, 
Reftlcfs they foon untwift the web they (pun^ 
And fire begins to lofe her radiant hue, 
MixM with grofs air, and air defcends to dew f 
And dew, condenfing, does her form forego,^ 
And finks, a heavy lump of eaith, below. 

Thus are their figures never at a fland. 
But changM by Nature's innovating hand i 
All things are altered, nothing is deftroyM, 
The fliifted fcene for fome new fliow employ 'dw. 

Then, to be bom, is to begin to be 
Some other thing we were not formerly : 
And what we call to die, is not t' appear^ 
Or be the thing that formerly we were. 
Thofe very elements, which we partake 
Alive, when dead fome other bodies make : 
Tranflated grow, have fenfe, or can difcourfe 5 
But death on deathiefs iubflauce has no force. 

That 
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TTiat forms are changed I grants that nothif 
ContintJie in the figure it began : 
The golikn age to iilvei was debaiM s 
To copper tliat ; our metal c.imc at la ft* 

The fucc of places, and their forms, decay ; 
A\id thit is foUd Eiirth, tliit on^ wia fea : 
Seas in their turn, rtireating from the ^fl^ri^ 
Make falid Jand^ what ocean wa.& before ; 
And far from ilrands are fhcUs of £fhes faund^ 
And ruity anchor a fix'd on iriountciin ground j 
And wH.1t were fields before, now wafh'd and 
By falling lioods from high, to valleys torn^ 
And crunfibling ftili defcend to level lands | ^ 
And lakes, arid tremhlin^ bogs, aj^ banew»< 
And the parchM defart fto^ts in Ibeams unkr 
Wonderirtg to diink of waters not her owth 

Here nature living fountains opes j and 
Seals up the wombij where living fountair 
Or«:irtb<]uakes ftop their ancient courfej 
Diveited ftreams to feed a diftant fprtii^- 
So Lycn*, fwallowM upi is f^en no mo' 
But f.ir fiotn thence knocks out anotlir 
Thus Eralinus dives ; nnd blind in tS| 
Runs on, and groped h]^ w:^y to i^fcoil 
Starts up in Argns meads, and fhakf 
Around the lield!>, and fattens aUlf' 
So Myfus by another way k led, 
And, grown a river, now difdaini 
Forgets his humble birth, his nanp 
And the pioud title of CaVcus tak 
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Whether the colder nymph that rules the flood 
Extinguiflies, and balks the dninken God ; 
Or that Mclampiis (fo have Tome aflnrM) 
When the mad Proetides with charms he curM, 
And powerfnl herbs, both charms and (imples caft' 
Into the fober fpring, where ftill their virtues }a(L 

Unlike cfFefls Lynccftis will produce ; 
Who drinks his waters, though with moderate ufis. 
Keels as with wine, and fees with double fight j 
His heels too heavy, and his head too light. 
Ladon, once Pheneos, an Arcadian fbrcam, 
(Ambiguous in th* efFe6ls, as in the name) 
By day is wholfome beverage j but is thought 
By night infefVed, and a deadly draught. 

Thus running rivers, and the ftanding lake^ 
Now of thefe virtues, now of thofe partake : 
Time was (and all things time and fate obey) 
When faft Ortygia floated on the fea ; 
Such were Cyanean iflcs, when Typhis fteer'd 
Betwixt their ftraits, and their collifion fear'd 5 
They fwam where now they fit 5 and firmly join'd 
Secure of rooting up, refift the wind. 
Nor uEtna vomiting fulphureous fire 
Will ever belch j for fulphur will expire 
(The veins exhaufted of the liquid ftorc) ; 
Time was (he caft no flames ; in time will caft no more. 

For whether earth 's an animal, and air 
Imbibes, her lungs with coolnefs to repair; 
And what (he fucks remits 5 flie ftill require* 
Inlets for air, and outlets for her fires } 

7 Whea 
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"When tornir'd with convulfwe fits (he (hakei. 

That motion chokes the vent, till other vent (he makei : 

Or when t^e winds in hollow qaves are clos'd. 

And fubtil fpirits find that way opposM, 

Th^ tofs up flints in air j the flints that hide 

The feeds of fire, thus tofsM in air, collide. 

Kindling the fulphur, till the fuel fpent 

The cave is cool'd, and the fierce winds relent. 

Or whether fulphur, catching fire, feeds on 

Its un5luous parts, till all the matter gone 

The flames no more afcend ; for earth fupplies 

The fat that feeds them ; and when earth denies 

That food, by length of time confum'd, the fire 

PamifliM for want of fuel muft expire. 

A race of men there are, as fame has told» 
Who ftiivering fuffer Hyperborean cold, 
Till, nine times bathing in Minerva's lake. 
Soft feathers to defend their naked fides they take. 
"•Tis faid, the Scythian wives (believe who will) 
Transform themfelves to birds by magic flcill ; 
Smear'd over with an oil of wondrous might. 
That adds new pinions to their airy flight. 

But this by fure experiment we know. 
That living creatures from corruption grow s 
Hide in a hollow pit a flaughter'd fleer. 
Bees from his putrid bowels will appear ; 
Who like their parents haunt the fields, and bring 
Their honey-harveft home, and hope another fpring* 
The warlike deed is muhiply'd, we find. 
To wafps and hornets of the warrior kind, 

L 4 Cut 
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Cut from a crab his crooked claws, and hide 
The reft in earth, a fcorpion thence will glide 
And fhoot his fting, his tail in circles tofs'd 
Refers the limbs his backward father loft. 
And worms, that ftretch on leaves their'filray loom. 
Crawl from their bags, and butterflies become. 
Ev'n flime begets the frog's loquacious race i 
Short of their feet at firft, in little fpace 
With arms and legs endued, long leaps they take, 
RaisM on their hinder part, and fwim the lake^ 
And waves repel : for nature gives their kind. 
To that intent, a length of legs behind. 

The cubs of bears a living lump appear, 
When whelpM, and no determine figure wear. 
Their mother licks them into ihape, and givct 
As much of form, as (he herfelf receives. 
The grubs from their fexangular abode 
Crawl out unfinifhM, like the maggot^s brood t 
Trunks without limbs ; till time at leifure bringf 
The thighs they wanted, and their tardy wings. 

The bird who draws the car of Juno, vain 
Of her crownM head, and of her ttarry train | 
And he that bears th* artillery of Jove, 
The ftrong-pouncM eagle, and the billing dove t 
And all the featherM kind, who could fuppofe '% 

(But that from fight, the fureft fenfe, he knows) > 

They from th' included yolk, not ambient white arofc^ 3 

There are who think the marrow of a man, 
Which in the fpine, while he was living, ran ; 

Whctt 
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When dead, the pith corrupted, will become 
A fnake, and hifs within the hollow tomb. 

All thefe receive their birth from other things | 
But fi-om himfelf the phcenix only fprlngs : 
Selfrborn, begotten by the parent flame 
In which he burn'd, another and the fame : 
Who not by corn or herbs his life fuftains, 
But the fweet eflence of Amomum drains : 
And watches the rich gums Arabia bears. 
While yet in tender dew they drop their tears. 
He (his five centuries of life fulfilPd) 
His neft on oaken boughs begins to build. 
Or trembling tops of palm : and firil he draws 
The plan with his broad bill and crooked claws^ 
Nviture*s artificers ; on this the pile 
Is formed, and rifes round ; then with the fpoil 
Of CaflTia, Cynamon, and ftems of Nard, 
(For foftnefs ftrcw'd beneath) his funeral bed is rear'ds 
Funeral and bridal both ; an J all around 
The borders with corruptlefs myrrh are crownM t 
On this incumbent i till setherial flame 
Firft catches, then confumes, the coftly frame j 
Confumes him too, as on the pile he lies : 
He livM on odours, and in odours dies. 

An infant-phcenix from the former fprings. 
His father^s heir, and from his tender wings 
Shakes off his parent dufl, his method he purfues. 
And the fume leafe of life on the fame terms renews % 
When grown to manhood he begins his reign, 
And with fliif pinions can his flight fuftain, 

he 
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He lightens of its load the tree that bore 
His father's royal lepulchre before, 
And his own cradle : this with pious care 
Flac'd on his back, he cuts the buxom air, 
Seeks the fun's city, and his facred church, 
.And decently lays down his burden in the porch. 

A wonder more jimazing would we 'find ? 
Th' Hyaena (hews it, of a dpuble kind^ 
"Varying the fexes in alternate years, 
'^In one begets, and in another bears. 
The thin canieleon, fed with air, receiveg 
The colour of the thing to which he cleaves. 

India, when conquered, on the conquering Go4 
^or planted vines the (harp-ty'd lynx beftow'd, 
Whofe \irine, (hed before it touches «arth. 
Congeals in air, and gives to gems their birth. 
So coral, foft and white in ocean's bed, . 
Comes harden'd up in air, and glows with red« 

All changing fpecies (hould my ibng recite ; 
Before I ceas'd, would change the day to night* 
Nations and empires flourifh and decay. 
By turns command, and in their turns obey ; 
Time foftens hardy people, tinje again 
Hardens to war a foft, unwarlike train. 
Thus Troy, for ten long years, her foes withftood, 
J^.nd daily bleeding bore th' expence of blood t 
Now for thick ftreets it (hews an empty fpace, 
Or, only fiU'd with tombs of her own perifti'd race, 
Jierlislf becomes tlie fepulchre of what fhe was. 

Mycene, 
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"Myccne, Spaita, Thebes of mighty famey 
Are vani(h\i out of Aibftance into name, 
And Dardan Rome, that jud begins to life^ 
On Tiber'« banks, in time fhall mate the (kie« ; 
Widening her bounds, and woricinir on her way 5 
Ev'n now fhe meditates imperial fway : 
Yet this is change, but ihe by changing thrive*. 
Like moons new bom, and in her cradle ftrivet 
To fill her infant-horns 5 an hour fhall come 
When the round world fliall be contained in Rome* 

For thus old (awv foretel, and Heleaus 
Anchifes' drooping fon enliven'd thus. 
When Ilium now was in a finkiflg ftate. 
And he was doubtful of his future fate : 
O Goddefs-born, with thy hard fortune ftrive, 
Troy never can be loft, and thou alive. 
Thy paflage thou (halt free through fire and fwor4. 
And Troy in foreign lands (hall be reftor*d. 
In happier fields a rifing town I fee, 
Greater than what e'er was, or is, ©r e'er (hall 1 
And heaven yet owes the world a race derivM from thee. 
Sages and chiefs, of other lineage born. 
The city (hall extend, extended (hall adorn t 
But from lulus he muft draw his birth. 
By whom thy Rome (hall rule the conquered earth t 
Whom heaven will lend mankind on earth to reign. 
And late require the precious pledge again. 
This Helenus to great Mne^s told. 
Which I retain, e'er fince in other mold 

My 
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My (bul was cioathM ; and now rejoice to view 
My country's walls rebuilt, and Troy revived anew^ 
RaisM by the fall i decreed by lofs to gain { 
Enflav'd but to be free, and conquered but to reign. 

*Tis time my hard-mouth*d courfers to control^ 
Apt to run riot, and tranrgrefs the goal : 
And therefore I conclude, whatever liet 
In earth, or flits in air, or fills the ikies. 
All fuffcr change j and we, that are of foul . 
And body mix*d, are members of the whole. 
Then when our fires, or grand fires fhall forfake 
The forms of men, and brutal figures take, 
Thus hous*d, fecurely let their ipirits reft. 
Nor violate thy father in the beafl. 
Thy friend, thy brother, any of thy kin j 
If none of thefe, yet there *s a man within : 
O fpare to make a Thyeflean meal, 
T* inclofe his body, and his foul expel. 

Ill cufloms by degrees to habits rife, 
III habits foon become exalted vice : 
Wbat more advance can mortals make in fin 
So near perfeflion, who wiih blood begin ? 
Deaf to the calf that lies beneath the knife. 
Looks up, and from her butcher begs her life t 
Deaf to the harmlefs kid, that ere he dies, ^ 

All methods to procure thy mercy tries, ' , C 

And imitates in vain thy childrtn*s cries. 3 

Where will he flop, who fetds with houfhold breads 
Thca eats the poultry whic^>tfoie he fed ? 

Let 
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I ;■ Let plough thy ftcers ; that when they lofe their breath, 
* To Nature, not to thee, they may impute their death. 

Let goats for food their loaded udders lend. 

And (heep from winter-cold thy fides defend } 

But neither fpringes, nets, nor fnares employ. 

And be no more ingenious to deftroy. 

Free as in air^ let birds on earth remain. 

Nor let iniidious glue their wings conftrain ; 

Nor opening hounds the trembling ftag affright. 

Nor purple feathers intercept his flight : 

Nor hooks conceaPd in baits for fifh prepare, 

^or lines to heave them twinkling up in air. 
Take not away the life you cannot give : 

For all things have an equal right to live. 

Kill noxious creatures, where ^tis fin to fave ; 

This only juft prerogative. we have : 

But nourifli life with vegetable food, 

And (hun the facrilegious tafte of blood. 
Thefe precepts by the Samian fag^ were taught^ 

Which godlike Numa to the Sabines brought, 

And thence transferred to Rome, by gift his own i 

A willing people, and an offered throne. 

O happy monarch, fent by heaven to blefs 

A (avage nation with foft arts of peace, 

To teach religion, rapine to relbain. 

Give laws to lull, and facrificc ordain : 

Himfelf a faint, a Goddefs was his bride. 

And all the Mufes o'er his aJls preilde. 

TRANS- 
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PRE FACE, 

CONCERKING 

O V I D'S EPISTLES. 

'T^ H £ life of Ovid being ali-eady written in our Ian- 
guage before the tranilation of his Metamorphofes* 
I Will not prefume fo far upon myfelf, to think I can 
add any thing to Mr. Sandys^ undertaking. The Eng- 
li(h reader may there be fatisfied, that he flouriihed in 
the reign of Auguftus Caefar 5 that he was ex trailed 
from an ancient family of Roman Knights $ that he 
was bom to the inheritance of a fplendid fortune ; that 
he was defigned to the ftudy of the law, and had made 
coniiderable progrels in it, before he quitted that pro- 
feflion, for this of Poetry, to which he was more na*> 
turally formed. The caufe of his banifliment is un« 
known $ becaufe he was liimftif unwilling fuither to 
provoke the emperor, by afcribing it to any other rea- 
fon than what was pretended by Auguftus, which was, 
the lafciyioufnefs of his Elegies, and his Art of Love. 
It is true, they are not to be excufed in the feverity of 
manners, as being able to corrupt a larger empire, if 
there were any, than that of Rome : yet this may be 
faid in behalf of Ovid, that no man has ever treated 
the padion of love with fo much delicacy of thought 
and of expreilion, or fearched into the nature of it more 
Vol. IV. M phi- 
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philofophically than he. And the emperor, who con- 
de:nned him, had as little reafon as another man to pu* 
rifh that fault with fo much feverity, if at leaft he were 
the author of a certain Epigram, which is afcribed to 
him, relating to the firft civil war betwixt himfelf and 
Marc Anthony the triumvir, which is more fulfome. 
than any paflage I have met with in our Poet. To paft 
by the naked familiarity of his expreflions to Horace, 
which are cited in that author^s life, I need only 
mention one notorious a6l of his, in taking Livia to his 
Bed, when fhe was not only married, but with chHd by 
her hufband.then living. But deeds, it Teems, may be 
juftified by arbitrary power, when words are queftioned 
in a Poet. There is another gucfs of the grammarianty 
as far from truth as the firft from reafon : they wiU 
have him baniftied for fonjc favours, which, they t^f, 
he i-eceived from Julia the daugliter of Augruftus, wbom. 
they think he celebrates under the name of Corinna ia- 
his Elegies : but he who will obfcrve the ver£es, which 
are mad^'to that miftrefs, may gather from the whole 
eontexture of them^ that Corinna was not a woman of 
the higheft quality. If Julia were then married to 
Agrippa, why (hould our Poet make h}» petition to- 
I(is, for her fafe delivery, and afteiwards condole her 
mifcarriage ; which, for aught he knew, might be by 
her own hufband ? Or, indeed, how diirft he be fo bold' 
to make the leaft difcovery of fuch a crime, which was 
no le'fs than capital, efpecially committed againft a per* 
fon of Agrippa's rank ? Or, if it were before her nuur- 
rlage, he would fure have been more difcreeti than to 
%' have 
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hare published an accident which mud have been fatal 
to them both. But what mod confirms me againft this 
opinion, isy that Ovid himfelf complains, that the true 
perfon of Corinna wfts found out by the fame of his 
verfcs to her : which if it had been Julia, he durft not 
bav8 owned j and, beftd^s, an immediate punifhment 
rouft. have followed. Hefecms himfelf more truly to 
have touched at the caufo of his exile in thofe obfcure 
Tcrfeai 

<< Cur aliquid vidi, cur noxia lumlna feci ?^* &c. 

Namely, that he had either feen, or was confcious to 
fomewhat, which had procured him his difgrace. But 
neither am I fatisficd, that this was the inceft of the 
emperor with his own daughter : for Auguftus was of a 
nature too vindi6bive, to have contented himfelf with 
fo finall a revenge, or fo unfafe to himfelf, as that of 
fimple banifhment ; but would certainly have fecured 
his crimes from public notice, by the death of him who 
was witnefs to them. Neither have hiftorians given us 
My fight into fuch an action of this emperor: nor 
would he (the greated politician of his time}, in all 
probability, have managed his crimes with fo little fe-i 
crecy, as not to (hun the obfervation of any man. It 
Icems more probable, that Ovid was either the confi- 
dent of fome other pafiion, or that he had ftumbled by 
fome inadvertency upon the privacies of Livia, and feen 
her in a bath : for the words 

" Sine vefte Dianam *' 

M a agree 
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agree better with Liviay who had the fame of chaftity^ 
than with either of the Julians, who were both noted of 
incontinency. The firft verfes» which were made by 
him in his youth, and recited publicly according to the 
^uftoffiy were» as he himielf afluret us, to Corinna s 
his banifhment happened not till the age of fifty s from 
which- it may be deduced, with probability enough, that 
the love of Corinna did not occaHon it s nay, he tells us 
plainly, that his offence was that of error only, not of 
wickednefs $ aud in the £i^me paper of verfes alA), that 
the caufe was notoriou% knpwja at Rornej though it be 
left fo obfcure to after-ages. , ■ ' 

^ut to leave conje6lures on a fubjefb fo uncertain, 
and to write fbmewhat more authentic of this Poet s 
that hcfrcKiuented the court of Auguftus, and was well 
r^eived in it, is n^oft undoubted ; all his Poems bear 
the charter of sl court, and appear to be written, as 
the^ii^nch call it, <^a'ualterement : add to this, that the 
tiiles of Dsany of his Elegiq^, and more of his letters in 
bis banifhment, ,are addrelTcd to perfons well known to 
us, even at this xUflance, to have been confiderable in 
- that court. - . v 

I Nor was his s^cqu^jy^gtance^lefs with the fampjit Poets 
of his age, than with .^ noble men and , .ladies* He 
■trl)s you himfelf, in a p^ti^^ul^ account of his own - 
life, that Macer, Horace, ..Tibullus, Propertius, and 
many others of them, were hi&. ijimiliar friends, and 
that fome of them communicated their writings to him ; 
but that he had only feen Virgil. 

a If 
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If the imitation of nature be the bufmefs of a Poet, 
I know no author, who can juiUy be compared with 
ourSf eipecially in the defcription of the paflions. And, 
to prove this, I (hall need no other judges than the 
generality of his readers : for, all pafYions being inborn 
with us, we are almoft equally judges, when we are 
c oo ccrncd in the reprcfentation of them. Now I will 
appeal to any man, who ha« read this Poet, whether he 
finds not the natural emotion of the fame pailion in him- 
felf, which fhe Poet defcribes in his feigned perfons ? 
Hit ifhottghfs, whkh are the piftiire« and refultt of thofe 
paffiontj are j^erally ftich as natually arife fjmn thofe 
diibrderly motions of our fpirits. Yet, not to ^ak 
too partially in his behalf, I will confefs, that the copi- 
ouihefs of his wit was fuch,that he often writ too point- 
edly for his fubje{(, and made his perfons (peak more 
eloquently than the violence of their paflton would ad- 
mit! fo that he is frequently witty out of feafon; 
leaving the imitation of nature, and the cooler dimtes 
of his judgment, for the fdfe applaufe of ^cy. Yet 
heieems to have found out this imperfefilon in his 
riper age t for why elfe (hould he complain, thai his 
Metamorphofes was left unfiniihed ? Notlung fiire can 
be added to the wit of that Poon, or of the reft : but 
many things ought to have been retrenched ; which, I 
fuppofe, would have been the buflnefe of his age, if his 
misfortunes had not come too faft upon him. But 
take him uncorrected^ as he is tranfmitted to us* 
and it muft be acknowledged, in fpite of his Dutch 
friends the commentators, mn of Julius Scahger 
M 3* liimfelf. 
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liirafelf, that Seneca*8 cenfure will ftand good againft 
him J 

'* Nefcivit quod bene ceflit relinquercj" 
he never knew how to give over, when he bad done 
well j but, continually varying the fame fcnfe an hun- 
dred ways, and taking up in another place what he 
had more than enough inculcated before, he fbmetimes 
cloys hit I'eaders inftead of fatisfying tiiem j and gives 
occafion to his trandators, who dare not cover him, to 
blufli at the nakedncfs of their father. . This then ii 
the allay of Ovicrs writings, which is futftciently re- 
compenfed by his other excellencies : n!ly, this very 
fault it not without its beauties ; for the moil fcvere 
cenfor cannot but be plcafed with the prodigality of hit 
wit, thoiigh at the fanic time he could have wifhcd that 
the matter of it had been a better manager. Every 
thing, v.'hich he does, berimes him ; and^ if fometfmet 
he appears too gay, yet ihere is a r;.cret gracefulnefs of 
youth, which accompanies his .vritings, though the 
ftaidnefs and fobiiety of ac:e be wanting. In the moft 
material part, which is the condu6V, it is certain that he 
feldom has miicarr'cd : for if his Elegies be compared 
with tliofj ofl'ibuUuy and Propertius, his cooteropora- 
ries, it will be found, that thofe poets feldom deiigned 
before they writ : and thougli the language of Tibullus 
be more polifl\ed, and the icarr.ing of Propertius, efpe- 
cially in his fourth book, more fet out to often tation | 
yet their common practice was to look no further be- 
fore them than the next line , whence it will inevitably 

follow^ 
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%iOow; that they c^n drive to no certain point, but 
ramble from one fubjedl to another, and conclude witk 
Ibmewhat which is not of a piece with their beginning -s 

** Pupureus late qui fplendeat unus & alter 

« Affuitur pannus," 
at Horace fays : though the verfes are golden, they are 
but patched into the garnient. But our Poet has al- 
ways the goal in his eye, which dire£ls him in his rac&; 
fome beautiful defign, which he firft eftablifhes, and 
then contrives the means which will naturally conduA 
iiim to his end. This will be evident to judicious rea- 
ders in his Epiftles, of which fomewhat, at^eaft in ge- 
neral, will be expe^ed. 

The title of them in our late editions is Epiftolse 
fieroidum, The letters of the Heroines. But Heinfui^ 
lias judged more truly, that the infcription of our au- 
thor was barely, Epiftles ; which he concludes from his 
cited verfes, where Ovid afferts this work as his own 
invention, and not borrowed from the Greeks, whom 
(as the mafters of their learning) the Ronrans ufually 
"did imitate. But it appears not from their writings, 
that any of the Grecians ever touched upon this way^ 
which our Poet therefore juftly has vindicated to him- 
4t\f, I quarrel not at the word Heroidum, becaufe it is 
vied by Ovid in his Art of Lave : 

** Jupiter ad veteres fupplex Hcroidas ibat. 

But, fure, he could not be guilty of fuch an overfight, 

to call his work by the name of Heroines, when there 

are divers men, or heroes, as, namely, Paris^ Lennder* 

M 4 and 
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and Acbntiiu, joined in it. Except SabinuSy wiMr'wrk 
iome anfvrert to Ovid's Letttra, 

/f (Quam celer c toto rediit meus orbe Sabinus)** 
I remember not any of the Romans, who have treat* 
ed on this fubjeft } fave only Propertius, and that bat 
once, in his Epiflle of Arethufa to Lycotas, which is 
written fo near the ftylc of Ovid, that it feems to be 
but an imitation j and therefore ought not to dcfi-aad 
our Poet of the glory of his invention. 

Concerning the Epiftks, I (hall content myfelf to 
obfervc thefe few particulars 5 firft, that thfey arc gene- 
rally granted to be the moft perfeft pieces of Ovid, and 
that the ftyie of them is tenderly paflionate and courtlyj 
two properties well agreeing with the perfons, which 
were heroines and lovers. Yet, where the charaften 
were lower, as in OEe none and Hero, be has kept cloie 
to nature, in drawing his images after a couiitry Jtfe; 
thojagh perhaps he has Romanized his Grecian damet 
too much, and made them fpeak, fometimes, as if they 
had been born in the city of Rome, and under the empire 
of Auguftus. There feems to be no great variety in the 
particular fubje^ls which he has chofen;. moft of the 
EpifUes befng written from ladies who were forfaken 
by their lovers : wliich is the reafon that many of. the 
Ame thoughts come back upon us in divers letter^ : but 
of the general charafler of women, which is modefty, 
he has taken a moll becoming care ; for his amorous 
expreflions go no further than virtue may allow, and 
therefore may be read, as he intended them^ by ma- 
trons without a blufh. Thut 
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TKtji iTnich concerning the Poet ? it temairtf rtist f 
Jh:iuld fa^ fovTiewhat of povticnl iiiinitiitton!: iri g^^:» 
and give my opinion (with luhminion to bertor j^»d 
ments) which way of veHJon fee ins to be tlic uj 
proper » 

All tr^nilatton, I fuppofej may be reJuf^d to 
tlirc'c heads. 

Firft, that of Metaphrafc, or turning an author 
word J and liae by IfnCi frcim one language irito 
Thus, or near ihh manner, wa« Horace* 
Poetry trs nils ted by Ben Jonfou^ The fecc 
thit of P^raphrafc) or traDQation v^ith Jatir 
the author h kept in view by the tranfl^itor 
to be toft, but hii words are not fo ftritlb 
hri fen ft | and th^t too h :34oiitted to be s 
not altered. Such i a Mr. Waller's tnoP 
girs Fourth j^ncid» The third way ii t^ 
whrrc the tiandator (if now he ha« iifl 
afliirpe« the Jibertyj not only to vary fcf 
fenfe, but to forfake them both as be 9 
taking ouly fonie general hint* froir 
run divillon on the ground-work, i 
is Mr. Cowley's practice in turning 
dar, and one of Horace, into Englj 
Concerning the firft of thd'e* 
Horace has given us this caotior 

•*»Nec verbum verbo cur 
«* Intcrpreg'*— — 

Nor word for word too ' 
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is tbr Earl of Rafco 

Too fttidifully IS, (] 

like thuf which proi 

realoua* Tabc k U3 

htm to Sir Richan 

Fail<*r Ffdo ! J 

That Tcmb patl^ 

Of tracing woni< 

A HEW atid nobfi| 

To msJsC tranflat 

They but prefcrvi 

True to hh fcnfcj 

It i$ ^mo{l impofn 
at tlic iaine time ; I 
compendious bngua^ 
which the barbarity, 
ton^cft cannot fuppl' 
the conceit is couched 
lofl in Englilh, 

** Attjue ildcra. 
What Pott of our n: 
thotJ^ht literally in E 
Icni'e, D\it uf it ? 

In ihort, the veil 
mi^ny difEc jltica at oi 
iilmftlf iVo:n all. H. 
the thought of hh at] 
out the cf unterpart 
and» befides thU^ hi 
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IS die' Earl of Rofcommon has excel lentlf rendeml it. 
Too faithfully is, indeed, pedantically : it it a faidi 
like that which proceeds from fuperftidon, blind and 
Kealous. Take it in the expreflion of Sir John Den- 
ham to Sir Richard Fanihaw, on his veriion of the 
Paftor Fido t 

That fervile path thou nobly doft decline. 
Of tracing word by word, and line by line, 
A new and nobler way thou doft purfue. 
To make tranftations and tranflators too s 
They but preferve the alhes, thou the flame. 
True to his fenfe, but truer to his fame. 

It is almoft impoflible to tranflate verbally, and well, 
at the fame time : for the Latin (a moft fevere and 
:€ompendious language) often exprefles that in one word, 
which the barbarity, or the narrownefs, of modem 
tongues cannot fupply in more. It is frequent alfo that 
the conceit is couched in fome expreflion, which will be 
loft in Engliih. 

*^ Atque iidem venti vela fidemque ferent.** 
liVhat Poet of our nation is fo happy as to exprefs this 
ibought litefally im Englifti, and to ftrike wit, or almoi: 
fenle, out of it ? 

. In ftiort, the verbal copier is incumbered with Cq 
many difficulties at once, that he can never difintan^e 
liimfelf from all. He is to coniider, at the fame time, 
the thought of his author and his words, and to find 
out the counterpart to each in another languages 
and, beiides this, he is tg confine himfelf tothecom- 

paft 
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pais of numhers> and the (lavery of rhyme. It is mucli 
iike dancing on ropes with fettered legs x a man can 
fliun a fall, by uiing caution ; but the gracefulnefs of 
motion is not to be expe6\ed *. and when we have fhkl 
tlie bed of it, it is but a foolifh talk } for no fober man 
would put himfelf into a danger for the applaufe of 
efcaping without brcakirfg his neck. We fee Ben Jon- 
fon could not avoid obfcurity in his literal translation 
of Horace, attempted in the fame compafs of lines i 
nay-Horace himfelf could fcarce hare done it to a Grvek 
Poet: 

«« Breyis eflc laboro, obfcuruS fio j** 

either perfplcully or gracefulnefs will frequently be 
wanting. Horace has, indeed, avoided both thefe rocks 
in his tranflation of the three firft lines of Homer*i 
Odyfley, which he has contra6led into two, 

*' Die mihi, Mufa, virum, captae poft tempora Trojae, 
** Qui mores hominum multorum vidit & urbes." 

Muie, fpeak the man, who, ilnce the (iege of Troy, 
So many towns, fuch change of manners faw. 

Roscommon. 
But then the fufferings of Ulyfies, which are a confi* 
ilerable part of that fentence, are omitted : 

The confideration of thefe difficulties, in a l€rvile» 
literal, tranflation, not long iince made two of our fa- 
mous wits, Sir John Denham and Mr Cowley, to con- 
trive another way of turning authors into our tongue, 
called, by the latter of them. Imitation. As they were 

friends^ 
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friends^ I fuppofe they communicated tbeur thougfaU 
an this fubje^ to each other $ and, thereforei their rea- 
ions for it are little different : though the pra6lice of 
one is much more moderate. I take imitation of an 
author. In their fenfe, to be an endeavouf of a later 
Poet to write like one who has written before him on 
the fame fubjeft : that is, not to tranflate his words, or 
to be confined to his fenfe ; but only to fet him as a 
pattertiy and to write, as he fuppofes that author would 
have done, had he lived in our age, and in our country. 
Yet I dare not fay that either of them have carried 
this libertine way of rendering authors (as Mr Cow- 
ley calls it) fo far as my definition reaches. For in 
the Pindaric Odes, the cuftoms and ceremonies of an- 
cient Greece are ftill preferved. But I know not what 
mifchief may arife hereafter from the example of fuch 
an innovation, when writers of unequal parts to him 
. fliall imitate fo bold an undertaking. To add and to 
dimini/h what we pleafe, which is the way avowed 
by him, ought only to be granted to Mr. Cowley, and 
that too only in his tranflation of Pindar ; becatiie he 
alone was able to make him amends, by giving him 
better of his own, whenever he refufed his audior^s 
thoughts. Pindar is generally known to be a dark 
writer, to want connexion (Imeanasto ourunderftand- 
ing), to fear out of fight, and leave his reader at a gaze. 
So wild and ungovernable a Poet cannot be tranflated 
literally ; his genius is too flrong to bear a chain, and 
Samfon-like he ihakes it off. A genius fo elevated 
and unconfined as Mr. Cowley's was but necefllary to 

make 
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make Pindar fpeak Englifli, and that was to be per- 
formed by no other way than imitation. But if Virgil, 
or Ovid*, or any regular intelligibJe authors, be thus 
niedy it is no longer to be called their work, when nei- 
ther the thoughts nor words are drawn from the on- 
ginal I but inftead of them there Is fomething new pro- 
daced, which is almoft the creation of another hand. 
By this way, it is true, fomewhat that is excellent may 
be invented, perhaps more excellent than the fird de< 
fign J though Virgil muft be ftill excepted, when that 
perhaps takes place. Yet he who is inquiiitive to 
know an author^s thoughts, will be difappointed in- his 
ezpe6Ution. And it is not always that a man will be 
contented to have a prefent made him, when he expefls 
the payment of a debt. To date it fairly : imitation 
of an author is the mo(( advantageous way for a tranf- 
lator to /hew himfelf, but the greateft wrong which 
can be done to the memory and reputation of the dead. 
Sir John Denham (who advifed more liberty than he 
took himfelf) gives his reafon for his innovation, in his 
admirable preface before the tranAation of the fecond 
^neid. " Poetry is of ib fubtle a fpirit, that, in pour- 
*• ing out of one language into another, it will all eva- 
'' porate; and, if a new fpirit be not added in the trans- 
** fdiGon, there will remain nothing but a Caput Mor- 
** tuum." I confefs this argument holds good againd 
a literal tranflation : but who defends it ? Imitation and 
vefbal verfion are in my opinion the two extremes, which 
ought to be avoided : and therefore, when I have pro- 
pofed the mean betwixt them, it will be fscn how far 
his argument will reach. 

No 
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No man is capable of tranflating Poetry, who, be- 
fides a genius to that art, is not a mafter both of his au- 
thor's language and of his own : nor muft we under- 
ftand the language only of the Poet, but his particular 
turn of thoughts and exprcllion, which arc the cha* 
rafters tliat diftinguifh, and as it were individuates him 
from all other writers. When we are come thus far^ 
it is time to look into ourfelves, to conform our genius 
to his, to give his thought either the fame turn, if our 
tongue will bear it, or, if not, to vary but the drefs* 
not to alter or deftroy the fubftance. The like care 
muft be taken of the more outward ornaments, the 
words. When they appear (which is but feldom) lite- 
rally graceful, it were an injury to the author that they 
ihould be changed : but fince every language is fo full 
of its own proprieties, that what is beautiful in one, is 
often barbarouR, nay ibmetimes nonfcnfc in another, it 
would he unreafonable to limit a tranflator to the nar- 
row compafu of his author's words. It is enough if he 
choofe out fome cxprefTion which does not vitiate the 
fenfe. I fuppofe he may ftrctch his chain to fuch a la- 
titude ; but, by innovation of thoughts, methinks, he 
breaks it. By this means the fpirit of an author may 
be transfufcd, and yet not loft t and thus it is plain, 
that the reafon allcdged by Sir John Denham has no 
farther force than to exprelHon : for thought, if it be 
tranflated truly, cannot be loft in another language ; 
but the words that convey it to our apprehenfion (which 
are the image and ornament of that thought) may be fo 
ill chofen, as to make it appeal* in an unhandfome drefs, 

and 
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md roftitof its native luftre.' There is, therefore, aliber-f 
tjrtobe allowed for the expreilion^ neither is it neceilary 
that words and lines (hould be confined to the meafure 
of their original. The fenfe of an author, generally 
fjpeaking, is to be faered and inviolable. If the fancy 
of Ovid be luxuriant, it is his character to be fo ; and if 
I retrench it, he is no longer Ovid. It will bd replied, 
ihat he receives advantage by this lopping of his fuper- 
flaaua branches ; but I rejoin, that a tranllator has no 
fuch* right. When a painter copies, from the life, I 
fuppofe he has no privilege to alter features and linea- 
ments, under pntence that his pi6lure will look bet- 
ter : perhaps the face, which he has drawn, would he 
more exa6l, if the eyes or nofe were altered ; but it is his 
bufinefssto make it refemble the original. In two cafes- 
only there may a feeming difficulty arife ; that is, if the 
thought be notorioufly trivial or difhoneft: but the 
fame anfwer will ferve for both, that then they ought 
not to be tranflated : 

" ■ .Etquae 
** Defperes trafbita nitefcere poflc, relinquas." 
Thils I have ventured to give my opinion on this 
fubjeft againft the authority of two great men, but I 
hope without offence to either of their memories ; for I 
both loved them living, and reverence them now they 
are dead. But, if, after what I have urged, it be 
tiiought by better judges, that the praife of a tranflation 
coniifts in adding new beauties to the piece, thereby to 
uecompenfe the lofs which it fuftains by change of Ian- 
Ifuage,. I flwll be willing to be taught better, and to re- 
cant. 
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cant. In the mean time, it Teems to me, tbat the true 
reafon, why we have Co few veriiona which are tolcr- 
able, is not from the too dofe purfuing of the aQthor*t 
(enfe ; but becaafe there are fo few, who have all the 
talents which are reqnifite for tranilatfon» and that 
there is fo little praife^ and fo fmall edcoungemesty 
for fo confiderable a part of learning. 
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CANACE TO MACAREUS. 



E P 1 S T. XI. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Macareus and Canaccy fin and daughter to JEobUy God 
of the Windsy lo*ued each other inceftuoujly : Canaee 
twos delivered of a fin, and committed him to her 
nurfii to be ficretfy conveyed a^way. ^e infant cry^ 
ing OMty by that means nvas difcovered to JEoluSy nuho, 
ittraged at the ivickednefi of his chiidren, commanded 
the babe to be expofed to nmld beafls on the rnoun^ 
tains : and <withal, fent a fword to Canaee, <witb 
this mejinge, That her crimes nvould inftruB her hovj 
to ufe it. With this fvjord fie flevu herfelf: but be- 
fore fie diedy fie <writ the folhiving letter to her 
brother Macareusy ^who had taken fanSuary in the 
temple of Apollo. 

TF ftreaming blood my fatal letter ftain, 
-*• Imagine, ere you read, the writer flain 5 

One hand the fword, and one the pen employs, 
And in my lap the ready paper lies. 
Think ii\ this pofture thou behold'ft me write : 
In this my cruel father would delight. 
O ! were he prefent, that his eyes and hands 
Might fee, and urge, the death which he commands : 

.Vol. IV. N Than 
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Than all the raging winds more dreadful, he, 

UnmovMy without a tesir, my wounds would (e^« 

Jove jdftly plac'd him on a flormy throne^ 

His people^s temper is fo like his own. -« 

The North and South, and each contending blaft^ 

Arc underneath his wide dominion caft t 

Thofe he can ^le t but hit tempeftuous mind 

Is, like his airy kingdom, unconfinM. 

Ah ! what af^il i|iy l^ndred Gods above* 

That in their number I can reckon Joye ? 

What help will all n^y heavenly friends afbvd. 

When to my breaft I lift the pointed fword { 

That hour, which joined us, came before its tune % 

In death we had been one without a crime. 

Why did thy flames beyond a brother^s move } 

Why lov'd T thee with more than fifler^s love ? 

For I iovM too ; and, knowing not my wound, i 

A fecret pleafure in thy kifies found x 

My cheeks no longer did their colour boaft. 

My food grew loathfome, and my ftrength I loft t 

Still ere I fpoke, a figh would ftop my tongue | 

Short were my (lumbers, and my nights were long. 

I knew not from my love thefe griefs did grow* 

Yet was, alas, the thing I did not know. 

My wily nurfe by long experience founds 

And firil difcoverM to my foul its wound. 

^Tis love, faid fhe ; and then my down-caft eyfct^ 

And guilty dumbnefs, witnefsM my furprixe. 

ForcM at the laft, my ihameful pain I tell : 

^nd, oh, what followed we both know too well I 



«« Wlien, half denying^ nore than half content^ 
** Embraces warmM me to a fall confent. 
^ Hien widi tumultuous joys my heart did beat» 
<^ And guilt that made them anxious made them great.^ 
Bat novr my ^irelling womb hearVl up my hreali^ 
And rifing weight my fmking limbs oppreft* 
What herbs> what plants, did not my nurfe produc^ 
To make abortion by their powerful juice ? 
What medicines try'd we not, to thee unknown f 
.Our firft crime common ; this was mine alon^« 
But the ftrong child, iecure in his .dark .cdt. 
With nature^ vigour did our arts repel. 
And now the pale-facM emprefs of the night 
Ifine times had fillM her orb with borrowM light i 
Kot knowing *twas my labour, I complain 
Of fudden (hootings, and of grinding pain : 
My throes came thicker, and my cries increasM, 
Which with her hand the confcious nurfe ^ippitft^d* 
To that unhappy fortune was I ^ome, 
Pain urgM my damoura, butffear kept me dumb* 
With inwmrd ftruggling I reftrain^d my cries. 
And drunk the tears that trickled from my eyes* 
Death was in iight, Locina gave no aid ; 
And ev*n my dyii^ had my guilt :betray*d. 
Thou cam^ft, and in thy countenance fate defpair ^ 
Rent were thy garments all, and torn thy hair : 
Yet, feigning comfort, which thou couldft not give, 
(Preft in thy arms, and whifpering me to live) : 
For both our fakes, (faidft thou) prcfervc thy life^j 
l4vc> my dear fifler^ and my dearer wife. 

N a JElais'd 
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RaisM by that name, with my laft pangs I fffx)ve: '' 
Such power have words, when fpoke ^y thofe we \&9tl 
The habe. as if he heard what thou hadft fwom. 
With hafty joy fprung forward to be born. 
What helps it to liave weither'd out oncftortii'?'^ "'«^ 
Fear of our father does another form. 
IJigh in his hall, rock'd in a chair of ftate, . 
The king with his tempelluous council fate. 
Through this lartre room onr only paflTarce lay, 
By which we could the new-born babe convey. 
Swath'd in her lap, the bold nurfe bore him out, 
With olive-branches covered round about; 
And, mntterinf^ prayers, as holy ritt s (he meant, 
Thrpngh the divided croud unqueftionM went. 
Juft at the door, th' unhappy infant cry'd : 
The grandjire heard him, and the theft he fpy'd. 
Swift as a whirlwind to the nurfe he flies. 
And deafs his (lormy rubje6ls with his cries. 
Witli one fierce puff he blows the leaves away : 
ExposM the felf-difcover'd infant lay. 
The noife reachM me, and my prefag»ng mind 
Too foon its own approaching woes diviriM* 
Not fliips at fea with winds are ihaken rao}*e. 
Nor feas themfclves, when angry tempefts roar. 
Than I, when my loud father's voice I hear : 
The bed beneath me trembled with my fear. 
He rufh'd upon me, and divulgM my ftain ; 
Scarce from my murder couici his hands refrain. 
I only anfwerM him with lUcnt tears j 
They flowed :^ piy tongue was frozen up with feai^. . 

' Hit 
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His litHe grahd-fhild he commands away. 

To mountain wolves and every b'rd of prey. 

The babe cry*J out, as if he underftood, 

And beggM his pardon with what voice he could. 

By what expreflions can my grief be (hown ? 

(Yet you may g\iefs my nnguiHi by your own :) 

To fee my bowels, and, what yet was worfe, 

Your bowels too, condemned to fuch a curfe ! 

Out went the king ; my voice its freedom found. 

My breafts I bear, my bluhbefd checks I wound. 

And now appeared the mefienger of death j 

Sad were his looks, and Scarce he drew his breath. 

To fay, " Your father fends you" — (with that word 

His trembling hands prefented me a fword) : 

«* Your fztther fends you this j and lets you know, 

**-That your own crimes the ufe of it will fhow.'* 

Too well I know the fenfe thofe words impart : 

His prefent ftiall be treafurM in my heart. 

Are thefe the nuptial gifts a bride receives ? 

And this the fatal dower a father gives ? 

Thou God of Marriage, (hun thy own difgrace. 

And take thy torch from this detefted place : 

Inftcad of that, let furies light their brands. 

And fire my pile with their infernal hands. 

With happier fortune may my fillers wed $ 

WarnM by the dire example of the dead. 

For thee, poor babe, what crime could they pretend ? 

How could thy infant innocence offend ? 

A guilt there was j but, oh, that guilt was mine ! 

Thou fuffeitr'ft for a fm that was not thine. 

N 3 Thy 
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Thy mother*8 grief and crime ! but juft tnjoy^dr 
dhewn to my iighty and bom to be deftroy*d \ 
Unhappy offspring of my teeming womb 1 
DrtiggVi headlong from thy cradle to thy tomb I 
Thy un-ofFending life I could not fave. 
Nor weeping could I follow to thy grave t 
Nor on thy tomb could offer my fhorn hah: : 
Nor (hew the grief which tender mothers bear. ' 
Vet long thou fhalt not from my arms be loft i 
For Toon I will overtake thy infant ghoft. 
But thou, my love, and now my lovers <k^ir» 
Perform his funerals with paternal care, 
ilis fcatterM limbs with my dead body bum ) 
And once more join us in the pious urn. 
If on my wounded breaft thou dropp'ft a tear. 
Think forwhofe fake my breaft that wound did bearf 
And faithfully my laft defires fulfil. 
As I peiiform my cjruel father*s wilL 
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Helen to p a r i s. 

E P I S T. XVII. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Helen^ bavu^ received an epifiU from PariSf retttms 
the foUofwing anfwer : ivherein Jbe feems at firfi to 
chide bim for his prefumptim in ^writing as he bad 
done, 'wbicb'eould only proceed from bis byw opinioH 
vf her *virtue ; then onjtms herfelf to he fettle of tbi 
paffumi ivbicb be bad expreffed for ber^ though fit 
much fu^eHedbis conftancy 5 and at lafi dRfiovers her 
incUneOim to be favourable to bim : the lubole letter 
Jbewing the e)ctreme artifice of lAMmaniind* 

\\T HEN loofe eplftles violate chafte ejres, 
^^ She half confents, who filently denies. 
How dares a ilranger, with designs fo vain^ 
MarriagiB and hofpitable rights prophane ? 
Was it for this, your fleet did ihelter find 
From fwelling feas^ and every faithlefs wind > 
(For though a diftant country brought you fonh^ 
Your ufage here was equal to your worths ) 
Does this defer vc to be rewarded fo ? 
Did you come here a ftranger or a foe ? 
Your partial judgment may perhaps complain. 
And think me barbarous for my juft difcUin* 

N 4 111- 
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Ill-bred then let me be, but not unchafte. 
Nor my clear fame with any fpot defac'd. 
Tho'iajh in my face there 's no affefted froWo, 
Nor in my carriage a feign'd nicenefs ihown^ 
I keep my honour ftill without a ftain. 
Nor has my love made any coxcomb vain. 
Your boldnefs I with admiration fee ; 
What hope had you to gain a queen like me? * - 

Bccaufj a hero forcM me once away. 
Am I thought fit to be a fecond prey ? 
Had I been won, I had defervM your blame. 
But fure my part was nothing but the (hame* 
Yet the bafe theft to him no fruit did bear, 
I 'fcap'd unhurt by any thing but fear. 
Kude force might fome unwilling kifTes gain $ 
But that was all he ever could obtain. 
You on fuch terms would ne'er have let me go 5 
Were he like you, we had not parted fo. 
Untoucirdr the youth reftor-d me to my friends^ 
And raodeft ufage made me fome amends. 
'Tis virtue to repent a vicious deed. 
Did he repent, that Paris might fucceed ? 
Sure *tis fome fate that fets me above wrongs. 
Yet ftill cxpofes me to bufy tongues. 
I '11 not complain ; for who 's difpleas'd with love. 
If it fmccre, difcreet, and cohftant prove ? 
But that I fear ; not that I think you bafe. 
Or doubt the blooming beauties of my face | 
.But all your fex is fubjeft to deceive, 
And ours, alas, too willing tobelieve. 

Yet 
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Yet others yield 5 and love overcomes the bcft 1 

But why ihould I not fhine above the reft ? 

Fair Leda's ftory feems at firft to be 

A fit example ready formM for me. 

But flie was cozenM by a borrowM fluipey 

And under harmlefs feathers felt a rape. 

If I (hould yield, what reafon could I ufe ? 

By what miftake the loving crime excufe ? 

Her fault was in her powerful lover loftj 

But of what Jupiter have I to boaft ? 

Though you to heroes and to kings fucceed. 

Our iambus race does no addition need ; 

And great alliances but ufelefs prove 

To one that comes herfelf from mighty Jove. 

Go then, and boaft in fome lefs haughty place 

Your Phrygian blood, and Priam's ancient race; 

"Which I would (hew I valued, if I durft ; 

You are the fifth from Jove, but I the firft. i 

The crown of Troy is powerful, I confefs j r 

But I have reafon to think, ours no lefs. 

Your letter, fill'd with promifes of all 

That men can good, and women pleafant call. 

Gives expectation fuch an ample fields 

As would move Goddcifes themielves to yield. 

But if; I- e'er pffend great Juno's iaws, 

Yourfelf Ihall be the dear, the only caufe « 

Either my honou.* I Ml to death maintain. 

Or follow you, without mean thonghts of gain. 

Not thi't fo fair a prefent I defpife; 

We like the gift, whfi;n we»the giver prize. 

But 
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But *tis your love aft^v^t me, which made you tafci 

Such pains, and nun fuch hazards for my fake. 

I have perceiyM (thengh I diiTembled too) 

A thoufand things that love has made you do* 

Your eager eyes iwiould almoft dazzle mine. 

In which (wild man) your wanton thoughts would flunei 

Sometimes you'd figh, fometimes diforderM ibnd^ 

And with unuTual ardor prefs my hand $ 

Contrive juft after me to take the glafs» 

Nor would you let the leaft occafion pafs t 

When oft I fearM I did not mind alone. 

And bluihing fate for things which you htire dont t 

Then murmurM to myfelf. He'll for my (ake 

Do any thing | I hope ^twas no miftake. 

Oft have I read within this pleafing grove. 

Under my name, thofe charming words, / bve^ 

I, frowning, feemM not to believe yotor flame } 

But now, alas, am come to write the iame^ 

If I were capable to do amifs, 

I could not bttt be fenfible of this* 

For oh ! your face has Aioh peculiar charms. 

That who can hold from flying to your aims f 

But what I ne'er can have without ofience. 

May fome bleft maid poflefs with innocence* 

Pleafure may tempt, but virtue more flioutd move J 

O learn of me to want the thing you love. 

What you defire is fought by all mankind i- 

As you have eyes, fo others Are not blind* 

Like you they fee, like yott my charms adore { 

They wi(h not Icfs, but you dare venture move* 

Oh! 
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Oh ! luid ycNi then upon our coaftt been broiqiliSy 

My virgin-love when thoufand rivals foughty 

You had I {ten, you fliould have had my voice ^ 

Nor could my huiband )uftly blame my choice^ 

For both our hopes, alas ! you come too late ^ 

Another now is mafter of my fate* 

More to my wifli I could have liv*d with yon. 

And yet my preient lot can undergo. 

Ceaie to firficit a«weak woiAn^s will. 

And urge not her you love to to much iH. 

But let me live contented as I may. 

And make not my unfpotted hmt your prey. 

Some right you claim, iince naked to your eyea 

Three Goddefies difputed beauty^s prize t 

•ne offered valour, t* other crowns f but ihe 

Obtain^ her canl^, who (miling promis*d me. 

But firft I am not of belief £0 light. 

To think fuch nymphs would (hew yon fuch a (ight t 

Yet granting this, the other part is feignM j 

A bribe To mean your fentence had not gained* 

With partial eyes I ihould rayfelf regard : 

To think that Venus made me her reward i 

I humbly am content with human praife $ 

A Goddefs's applaufe would envy raife. 

But be it as you fay s for, *ds confeft, 

The men, who flatter higheft, plcafe us befl. 

That I fufped^ it, ought not to difpleafe; 

For miracles are not believM with eafe. 

One joy I have, that I had Venus' voice 5 

A greater yet, that you confirmed her choice } 

That 
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That proffcr*d laurels, promis'd fovercignty, 

Juno an. I Pallas you contemn'd for me. 

Am I your empire then, and your renown ? 

What heart of rock, but muft by this be won ? 

And yet bear witnefs, O you Powei-s above, * 

How rude I am in all the arts of love ! 

My hand. 18 yet untaught to write to men f 

This is th' eflay of. my unpra£lis*d pen. 

Happy thofe nymphs, whofri ufe has perfefl made S 

I think all crime, and tremble at a fhade. 

Kv'n while I write, my fearful confcious eyes 

Look often back, mifdoubting a furprize 

For now the rumour fpreads among the croud,. 

t court in whifpers, hut in town aloud : 
Diffemble you, whatever you hear them fay.: 
To leave off loving were yoiu* better way $ 
Yet if you will dilfcmble it, you may. 
Love fecretly : the abfence of my lord 
More freedom gives, but does not all afford s 
Long is his journey, long will be his ftays 
Caird by affairs of confequence away. 
To go, or UQty when unrefolvM he flood, 
I bid him make what fwift return he could t 
Then, kifling me, he faid, I recommend 
All to thy care, but mofl my Trojan friend. 
I fmird at what he innocently faid. 
And only anfwer'd. You fhall be obey'd. 
Propitious winds have b«rne him far from hence> 
But let not this fecure your confidence. 

2 Abfent 
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Abferrt he is, yet abfent he commands : 

You know the proverb, " Princes have long hands." 

My fame 's my burden ; for the more I 'm prais'd, 

A jufter ground of jealoufy is rais'd. 

V/ere I lefe fair, 1 might have been more bleft : 

Great beauty through great danger is pofleft. 

To leave me here his venture was not hard, 

fiecaufe he thought my virtue was my guard. 

He fcar'd my face, but truftcd to my life. 

The beauty doubted, but belicvM the wife. 

You bid me ufe th' occafion while I can. 

Put in our hands by the good eafy man. 

I would, and yet I doubt 'twixt love and fear ; 

One draws me from you, and one brings me near. 

Our flames are mutual, and my hulband 's gone x 

The nights are long ; I fear to lie alone. 

One houfe contains us, and weak walls divide. 

And you 're too preffing to be long deny'd. 

Let me not live, but every thing confpires 

To join our loves, and yet my fear retires. 

You court with words, when you fhould force employ : , 

A rape is requifite to fhame-facM joy. 

Indulgent to the wrongs which we receive. 

Our fcx can fufFcr what we dare not give. 

What have I faid ? for both of us 'twere beft. 

Our kindling fire if each of us fuppreft. 

The faith of ftrangers is too prone to change, 

And, like themfelves, their wandering pailions range, 

Hypfipile, and the fond Minonian maid. 

Were both by trufting of their gucfts betray'd. 

How 



i9d TRANSLATIONS 

How can I doubt that other men deceiw. 
When you yourfelf did fair Oenone leave f 
But left I ihould upbraid your treachery^ 
You make a merit of that crime to me* 
Yet grant you were to faithful love inclin^dy 
Your weary Trojans wait but for a wind. 
Should you prevail j while I aflign the nigfatv 
Your fails are hoifted, and you take your flighty 
Some bawling mariner our love deftr^ys. 
And breaks afunder our uniinifli^d joys. 
But I with you may leave the Spartan porty 
To view the Trojan wealth and Priam*s court i 
Shown while I fee, I (hall expofe my £une» 
And fill a foreign country with my ihame. 
In Afia what reception ihall I find ? 
And what difhonour leave in Greece behind f 
What will your brothers, Priam, Hecuba, 
And what will all your modeft matrons fay f 
£v*n you, when on this a£lion you refle6(^ 
My future conduft juftly may fufpeft i 
And whatever ftranger lands upon your cotft» 
Clonclude me, by your own example, loft* 
I from your rage a fbumpefs name ftiall htar. 
While you forget what part in it you bear. 
You, my crime^s author, will my crime upbcaid i 
Deep under ground, oh, let me firft be laid ! 
You boaft the pomp and plenty of your iaad« 
,And promife all fhall be at my command x 
Your Trojan wealth, believe me, I defpife | 
My own poor native land has dearer tiei. 

SbQu 
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Should I be injured on your Phrygian fkan^ 

What helt|» of kindredxottM I there implore > 

Medea was by Jaioa^i flattery won i 

I may, like her» believe, and be undone. 

Plain honeft hearts, like mine, fufpef); no cheaC^ 

And love contributes to its own deceit. 

The fliips, about whofe fides loud tempefts roary 

With gentle winds were wafted from the fliore* 

Your teeming mother dream'd a flaming brand, 

Sprung from her womb, confum'd the Trojan land^ 

To fecond this, old prophecies confpire. 

That Ilium fliall be burnt with Grecian Are. 

Both give me fear ; nor is it much allayM, 

That Venus is obliged our loves to aid. 

for they, who loft their caufe, revenge will take i 

And for one friend two enemies you make. 

Nor can I doubt, but, fliould I follow you. 

The fword would foon our fatal crime purfue. ' 

A wrong To great my hufl)and*8 rage would rouze^ 

And my relation^ would his caufe efpoufe. 

You boaft your flrength and courage ; but, alas i 

Your words receive fmall credit from your face. 

X«et heroes in the dufty field delight, 

Thofe limbs were faftiion'd for another fight. 

Pid Heflor fally from the walls of Troy; 

A Tweeter quarrel fhould your arms employ. 

Yet fears like thefe fliould not my mind perplex, 

Weye I as wife as many of my fex. 

^ut time and you may bolder thoughts infpire } 

And I perhaps may yield to your deiire. 

Yo^ 
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'Tis then rcfolv'd poor Dido muft be left. 

Of life, ,of honour, and of love bereft I 

While you, with loofen^d fails and vows, prepare 

To feek a land that flies the fearcher's care. 

Nor can my rifing towers your flicrht reftrain. 

Nor my new empire, offerM you in vain. 

Built waits you fhun, un'built you feek ; that land 

Id yet to conquer } but you this command. 

Suppofe you landed where your wilh defign'd. 

Think what reception foreigners would find. 

What people h Co void of common fenfe. 

To vote fuccefHon from a native prince? 

Yet there new fceptres and new loves you feek ; 

New vows to plight, and plighted vows to break. . 

When will your towers the height of Carthage know f 

Or when your eyes difcern fucb crowds bdow ? 

If fuch a towji and fubjefts you could fee. 
Still would you want a wife who lovM like me. 

For, oh, I bum, like fires with incenfe bright t 

Not holy tapers flame wjth purer light s 

^neas is my thoughts^ perpetual theme ; 

TJieir daily longing, and their nightly dream. 

Yet he 's ungrateful and obdurate ftill : 

Fool that I am to place my heart fo ill J 

Myfelf J cinnot to royfelf reflore ; 

Still I complain, and &\l\ I love him more. 

Have pitf, Cupid, on my bleeding heart. 

And pierce thy brother's with an equal dart. 

I rave : nor cand thou Venus'* offspring be, • 
Love's mother cpuld not bear a fon like thee« 

'.* 7 Fronx 
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From hardenM oak, or from a rock's cold womb. 
At leaft thou art from fome fierce tigrefs come ; 
Or on nnigh feas, from their foundation torn, 
Oot by the winds, and in a temped born : 
Like that which now thy trembling Tailors fear ; 
Like that whofe rage Hiould ftill detain thee here. 
Behold how high the foamy billows ride ! 
The winds and waves are on the juftcr fide. 
To winter weather and a ftbrmy fea 
I '11 owe, wliat rather I would owe to thee. 
Death thou dcfcrv'lt fromiicaven's avenging laws j 
But I'm unwilling to become the caufe. 
To flkin my love, if thou wilt feek thy fate, 
*Tis a dear purchafe, and a coftly hate. 
Stay but a little, till the tempeft ceafc, 
And the loud winds are lul^d into a peace. 
May all thy rage, like theirs, unconftant prove! 
And fo it will, if there be power in love. 
Know'ft thou not yet what dangers fhips fuftain ? 
So often wreck^'d, how dar'ft thou tempt the main ? 
Which were it fmooth, >vcre every wave afleep. 
Ten thoufand forms of death are in the deep. 
In that abyfs the Gods their vengeance ftorc. 
For broken vows of thofe who falfely fwore. 
There winged ftonns on fea-born Venus wait. 
To vindicate the jufticc of her ftate. 
Thus I to thee the means of fafety fhow ; 
And, loft myfelf, would lliil prclerve my foe. 
Falfe as thou art, I not thy death deHgn : 
O rather livc« to be the cauile of mine ! 

O 2 Should 
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Should fome avenging ftorm thy vefibl tear, 

(But heaven forbid my words (hould omen bear) 

Then in thy face thy perjur'd vows would fly j 

And my wrong'd ghoft be pa-efent to thy eye. 

With threatening looks think thou behold'il me flare^ 

Oafping my mouth, and clotted all my hair. 

Then, (hould fork'd lightning and red thunder fall. 

What could'ft thou fay, but, I deferv'd 'em all ? 

Left this Aould happen, make not hafle away j 

To (hun the danger will be worth thy ftay« 

Have pity on thy fon, if not on mc : 

My death alone is guilt enough for tliee. 

What has his youth, what have thy Gods defcnr'dt 

To fmk in feas, who were from fires preiervM ? 

But neither Gods nor parent didft thou bearj 

Smooth ftories all to pleaie a woman'« ear, 

Falfe as the tale of thy romantic life. 

Nor yet am I thy firft-deluded wife : 

Left to purfuing foes Creiifa ftay'^d. 

By thee, bafe man, forfaken and betrayM* 

This, when thou told'ft me, Ibuck my teqder bear^ 

That fuch requital followed fuck defert. 

Nor doubt I but ihe Gods, fqr crimes like theic^ 

Seven winters kept thee wandering on the feas* 

Thy ftarvM companions, caft afUore, I fed» 

Thy felf admitted to my cravwi and bed. 

To harbour ftrangers, fuccour the diftreft, • 

Was kind enough ; but, oh, too kind tlie reft! 

Curft be the cave wliich firft my ruin brought, . 

Where, from the fiorm, we common (belter fiuight ! 

•7 A 
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A dreadful hovding echoM round the place : 

The mountain nymphs, thought I, my nuptials grace. 

I thought fo then, but now too late I know 

The furies yell'd my funerals from below. 

O chaftity and violated fame, 

£za£l your dues to my dead husband's name I 

By death redeem my reputation loft, 

And to hi« army reftore my guilty ghoft* 

Clofe by my palace, in a gloomy grovcy 

Is rais'd a chapel to my murdered lore 5 

There, wreath'd with bough* and wool^ his ftatue ftands. 

The pious monument of artful hands. 

Laft night, methought, he call'd me from the dome. 

And thrice, with hollow voice, cry'd. Dido, come* 

She comes } thy wife thy lawful fummons hears ; 

But comes more flowly, clogged with confcious fears.. 

Forgive the wrong I offerM to thy bed ; 

Strong were his charms, who my weak faith miflcdl. 

His Gcddefs mother, and his aged fire 

Born on his back, did to my fa1( confpire. 

Oh ! fuch he was, and is, that, were he true. 

Without a bluih 1 might his love purfue; 

But cnrcl ftars my birth-day did attend ; 

And as my fortune open'd, it muft end!. 

My plighted lord was at the altar fiain, 

Whofe wealth was made my bloody brother's gaitiw 

Friendlefs, and followed by the murderer's hate. 

To foreign countries I removed my fate j 

And here, a fuppHant, from the natives hand» 

J bought the ground en which my city ftamb, . 

O 3 Wkb 
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With all the coaft that ftretches to the fea j 

Ev'n to the friendly port that fhelterM thee i 

Then rais''d thefe walls> which mount into the air. 

At once my neighbours wonder, and their fear. 

For now they arm ; and round me leagues are raade^ 

My fcarce-eftablifli'd empire to invade. 

To mart my new-built walls I muft prepare. 

An helplefs woman, and unfkili'd in war. 

Yet thoufand rivals to my love pretend ; 

And for my perlbn would my crown defend : 

Whofe jarring votes in one complaint agree. 

That each unjuftly is difdain'd for thee. 

To proud Hyarbas give me up a prey 5 

(For that muft follow, if thou goell away.) 

Or to my hufband's murderer leave my life. 

That to the hufband he may add the wife. 

Go then, fince no complaints can move thy mind : 

Go, perjur'd man, but leave thy Grods behind. 

Touch not thofe Gods, by whom thou art forfwom. 

Who will in impious hands no more be borne s 

Thy facrilegious worship they difdain, 

Aiid rather would the Grecian fires- fuftain. 

Perhaps my greateft fhame is ftill to come, 

And part of thee lies hid within my womb. 

The babe unborn mult perifh by thy hate, 

And periih gitiltlefs in his mother^'s fate. 

Some God, thou fay'ft, thy voyage does command $ 

Would the fame God had bariM thee from my land ! 

The lame, I doubt not, thy departure (leers. 

Who kept thee out at fea fo many yeaxs i 

While 
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While thy long laboure were a price fo great. 

As thou to purchafe Troy would'ft not repeat. 

But Tyber now thou feek'ft, to be at be(t, " » ' 

When there ariivM, a poor precarious gueft. 

Vet it deludes thy fearch : perhaps it will 

To thy old age lie undifcover'd ftill. 

A ready crown and wealth in dower I bring, 

And, without conquering, here thou art a king. 

Here thou to Carthage may*ft transfer thy Troy : 

Here young Afcanius may his arms employ 5 

And, while we live fecure in foft repofe, 

Bring many laurels home from conquered foes. 

By Ciipid^s arrows, I adjure thee, ftay 5 

B) all the Gods, companions of thy way. 

So may thy Trojans, who are yet alive. 

Live ftiil, and with no future fortune drive; 

So may thy youthful fon old age attain. 

And tiiy dead father's bones in peace remain : 

As thou haft pity on unhappy me. 

Who knew no crime, but too much love of thee. 

I am not born from fierce Achilles' line, 

Nor did my parents againft Troy combine. 

To be thy wife if I unworthy prove, 

By fomc inferior name admit my love. 

To be feeur'd of ftill poiTefTmg thee. 

What wculd I do, and what would I not be f 

Ov.r Libyan coafts their certain feaions know, 

Wii-n fn-f'tVom tt-mpriU pnffcnf^prs may go : 

hv.t ;;.rA 'viih i^.::-r;i-n l.lulh :hc biilowa r.ar, 

AuJ J:ivc lilt ncati!!^' ;t.i-wt.d to the fhore, 

O 4. Leave 
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Leave to my care the time to fail away 5 

When fafe, I will not fufFer thee to ftay. 

Thy weary men would be with eafe contenl^f 

'iTheir fails are tatter'd, and their mafts are fpent^ 

If by no merit I thy mind can move, 

AVhat thou deny'ft my merit, give my love. 

Stay, till I learn ray lofs to updergo j 

And give me time to fti-uggle with my woe. 

If not, know this* I will not fufFer long 5 

My life 's too loathfome, and my love too (Irong. 

Death holds my pen and dictates what I fay. 

While crofs my lap the Trojan fword I lay. 

My tears fl<Jw down 5 the fliarp edge cuts their floo^^ 

And drinks my forrows that mud drink my blaod». 

How weU thy gift does with my fate agree I 

My funeral pomp is cheaply made by thee. 

To no new wounds my bofom I difplay : 

The fword but enters where love made the w^y» 

But thou, dear fifter, and yet dearer friend, 

Shalt my cold a(hes to their urn attend. 

SichsEus' wife let not the maible boai^,. 

I loft that title, when my fame I loft. 

This (hort infcription only let it bear r 

•< Unhappy Dido lies in quiet here. 

" The.caufe of death, and fword by which fhe dy'icf„ 

" .^cas gave i the neft her arm fupplyM." 
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FIRST BOOK 

O F 

OVID'S ART OF LOVE. 

T N Cupid's fchool whoe'er would take degree, 
'*' Mud learn his nidiinents, by reading me. 

Seamen with failing arts their veffcls move j 
Art guides the chariot : art in(lru6ls to love. 
Of (hips and charioti others know the rule ^ 
But I am mafter in Love's mighty fchool. 
Cupid indeed is obftinate and wild, 
A ftubbom God 5 but yet the God 's a child : 
Eafy to govern in his tender age, 
Like fierce Achilles in his pupillage : 
That hero, born for conqued, trembling ftood 
Before the Centaur, and received the rod. 
As Chiron mollify'd his cruel mind 
With art, and taught his warlike hands to wind 
The filver firings of his melodious lyre : 
So Love's fair Goddefs does my foul infpire. 
To teach her fofter arts ; to footh the mind. 
And fmooth the rugged breafts of human-kind. 

Yet Cupid and Achilles each with fcorn 
And rage were fill'd j and both were goddefs-born. 

The 
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The bull, reclaimed and yok'd, the burden drawer 
The horfe receives the bit within his jaws 5 
And ftubborn Love fliall bend beneath ray fway. 
Though ftruggling oft he ftrives to difobey. 
He (hakes his torch, he wounds me with his darts^^ 
But vain his force, and vainer are his arts. 
The more he burns my foul, or wounds my fight. 
The more he teaches to revenge the fpitc. 

I boafl no aid the Delphian God affords, 
Nor aufpice from the flight of chattering birds ^ 
Nor Clio nor her fiftcrs have I feen : 
As Hefiod faw them on the fhady green ; 
Experience makes my work ; a tnith Co try'd 
You may believe 5 and Venus be my guide. 

Far hence, ye veftals, be, who bind your hair | 
And wives, who gowns below your anctes wear* 
1 fmg the brothels loofe and unconfin'd, 
Th' unpuniihable plcafures of the kind j 
Which all alike, for love, or raoney^ find. 

You, who in Cupid's rolls infcribe your name, 
Firft feek an obje6t worthy of your flame; 
Then ftrive, with art, your lady's mi ml to gain t 
And laft, provide your love may long remain. 
On thcfe three precepts all my work (hall move i 
Thefc are the rules and principles of love. 

Before your youth with marriage is oppreflr. 
Make choice of one who fuits your humour be(t s 
And fuch a damfcl drops not from th« Jky ^ 
She muft be fought for with a curiott& ey«« 

Thr 
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"The wary angler, in the winding brook, 
ICnows what the fiih, and where to bait his hook* 
The fowler and the huntfman know by name 
The certain haunts and harbour of their game, 
5o muft the lover beat the likelieft grounds ; 
Th' aflTembly where his quarry moft^abounds. 
Nor (hall my novice wander far allray 5 
Thefe rules (hall put him in the ready way. 
Thou (halt not fail around tlie continent. 
As far as Perfeiis or as Paris went : 
For Rome alone affords thee fuch a (lore. 
As all the world can hardly (hew thee more. 
The face of Iveaven with fewer ftars is crown'd. 
Than beauties in the Roman fphere are found. 

Whether thy love is bent on Wopraing youtht 
On dawning fweetnefs in unartful truth 5 
Or courts the juicy Joys of riper growth ^ 
Here mayft thou find thy full defires in both. 
Or if autumnal beauties plea(e thy fight 
.(An age that knows to give, and take delight) j 
IVIillions of matrons of the graver fort, 
Ib common prudence, will not balk the fport. 

In fummer heats thou need'ft but only go 
To Pompey's cool and (hady portico j 
Or Concord's fane 5 or that proud edifice, 
Whofe turrets near the baudy fuburb rife s 
Or to that- other portico, where ftands 
The cruel father urging his commands. 
And fifty daughters wait the time of reft. 
To plunge their poniards in the bridegrooms breafl s 

Or 
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Or Veous' tempTe j wheie, on annua] night^M 
Tbcy rriourn Adonis wiih AHynan rites. ^ 
Nor fhitn the Jev^^ifh walk, where the foul HrovCi 
On falibarh*, rcfl from every th^ng but love ; 
Nor iCii* tenipit j for thiit facre<.[ whore 
Makt* others, wha* to Jovt fhe was before 
Anc? if the hall Irfelf he not bcly'd, 
Ev^n there the caufe of love h ot ceii try\1 1 
Near it at le^i^ or in the pil ace-yard, 
yrom whence the noify com'batantfi are beard. 
The crafty counsellors » in formal gown. 
There gain anather^s c^uft, but lofe thtrir own* 
There ctoqutnce h nartplui! in the fuJf i 
And lawyerSj wha had WT;ird& 3t will, ^Ji^e mute 
Yenus, firom her adjoining ttrnple, ftnileB, 
To fee them caught \n their Iitigiovis wiles- 
^rave fcnators lead home t!ic yontbfal dame 
Returning clients, when fhey patrons came 
Bntj above all^ the play-houfc ii the pUce i 
Xhejie "s chotce of qnzny in lh*it narrow ch 
There take thy (land, and fh.irply looking o 
Soon may'ft thou find a miftrels In the Tout, 
For lengtli of time, ar for a fingle bout. 
The theatres are berries for the fair t 
Like ants on mole-hills thithw they repa 
Like bees to Hives, fo numeroully tbey th 
It may he faid, they to that place belong. 
Thither they fwarm, who have the public 
There xhoofe, 'if plenty not diftrads thy c 
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7!o fee, and to be feen, in heaps they ran i 

Some to undo, and feme to be undone. 
From Romulus t.ie rile of plays began. 

To his new lubjefls a commodious mm j 

Who, his iinmariied folJiers to Aipply, 

Took care the commonwealth (bouldjnultiply : 

Providing Sabine women for his braves. 

Like a true king, to get a race of Haves. 

His play-houfe not of Parian marble made. 

Nor was.it fpread with pui-ple fails for /hade. 

The ftage with rulhes or with leaves they ftrew'd s 

No fcenes in profpcft, no machining God, 

On rows of homely turf they fat to fee, 
Crown'd with tJie wreaths of every common tree. 

There, while they fat in ruftic majefty. 

Each lover had his mitbefs in his eyej 

And whom he faw mod fuiting to his mind. 

For joys of matrimonial rape dcfjgnM. 

Scarce could they wait the plaudit in their haftc j 

But, ere the dances and the fong were paft, 

The monarch gave the fignaJ from his throne | 

And, rifing, bade bis merry men fall on. 

The martial crew, like foldicis ready preft, 

Jiift at the word (the word too was. The Beft) 

With joyfal cries each other animate j 

Some choofe, and fome at hazard leize their mate. 

As doves from eagles, or from wolves the lambs. 

So from their lawlefs lovers fly the dames. 

Their fear was one, but not one face of fearj 

Some rend the lovely trefles of their hairj 

Some fhriek, and fome aie ftruck whh dumb defpair. 

Her 
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Cih what flic likes i fiom tlience your court be| 
Ind whom ftie favours, with that he may win. 
hit when the ftatues of the Dcitl^Si 
B chmriots roUM, appear before the priie ; 
Vhen Ven^s comes, with <^epp devotion rife, 
f dull he on her hp, or grains of fiind, 
%iifh both away with yovir ufBcious hand^ ' 

Ftione be there, yet brufh that naihtng thence | 
fctid ftill to touch her lap make fome pretcnccir 
rbocH any ihm^ of hetB ; ^nd if her tmia 
iwec[> on the ground , let It not fwtep In vam i 
tot gently take it up, and wipe it ckan j 
Lnd while you wipe it, with ohferving eyes, 
I^o knows but you may fee hfr naked thigl' 
Jbferve, who fits behind her \ and beware, 
*eft bis incroaching knee fhoxihl j^refs the fs 
♦ig^ht fervice takes light minds s for fome c 
>f ravours woni by laying cuftiions well s 
Xy fa tin I ng faces fome their fortune meet 
knd fame by laying footftooU for their f 
Theft overtures of love the Circus givei 
lor at the fword-play 1ef« the lover thn 
*or there the Con of Venus fights hit p 
^nd deepef^ wounds ate oft received ^ 
5ne, while the crowd their acclamati* 
>r while he bcti, and puts bis ring t 
Is ftruck from far, and feels the fly 
And of the fpe6lacle is made a pa' 

Caefar would reprefent a naval 
Tor hit own honour, and for Ro: 
Vol. IV, p 
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Her abfent mother one invokes in vain; 
One dands amaz'd, not daring to complain ; 
The nimbler tnift^heir feet, the flow remain. 
3ut nought availing, all are captives led, 
Trembling and blufliing, to the geHnial bed. 
.^he who too longTefifted, or den^d. 
The lufty lover made by force a bride ; 
And, with fupcriorftrength, compeUM her to fats fide, j 
Then footh'd* her thus : — My fouPs far better pact* 
^^eafe weeping, nor afflift thy-tender heart^: 
-"^For what thy father to thy mother was. 
That faith to thee, that folemn vow I paft. 

Thus Romulus became fo popular; 
This was the way to thrive in peace and war; 
* ' To pay hi« army, and frefli whorc?8 to bring : 
"Who would not fight for fuch a graciou« king? 

Thus love in theatres did iirft improve; 
^And theatres are (HU the fcenes of lovei 
"Nor ftiun the chariot's and the courier's race4 
The Circus is no inconvenient place. 
■No need is there of talking on the hand 5 
Nor nods, nor figns, which lovers underftand. 
But boldly next the fair your feat provide ; 
Clofe as you can to hers, and fide by (ide. 
PleasM or unpleas'd, no matter ; crouding fitt 
For fo the laws of public (hows permit. 
Then find occafion to begin difcourfe ; 
Enquire, whofe chariot this, and whofe that horfef 
Tor whatfocver fide (he is inclined, 
:Suit all your inclinations to her mindj 

Like 
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lat flie likes j from thence your court begin } 

lom flie favours, with that he may win. 

m the ftatues of the Deities* 

ots roirdy appear before the prize ; 

^enus comes, with deep devotion rife. 

ye on her lap, or grains of fand, 

oth away with your officious hand.- 

be there, yet brufti that nothing thence ; 

1 to touch her lap make fome pretence. 

my thing of hers ; and if her train 

n the ground, let it not fweep in vain ; 

tly take it up, and wipe it clean ; 

lile you wipe it, with obferving eyes, 

lows but you may fee her naked thighs ! 

, who (its behind her ; and beware, 

incroaching knee fhould prefs the fair, 
rvice takes light minds : for fome can tell, 
urs won, by laying cuihions well : 
ling faces fome their fortune meet 5 
ne by laying footftools for their feet, 
vertures of love the Circus gives ; 
he fword-play lefs the lover thrives : 
•e the fon of Venus fights his prize ; 
jpeft wounds are oft receiv'd from eyes, 
lile the crowd their acclamations make,, 
e he bets, and puts his ring to ftake, 
c from far, and feels the flying dart;, 

the fpe6lacle is made a part. 
: would reprefent a naval fight, 
own honour, and for Rome's cjcliglit. 
.. IV, P From 
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Call this a Mede, and that a Parthian youth j 
Talk probably | no matter for the truth. 

In feaftsy.as at our fhows, new means abound $ 
More pleafure there, than that of wine, is found. - 
The Paphian Goddefs tliere her ambuih lays j 
And Love betwixt the horns of Bacchus plays % 
Pefircs incrcafe at every fwelling draught ; 
Brifk vapours add new vigour to the thought. . ' 

There Cupid *s purple wings no flight afford ; 
But, wet with wine, he flutters on the boaid. 
He fhalces his pinions, but he cannot move $ 
Fix\l he remains, and turns a maudlin Love. 
Wine warms the blood, and makes the fpirits flow ^ 
Care flies, and wrinkles from the forehead go : 
Exalts the poor, invigorates the weak $ 
Gives mirth and laughter, and a rofy cheek. 
Bold truths it fpeaks ; and fpoken, dares maintain ; 
And brings our old fimplicity again. 
Love fparkles in the cup, and fills it higher : 
Wine feeds the flames, and fuel adds to fire. 
But choofe no miftrefs in thy drunken fit ; 
Wine gilds too much their beauties and their wit* 
Nor truft thy judgment when the tapers dance } 
But fober, and by day, thy fuit advance. 
By day-light Paris judg'd the beauteous three | 
And for the faireft did the prize decree. 
Night is a cheat, and all deformities 
Are hid or lefTen'd in her dark difguife. 
The fun's fair light each error will confefs. 
In face, in ihapc^ in jewels^ and in drefs. 

4 Why 
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Why name I every place where youths abound ? 
'*Ti8 lofs of time, and a too fruitful ground. 
The Baian baths, where ihips at anchor ride. 
And wholfome ftreams from fulphur fountains glide ; 
Where wounded youths are by experience taught. 
The waters are lefs healthful than they thought. 
Or Dianas fane, which near the fuburb lies. 
Where priefts, for their promotion, fight a prize. 
That maiden Goddefs is Lovers moital foe. 
And much from her his fubje£ts undergo. 

Thus far the fportful Mufe, with myrtle bound, 
Has fung where lovely lafTes may be found. 
Now let me iing, how ihe who wounds your mind. 
With art, may be to cure your wounds incline. 
Young nobles, to my laws attention lend i 
And all you vulgar of my fchool attend. 

Firft then believe, all women may be won { 
Attempt with confidence, the work is done. 
The grafshopper fhall firft forbear to fing 
In fummer feafon, or the birds in fpring; 
Than women can refift your flattering ikill s 
Ev'n ihe will yield, who fwears flie never will. 
To fecret pleafure both the fexes move j 
But women moft, who moft diffemble love. 
'Twer« beft for us, if they would firft declare. 
Avow their pafiion, and fubmit to prayer. 
The cow, by lowing, tells the bull her flame : 
The ne'ghing mare invites her ftallion to the game* 
Man is more temperate in his luft than they, 
iljid, more than women, can his pafiion fway, 

P 3 Biblls, 
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Biblis, we know, did firft her love declare. 
And had rccoiirfe to death in her defpair. 
Her brother fhe, her father Myrrha fought, 
And lov'd, but lovM not as a daughter ought. 
Now from a tree (he ftills her odorous tears. 
Which yet the name of her who fhed thetn bears. 

In Ida's, fhady vale a bull appeared. 
White as the fnow, the faireft of the herd j 
A beauty-fpot of black there only rofe. 
Betwixt his equal horns and ample brows : 
The love and wifli of all the Cretan cows. 
The queen beheld him as his head he rear*d j 
And envyM every leap he gave the hend. 
A fecret fire (he nourifliM in her breafty 
And hated every heifer he carefs'd. 
A ftory known, and known for true, I tell ; 
Nor Crct*, though lying, can the truth conceal. 
She cut him grafs (fo much can Love command) 5 
She ftrok'd, llie fed him with her royal hand : 
Was pleas'd in paftures with the herd to roam 5 
And Minos by the bull was overcome. 

Ceafe, queen, with gems t' adorn thy beauteous brows; 
The monarch of thy heart no jewel knows. 
Nor in thy glafs compofe thy looks and eyes : 
Secure from all thy charms thy lover lies : 
Yet truft thy mirror, when it tells thee true j 
Thou art no heifer to allure his view. 
Soon wouldft thou quit thy royal diadem 
To thy fair rivals, to be horn'd like them. 

If 
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if Mlnoa pleafc, no lover feek to Bi\d j 
If not, at Unk ft^ek one of human kind. 

The wretched que^n the Cretan court foriVkei | 
In woods and wilds her habitiiEion make* : 
She cmrfes every b^auteou^ cow iht kt^ ; 
Ahj why dpfl ihou tny lord arid m^flcr plealc ! 
And think'ft, ungraceful creature as thou art. 
With friiking aukvrardly, tx> gain his heart 1 
She fa id J and ftraight comnsandsj with frcwnin/ 
To put her, vndeferving, to the yoke ^ 
Or feigns fome holy rites of facritice, 
And fees her rivar^ death with joyful eyws 
Then, when the bloody pilcft has done hi* | 
Plea**d in Her band fiie holds the beating b 
Nor fronn a fcornful taunt can fcarce lefr? 
Go, fool, and ftrive to pltafe my lovv ag 

Now fhiz would be Europe , lo now 
(One bore a bull, and one was made a f 
Yet fhe Ql lail her brutal blifs obtained. 
And in a wooden cow the bull fuftain^ 
Fili d wirh liis feed, accompliiVd her' 
Til! by liis form the Con betr^iy'd thr 
If Atreus' wife to inceft had not i 
^But, ah, how hard it is to love but 
His ccniifers Phcsbus had not drive 
To fluin th:\t fic^ht, and iTiteniipt 
Thy daughter, Nifus, puIKd thy 
And barking fea-dogs yet her b; 
At fea and hnd Atrides fivM h 
Yet fell a prey to his adulteroi 
P ^ 
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'Who knows not what revenge Medea fought. 
When the flain ofFspring bore the father's fault ? 
Thus Phoenix did a woman's love bewail $ 
And thus Hippolytus by Phaedra fell. 
Thefe crimes revengeful matrons did commit t 
Hotter their luft, and fliarper is their wit. 
Doubt not from them an eafy vi6lory : 
Scaice of a thoufand dames will one deny. 
All women are content that men ihould woo.: 
She who complains, and (he who will not do* 
Reft then fecure, whatever thy lutfk may prove. 
Not to be hated for declaring love. 
And yet how canft thou mifs, fince womankind 
Is frail. and vain, and ftill to change inclined? 
Did huibands and ftale galants they defpife | 
And more another's, than their own, they prize. 
A larger crop adorns our neighbour's field 5 
More milk his kine from fwelling udders yield. 
Firft gain the ii^aid : by her thou fhalt be fure 
A fi-ee accefs and eafy to procure j 
Who knows what to her office does belong. 
Is in the fecret, and can hold her tongue. 
Bribe her with gifts, with promifes, and prayers 4 
For her good word goes far in love-affairs. 
The time and fit occafion leave to her. 
When llie moft aptly can thy fuit prefer. 

. The time for maids to fire their lady's-blood. 
Is, when they find her in a merry mood j 
When all things at her wifh and pleafure move : 
Her heart is open then, and free to love. 

Thcfc 
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Then mirth and wantonnefs to luft betray, 
•And fmooth the pafiage to the lover's way. 
Troy ftood the fiege, when iillM with anxious care 4 
One meny fit concluded all the war. 

If fome fair rival vex her jealous mind, 
•Offer thy-fervic« to revenge in kind. 
Inftru6l the damfel while (he combs her h'^ir^ 
To raife the choler of that injured fair 5 
Andy fighing, make her miftrefs underftand. 
She has the means of vengeance in her hand : 
Then, naming thee, thy humble fuit prefer ; 
And fwear thou langui(heft and dy^ft for her. 
Then let her lofe -no time, but puifh at all : 
For women foon are raisM, and foon they fall. 
Give their firft fury leifure to relent. 
They melt like ice, and fuddenly repent. 

T' enjoy the maid, will that thy fuit advance 1 
*Tis a hard queftion, and a doubtful chance. 
One maid, corrupted, bauds the better for't j 
Another for herfelf would keep the fport. 
Thy bufmefs may be furthered or delay'd : 
But by my counlel, let alone the maid : 
Ev'n though ihe (hould confent to do the feat^ 
The profit 's little, and the danger great. 
I will not lead thee through a rugged road ; 
But where the way lies open, fafe, and broad. 
Yet, if thou find'ft her very much thy friend, 
And her good face her diligence commend : 
Let the fair miftrefs have thy firft embrace^ 
And let the maid come after in her place. 

But 
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But this I will advife, and mark my words j 
For 'tis the beft advice my flcill affords : 
If needs thou with the damfel wilt begin. 
Before th' attempt is made, make fure to win : 
.For then the fecret better will be kept 5 
And (he can tell no tales when once flie 's dipt, 
'Tis for the fowler's intereft to beware. 
The bird intangled fliould not'fcape the fnare. 
The fi(h, once prick'd, avoids the bearded hook. 
And fpoils the fport of all the neighbouring brook, 
But, if the wench be thine, flie makes thy way, 
And, for thy fake, her miftrefs will betray 5 
Tell all flie knows, and all flie hears her fay. 
Keep well the counfel of thy faithful fpy : 
So flialt thou learn whene'er fhe treads awry. 

> All things the flations of their feafons keep j 
And certain times there are to fow and reap. 
Ploughmen and failors for the feafon ftay. 
One to plough land, and one to plough the fca i 
So fliould the lover wait the lucky day. 
Then flop thy fult, it hurts not thy defign : 
But think, another hour flie may be thine. 
And when flie celebrates her birth at home. 
Or when flie views the public fliows of Rome, 
Know, ail thy vifits then are troubleibme. 
Defer thy work, and put not then to fea. 
For that 's a boding and a ftormy day. 
Elfe take thy time, and, when thou canft, begin : 
To break a Jewifli fabbath, think no fin ; 

Nor 
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Nor ev*n on fuperftitious days abil^in ; 

Not when the Romans were at Allia (lain. 

Ill omens in her frowns are underftood j 

When (he "s in humour, every day is good. 

But than her birth -day feldom comes a worfe ; ^ 

When bribes and prefents rauft be fent of courfe 5 > 

And that *s a bloody day, that cofts thy purfe. J 

Be ftanch ; yet par(imony will be vain : 

The craving fex will ftill the lover drain. 

No (kill can (hift them off, nor art remove ; 

They will be begging, when they know we love. 

The merchant comes upon th** appointed day. 

Who (hall before thy face his wares difplay. 

To choofe for her (he craves thy kind advice } 

Then begs again, to bargain for the price : 

But when (he has her purchafe in her eye. 

She hugs thee clofe, and kifTes tiiee to buy. 

■*Ti8 what I want, and 'tis a pen''orth too j 

In many years I will not trouble you. 

If you complain you have no ready coin ; 

No matter, 'tis but writing of a line, 

A little bill, not to be paid at fight 5 

Now curfe the time when thou wert taught to write. 

She keeps her birth-day ; you muft fend the cheai-j 

And flie 'II be born a hundred times a yeai*. 

With daily lies (he dribs thee into coft ; 

That ear-ring dropt a ftone, that ring is loft. 

They often borrow what they never pay 5 

Whatever you lend her, think it thrown away. 

Had 
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Had I ten mouths and tongues to tell each art. 
All would be-wearied ere I told a pait. 

By letters, not by words, thy love begin ; 
And ford the dangerous pafTage with thy pen. 
If to herlieart thou ainTft to find the way, 
Extremely flatter, and extremely pray. 
Priam by prayers did He6lor's body gain ; 
Nor is an angary God tnvokM in vain. 
With promised gifts her eafy mind bewitch 4 
For ev'n the poor in promife may be rich. 
Vain hopes awhile her appetite will ftay } 
'Tis a deceitful, but commodious way. 
Who gives is mad ; but make her dill believe 
'Twill come, and that 's the cheapeft way to give. 
Ev^n barren* lands fair promifes afford 3 
But the lean harveft cheats the flarving lord. 
Buy not thy firft enjoyment, left it prove 
Of bad example to thy future love : 
But get it gratis ; and (he Ml give thee more, 
For fear of lofing what flie gave before. 
The loHng gamefter fhakes the box in vain. 
And bleeds, and lofes on, in hopes to gain. 

Write then, and in thy letter, as I faid, 
Let-her with mighty promifes be fed. 
Cydippe by a letter was betray'd. 
Writ on an apple to th' unwary maid. 
She read herfelf into a marriage- vow 
(And every cheat in love the Gods allow). 
Learn eloquence, ye noble youth of Rome j 
ft will not only at the bar overcome : 

Sweet 
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Sweet words the people and the fenate move } 

But the chief end of eloquence is love. 

But in thy letter hide thy moving arts ; 

ASe&. not to be thought a man of parts. 

None but vain fools to iimple women preach : 

A learned letter oft has made a breach. 

In a familiar ftile your thoughts convey, 

And write fuoh things as prefent you would fay ) 

Such words as from the heart may ieem to move : 

*Tis wit enough, to make her think you love. 

If fealM flic fends it back, and will not read. 

Yet hope, in time, the builn^ may fucceed. -] 

In time the fleer will to the yoke fubmit $ 

In time the reftiff horfe will bear the bit. 

£v*n the hard plough- (hare ufe will wear away j 

And ftubbom (leel in length of time decay. 

Water is Toft, and marble hard ; and yet 

We fee foft water through hard marble eat. 

Though late, yet Troy at length in flames expir'd j 

And ten years more Penelope had tir'd. 

Perhaps thy lines unanfwer'd flie retained ; 

No matter ; there 's a point already gainM i 

For flie, who reads, in time will anfwer too ; 

Things muft be left by jiift degrees to grow. 

Perhaps flie writes, but anfwers with difdain. 

And fliarply bids you not to write again : 

What flie requires, flie fears you fliould accord 5 

The jilt would not be taken at her word. 

Meantime, if flie be carried in her chair, 
Approach, but do not feem to know flie 's there. 

Speak 



iiz T.R A N -S LA T I O'N S 

Speak foftjy tpd^udethcftanderarbyj 
Or, if aloud, th^ ipeak ambiguoufly. 
If fauntering in the .portico ifae waUb^ ! 
Move (lowly tQ»%:4i^t: that -s a ttuBC fbriiilk : 
And fome^iioeB fpWvifft ibmettmes be her guide : 
But, when the cr6wd permits, go £de by jfide. 
Nor in the playr^wwife let her fit alone : 
For iho •s the f^^y-rhouie ^nd-the play in<one. 
There thou m«yft ogle, or. by iign$ acUance 
Thy fuit, .aDd;fejssQ to; touch her hand by chance. 
Admire the daoccriwiio her liking gains. 
And pity io the fhy^i^^gnr'si-j^itis ; 
For her fweet (^kethc lofs of time dcfpife j 

Sit while fhe fits, .ind wheti iherifee rife. 
But drefs not like a fop, nor «UI>1 your hair. 

Nor with a pmnice make your body bare. 

Leave thofe effeminate and ufelefs toys 

To eunuchs, who can give no folid joys. 

Neg)e6l becomes a man : this Thefeus found $ 

Uncuri'd, uncombed, the nymph his wifties crownM.. 

The rough Hippotytus was Phaedra^s care : 

And Venus thought the rude Adonis fair« 

Be not too.fimcal ; but yet be clean : 

And wearwcll-faflfiion'd.cloaths, like other men. 

Let not yojur teeth be yellow, or be foul j 

Nor in wide (hoes your feet too loofely roll. 

Of a black muzzle, and long beard, beware j 

And let a (kllful barber cut your hair. 

Your nails be picked from filth, and even par'd 5 

Nor let your nady no&rils bud with beaixl. 

Cure 
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Cure your unfavory. breath, gargle your throat } 
And free your armpits from' the.rara and goat.. 
Drefs not, in Ihort, too little or too much 5 
And be not wholly French, nor wholly t)utch» 

Now Bacchus calls me to his jolly rites : 
Who would hot follow, when a God invites ? 
He helps the poet, and his pen infpires^ 
Kind and indulgent to his former fires. 

Fair Ariadne wanderM on the (hore, 
Forfaken now j and Thefeus lov'd no more : 
Loofe was her gown, diflieverd was her hair j 
Her bofom naked, and her feet were bare : 
Exclaiming, on the water's brink (he ftood j 
Her briny tears augment the briny flood. 
She (hriek'd, and wept, and both became her face : 
No pofture could that heavenly form difgrace. 
She beat her bread : The traitor 's gone, faid (he j 
What fliall become of poor forfaken me ? 
What fhall become — fhe had not time for more. 
The founding cymbals rattled on the ftiore. 
She fwoons for fear, fhe falls upon the ground > 
No vital heat was in her body found. 
The Mimallonian dames about her ftood $ 
And fcudding Satyrs ran before their God. 
Silenus on his afs did next appear. 
And held upon the mane (the God was clear) j 
The drunken fire purfues, the dames retire j 
Sometimes the drunken dames purfue the drunken /ire* 
At lalt h^ topples over on the plain j 
The Satyrs laugh, and bid him rife again. 

And 
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And now the God of Wine came driving on. 

High on his chariot by fwift tigers drawn. 

Her colour, voice, and fenfe, forfook the fair j 

Thrice did her trembling feet for flight prepare. 

And thrice affrighted did her flight forbear. 

She fliook, like leaves of corn when tempefts blow. 

Or flender reeds that in the mar/hes grow. 

To whom the God : Compofe thy fearful mind j 

In me a truer hufband thou /halt And. 

With heaven I will endow thee, and thy ftar 
Shall with propitious light be feen afar. 
And guide on Teas the doubtful mariner. 
He faid, and, fi^m his chariot leaping light, 
Left the grim tigers fhould the nymph affright. 
His brawny arms around her waift he threw 
(For Gods, whatever they will, with eafe can do) : 
And fwiftly bore her thence : th' attending tlirong 
Shout at the fight, and fing the nuptial fong. 
Now in full bowls her forrow fhe may fteep : 
The bridegroom's liquor lays the bride afleep. 

But tliou, when flowing cups in triumph ride, 
And the lov'd nymph is f«*ated by thy fide ) 
Invoke the Godj and all the mighty Powers, 
That wine may not defraud thy genial hours. 
Then in ambiguous words thy Aiit prefer. 
Which fhe may know were all addrcft to her. 
In liquid purple letters write her name. 
Which fhe may read, and reading find the flame. 
Then may your eyes confefs your mutual fires 
(For eyes have tongues, and glances tell dcf.res). 

Whene'er 
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Ene>r /he Jrink^s be fii ft to take the 
I, where fht bid her ISps, thebleffmg fup* 
;n ibe to curving liocs her haod aJvaivce, 
out thy Q^^n, nnd touich it as by chance* 

iei vice ev*n her hi* (band mnft attend 
buih^nd b a moll convenient friend) ^^ - 

the fool Gurkold in the hig^eft pl^e j 1 

with ihy garland hh dull templts gracf^ 
;ther below or tqu^l in degree, 
bim be lord of all tbe comptanj, 

what btf fays, be feconded by thee 

common to deceive through friendfhip's t 

common though It be, 'tis (Hll to hlamt 
9 favors fi^equently their tnift be tray, 

to themfelves thdr mafli^r^' ^ins conV? 
ik to a ccrttln pitch, and then give o"c» 

tongue and f^et may ftumble, dnnkJ 
runken-quarreU in her fight beware j 
valour only ferves to fright the fair, 
rtion juftly fell, by wine oppreft, 
his rude riot -at a weddifig-fcaft. 
, if you have a voice ^ an<l fliew i 
ancin^, if indued with dancing at 
iny thing within yottr power to p 
, cv'n affeft a feeming drunkenn 

every word ; and if by chance 

home, JOT if too broad a jeft y 
our excufe the company will j 

lay the fault upon the force. 
/,0L. IV. Q 
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True drunkennefs U fubjefl to offend ; 
But when ''tis feign'd ^tU oft a lover's friend. 
Then fafely may you praife her beauteous face^ 
And call him happy, who i^ in her grace. 
Her hufband thinks himfelf the man d^Hgn^d^ 
But curfe the cuckold in your fccret mind. 
When all are riOen, and prepare to go. 
Mix with the croud, and tread upon her toeu 
This is the proper time to make thy court j 
For now (he "s in the vein, and fit for fport. 
Lay bafkftilnefi}, that luAic virtue, by $ 
To manly con^dence thy thoughts apply^ 
On fortune's foretop timely fix thy hold $ 
Now fpeak and fpeed, for Venws love« skc bold. 
No rules of rhetoric here { need aJFord s 
• Only begin, and ti-uft the following word 4 
It will be witty of ct« own accord. 

A£i well the lover $ let thy fpeech abound * 
In dying wonU, that reprcfent thy vround t 
Diftruft not her belief; ih£ will be roovMj 
.All women think they merit to be lovM. 

Sometimes a man begin« to love in jeft^ 
And, after, feels the torment he profeft. 
For your own fakes be pitiful, ye fair j 
For a feigned pailion may a true prepare* 
By flatteries we prevail on womankind 5 
As hollow banks by ftreams are underminM« 
Tell her, her face is fair, her eyes are fwcet : 
Her taper fui^r* prjuil, and little feet. 

7 Svidl 
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^ucb ;praf(es cv'*!! Aa cliafte are pbaf*d to hear ; 
^th maids and matrons hold their beauty dear. 

Once naked Pallas with Jove^s ^ueen appeared ) 
^nd ftill they griesre that Veous was prefeiT*d, 
^^raife the proud peacock, and be fpreads his <rw I 
Se filenty and he pulls it in again. 
PleasM is the courfersi his rapid raeei 
^Applaud his running, and he mends his pace« 
3ut largely promiTe, and devoutly fwearj 
lAnd, if fieedlse, call every God to hear* 
Jove fits above, forgiving with a imile 
The per}ux3es that eafy maids beguile* 
Ke fwore to Juno by the Stygian lake t 
Porfwom, he da<«s not an example make^ 
Or puni(h€aUehood, for his own dear 0dce. 
'HTis for our intereft that the Godf (hould bej 
X«t us believe them : l^beljere, they fee. 
And both reward and puniih^ual^. 
Not that they live abovet like lazy dronety 
^Or kings below, Alpine upon dieir thrones. 
JLead then ^your lives as prefent in ^heir fight j 
Se juft in dealings, and defend thexight % 
Sy fraud 'betray not, nor opprefs by might. 
%ut *tis a venial fm to cheat the fair.; 
All men have liberty of confcience there. 
^On cheating aymphs a cheat is well defign'd^ 
''Tis a profane and a deceitful 4cind. 

•Tis faid, that^gypt forj)ine years was dry^ 
:Nor Nile did floods, nor heaven did rain iupply^ 
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A foreigner at length informM the Icing, 

That flaughter'd guefts would kindly moifhire bring. 

The king reply'd : On thee the lot fhall fell j 

Be thou, my gueft, the facrificc for all. 

Thus Phalaris Perillus taught to low. 

And made him feafon firft the brazen cow, 

A rightful doom, the laws of nature cry, 

'Tis, the artificers of death ihould die. 

Thus juftly women fufFer by deceit 5 

Their praftice tiuthorizes us to cheat. 

Beg her, with tears, thy warm defir^s to g^nt 5 

For tears will pierce a heart of adamant. 

If tears will not be fqueez'd, then rub your, eye. 

Or *noint the lids, and fcem at leaft to cry. 

Kifs, if you can : refiftance if fhe make, 

And will hot give you krflfes, let her take. 

Fy, fy, you naughty man 1 are words of courfe-; 

She ftruggles but to be fubdued by force. 

Kifs only fofr,* I charge you, and beware, 

Witli your hard "briftlcs not to bnifli the fair. 

He who hiis gariiM a kifs, and gains no more, 

IDeferves to lofe the blifs he got before. 

If once fhe kifs, her meaning is expreft 5 

There wants but little pufhing for the reft : 

Which If thou doft not gain, by ftren,gth or tort. 

The name of clown then fuits with thy defert ; 

' TIs downright dulncfs, and a fhameful part. 

Pcrhriji?, l}ic calls it force j but, if fiie Tcape, 

She will net thank vou for th' omitted rape. • 
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The fex is cunning to conceal their fires j . 
They would be forced ev-n to their own dellFesi 
They feem t' *accufe you, with a downcaft fight $ 
But in their fouls confbfs you did them right. 
Who might be forcM, and yet untouched depart. 
Thank with . their tx>ngue$^ but curfe you with theb 

heart. 
Fair Phoebe and her Mter did prefer 
To their dull mates the noble raviHier; : ' 

What Deidamio did, in daysof yore. 
The tale is old, but worth- the reading o'er.* ; 

When Venus had the golden apple gained. 
And the juft jvidge fail*: I^el^n had obtained. «\: 
When flic with triumph was at Troy receivM,. 
The Trojans joyful, whilft the .Grecians grievklf 
They vow'd revenge of violated laws,^ 
And Greece was arming in the cuckold-^-caufe*: 
Achilles, by^his mother warn'd from war, 
DifguisM his fex, and lurkM among the fair.- 
What ! means ^addes to fpin and few ? 
With fpear and fword ia field thy valour fhew }^ 
And, leaving this, tlie. nobler Pallas know. 
Why doft thou in that hand the diftafF wield,.. 
Which is more worthy to fuftain the fhield ? 
Or with that other draw the woolly twine. 
The fame the Fates for Honor's thread afTignf 
Brandifh thy falchion in. thy powerful hand. 
Which can aicne the ponderous lance command. 
In the fame room by chance the royal maid ^ "J 

y/us lodg\l, and, by his fceming fex betray'd,. > 

j^fiiic to her fide tlie youthful hero laid, J 

Q^a. I know 
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I know not how hit cooittfiip he began | 

But, to her coft, ihe found it wat a man. 

*Ti6 thought fbe ffarnggled; hut withal 'tb thought^ 

Her wi(h was to be conquer'^d, when (he fought* 

For wbeny difcIosMy and haAening to the fieU^ 

He laid his diftaff down, and took the (hield. 

With tears her humble fuit flie did prefer^ 

And thought to ftay the grateftil ratrift»r« 

She fighft, ihe fobs, flie begs him not to partt 

And now *tis nature, what before was artr 

She drives by force her lorer t» detain. 

And wiihcs to be ra?i^*d once againr. 

This is the fex j they will not ilrft begins 

But, when compeird, arc pleasM to fuffer finv 

Is there, who thinks that women firft fhould woo>^ 

Lay by thyTelf-conceit, thfu fooliflvbeanv 

Begin, and fa^e their mocfefty the ihame ; 

*Ti8 well for thee, if they receive thy flame.. 

*Tis decent for a man to fpcak his mmd j .< 

They but expeA th* occafion to be kind.^ 

Aik, thalt thoii may*ft enjoys /he waits for thi»f 

And on thy firft advance depends thy blifs. 

Ev'n Jove himftlf was forc'd to fue for love j 

l^one of the nymphs did firft folicit Jove. 

But if you find your prayers increafe her pride^ 

Strike fall awhile, and vrait another tide* 

They fly when we purfue 5 but make delay^ 

And, when they fee you flacken, they will tbj» 

Sometimes it prafits to conceal your end ; 

Name not yourfelf her lover, but her friend. 

Ho* 
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ITqw many (kittiih girls have thus been caught I 
He provM a lover, who a friend was thought. 
Sailors by fun and wind' are fwaithy made } 
A tann'd complexion befl^ becomes their trade. 
*Tis a difgrace for ploughmen to be fair ; 
BluiF cheeks they have^ and weather-beaten hair. 
Th* an^itions youth, who feek$> an oKve crown^ 
Is fun-burnt with his daily toit^ and bi«wnr 
But if the lover hopes- to be m gracer 
Wan be hi^ looks^ and meagre be ht» faicc. 
That colour from the iair eomMflion dk-aws t 
She thinks you dck, and thinks berfelf the caufe. 
Orion wandtrM m the woods for love : 
His palenefs did the nymphs to pity move ^ 
His ghaftly vifage argued hidden love. 
Nor fail a night-cap^ in full healthy to wear^ 
)<{f gle^ thy drefs, and difcon^poic thy haiK 
All things are decent, that in^ love avail t 
Head long by night, and ffudy to be pale i 
Forfake your food, refufe your needful reft i 
Be miferable, that you may be bled. 

Shall I complain, or (hall I warn you moft ? 
Faith, truth, and friendUMp, in the world ai« loft } 
A little and an empty name they boaft. 
Truft not thy friend, ncHicb lefs^thy nuikefs praiie^ 
If he believe, thou may^ft a rival raife. 
'Tis true, Patroclus, by no lutt midcdy 
Sought not to ftain his dear companion's bed* 
Nor Pylades Hermionc embraced j 
$v*n Phsedra to Piiithous ftill wai chafte. 

0^4 ' But 
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But hope not thou, in this vile age, to find 

Thofe rare examples of a faithful mind. 

The fea fliall fooner with fweet honey flow j 

Or from the furzes pears and apples grow. . 

We fin with guft, we love by fraud to gain ; 

And find a pleafure in our fellow*s pain. 

From rhval foes you may the fair defend j 

But, would you ward the blow, beware your friend t 

Beware your brother, and your next of kin ; 

But from your bofom-friend your cares begin. 

Here I had ended, b# experience finds. 
That flindry women are of fundry minds ; 
With various crotchets fiird, ?.nd hard to pLafe : 
They therefore muft be caught by various ways. 
All things are not produced in any foil's 
This ground for wine is proper, that for oiL 
So*tis in men, but more in womankind : 
Different in face, in manners, and in mind s 
But wife men fhift their faifs with every winds 
As changefiil Proteus varyM oft his fhape. 
And did in fundry forms and figures 'fcape; 
A running ftream, a ftanding tree became^ 
A roaring lion, or a bleating lamb. 
Shvne fifli with harpoons, fome with darts are ftruck,, 
Some drawn with nets, fome hang upon the hook : 
So turn tbyfelf j and, imitating them,^___ 
Try feveral tricks, and change thy .ftratagcm. 
One rule will not for different ages hold j 
The jades grow cunning, as they grew more old. 

7 \ Then 
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Then talk not bawdy to the bafliful maid y 
Broad words will make her innocence afraid. 
Nor to an ignorant girl of learning fpeak j 
She thinks you conjure, when you talk in Greeks 
And heace 'tis often feen, the fimple ihun 
The Icarn'd, and into vile embraces run. 

Part of my ta(k is done, and part to do :. 
But here 'tis time to reH myfelf and you« 
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H O M E R'S I L I A S. 

yT H E ARGUMENT. 

Chryfesy priefl of Apollo^ brings prefents to the Grcc'mn 
princes, to ran/cm bis danokter Cbrjfers, ivho ivas 
prifoner in the fleet, Agamemnon, the general, ivbofe. 
capiliie and iniftrefs the ynung lady fivas, refufes to 
deli'-Oer, threatens the ^venerable eld man, and dif" 
mijes hifn lulth contumely, Tl)e priefl craves njen- 
geance of his God; ixiho fends a plague among the 
Greeks : ivhich occq/k;:s Achilles, their great cham- 
pion, to fumnion a council of the chief officers : he en- 
courages Calckas^ the high priefl and J)rQphet, to tell 
ih^ reafon, <why the Gods ^vuere fo much incenfed 
againft them, Calchas is fearful of j>roruoking Aga^ 
7;zem?ion, till Achilles engages to proteSl him : then^ 
emboUened by the hero, he accufcs the general as the 
caufe.of all, by detaining the fair captive, and re- 
fufng the prefents offered for her ranfo?n. By this 
proceeding, Agamemnon is obliged, againfl his luillj to 
re fore Curyfcis, ivlth gifts, that hejJiight appeofe the 

^J.TMth 



^,8 THANSLATIt^N^ 

tjuratb of Pbabus j but^ at tbe fame time, to re^ef^ 

himfelf on AcbilUs, fends to feize bu Jlofve Brifm* 

AcbiUeSi tbus affronted, complaim to bis mother The* 

':tis r and begs ber to revenge bis Jnjuty, tnt onfy Ai 

mtbe general, but on all tbe army, by gvufng ^i^m^ 

£to tbe Trojans, till tbe ungrateful king became fenfibk 

^f bis injuftice. At tbe fame time, be retires from tbe 

^amp into bis Jbips, and ^witbdraws bis aid from bis 

^countrymen. ' Tbetis prefers ber fou" s ^fetitim to Js^ 

ter, njobo grants ber fuit. Juno fuf^Sts her erramd, 

.'and quarrels <witb ber bsf/band for bis gremt j till 

Vulcan reconciles ifisjMrents m/itb -a bowl of medar^ 

and fends tbem peaceably to bed, 

♦Tp HE wrath of Pclew' A>n, O MmTe, refound^ 
^ Whofe dire efFe^U the Grecian army founds 
And many a hero, king, and hardy kmghty 
Were fenty in early youth, to (hades of night : 
Their limbs a prey to iiogs and vultures nude « 
So was the Sovereign will df Jove dbey'd-. 
From that ill-omenM hour when ftrifc 'begtin. 
Betwixt Atrides' great, and Thetis' gdd-like fon. 

What Power provok'd, and for what caufc relate^ 
SowM, in their l^reaftsi, the feeds of ftern debate 4 
Jove*s and Latona*« fon his wrath exprePi''4, 
In vengeance of hi* violated pricft, 
Againft the king of men 4 who, fwoln with pnde^ 
^cfus'd his pi-efents, and his prayers denyM. 
For this the God a fwift contagion fpread 
.Amid the campy where heaps on heaps lay 4ead« 
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For Venerable Chryfet came to buy, 
With gold and gifts of price, his daughter!* liberty^ 
iSuppliant before the Grecian chiefs he ftood ; 
Awfuly and armM with enfigne of his God s 
fiare was i«s iioary head .; one holy hand 
Held forth his ianrel crown, and one his fceptre 43C 

command. 
His fuit was common ; but rfbovc the reft. 
To both the brotker-princes thus addrefs^^d : 

Ye Ions of Atreus, and ye Grecian powers* 
So may the Gods who dwedl in heavenly bowers 
Succeed your fiege, accord the vows you make. 
And give you Troy's imperial town to take $ 
€0,* by their happy conduft, may you come 
WHh conqueft back to your fweet native home^ 
As you receive the ranfom which I bring 
{Refpe6ling Jove, vmdi the far-ihooting king)> 
And break ray daTaglrter^s bonds, at my defire 5 
And glad with her return her grieving ike. 

With fhouts of lovid acclaim the Greeks decree 
To take the gtfts, to fet the damfel free. 
The king of men alone with fwy bum'd ^ 
And* haughty, thefi? opprobrious words retumM : 
Hence, hdy dotard, and avoid my fight. 
Ere evil intercept thy tardy flight : 
Nor dare to tread this interdifted ftrand. 
Left not that idle fceptre in thy hand. 
Nor thy Gocl's crown, my vowM revenge withftand. 
Hence, on thy life : the captive maid is mine; 
Whom not for price or prayers I will re&gn i 

Mine 
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Mine (he (hall be, till creeping age and time 
Her'Uoom have withered, and conrumM her prime.' 
Till then my royal bed fhe ftiall attend ; • .' 

And, having firft adorn 'd it, late afcend : ^ ♦ ' '■*'■ 

This, for the night ; by day, the web and loohiy " T[ 
And horaely houfhold-taflc, fhali be her doom, V 

Far from thy lov'd embmce, and her fwect native i 
home. J' 

He faid : the helplefs prieft reply'd no more. 
But fpccl his fteps along the hoarfe rcfoimding fliore? 
Silent b:.fled ; feciire at length he iVood, 
Devoutly cwrs'd his foes, and thus invok'd his Godt 

O fource of facred light^ atten,d my prayer, 
God with the fiiver bow sind gulden hairj 
Whom Chryfa, Cilia, Tenedo^ obeys. 
And whofe broa<( eye,their happy foil funreys^ 
If, Smintheus, I have pour'd before thy ihn)ie 
The blood of oxen, goat^,,and ruddy wine, 
Al\d larded thighs on loaded altars laid^ 
Hear, and my juft'revenge propitious aid. 
Pibfce the proyd.Qreefcs, and with thy (h:tfts atteft - 
How much thy ptjwer is ijijurM in thy prieft. _ , 

He pra^y'd, and PhQBbus,jbcaring, iirgM his flight. 
With fury kin tiled, from Olympus' heigh* •; j ■ .• . 
His quiver o'er his ample (boulders thre'.y; . ,.. 

Hfs bow twang'd, and^his ar/-ow^ rattled as they -flew. 
Rack as a ilbrmy nighty he j-ang.M arQund 
Tlie tents, and compafs'd the devoted -ground. 
Then with full force T)is deadly bow he bent. 
And feathcr'd fates "among tlu; ra.ul.es ^udiumpters Ctntr 

The 
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Th^eflay of n^y on faithful dogs the nexts 
Aiid.4aft» in human hearts his arrows fixM. 
Tkt God nine days the Creeks at rovers kill'd| 
Ifioe days the camp with funeral fii*es was fiird ; 
The tenth, Achilles, by the Qyeen's command, 
MHio bears heavens awfiil fceptre in her hand, 
A QMyacil fummon'd : for the Goddefs griev'd 
Her favourM hoft (hould perifh unrelievM. 

The kings afTembled, foon their chief inclo(e ; 
Then from his feat the Goddefs-born arofe. 
And thus undaunted fpoke : What now remaloSf 
But that once more we tempt the watery plains. 
And, wandering homeward, feek our fafety hence» 
In flight at leaft, if we ran find defence ? 
^uch woes at once •encompafs u6 about. 
The plagae within the^amp, the fword without. 
Confult, O king, the prophets of th* event t 
And whence thefe ills, and what the Gods intent, 
Let them by dreams expdore^ for dreams from jove 

are fent. 

What want of offer'd viftims, what offence 
In fift committed could the Sun incenict 
T» deal liis deadly ihafts ? What may remove 
Hfs fettled hate, and reconcile his love ? 
That he may look propitious on our toils ; 
And hungry graves -no -aiore be glutted with our fpoils. 

Thus to the king of men the hero ipoke. 
Then Calohas the defir'd occafion took t 
Calchas the facred fccr, who had in view 
Things prefentand the paft ; and things to come fore* 

knew. ' 

Vol. IV. R Supreme 
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Supreme of augurs, who, by Phoebus taught. 
The Grecian powers to Troy's deftru^lion brought.' 
Skiird in the fecret caufes of their woes, ' 

The reverend pricft in graceful aft arofe : 
And thus befpoke Pel ides : Care of Jove, 
FavourM of all th' immort;al Powers above ; 
Wouldft thou the feeds deep-fown of mlfchief know. 
And why, provok'd Apollo bends his bow ? 
Plight firft thy faith, inviolably tr\ie. 
To fave me from thofe ills, that may enfue. 
For I (hall tell ungrateful truths, to thofe 
Whofe boundiefs powers of life and death difpo(e« 
And fovereigns, ever jealous of their ftate, 
Forgive not thofe whom once they mark for hate ; 
Ev'n though tir offence they feemingly digeft. 
Revenge, like embers rak'd, within their breaft, 
Burfts forth In flames ; whofe unrcHded power 
Will fcize th' unwary wretch, and foon devour. 
Such, and no lefs is he, on whom depends 
The fum of things; and whom my tongue of force 

offends. 
Secure me then from his forefeen intent, 
That what his. wrath' may doom, thy valour may 
prevent. 
To tins the ilern Achilles made reply ; 
Be bold ; and on my plighted faith rely. 
To fpeak what Phoebus has infpirM thy foul 
For common rood ^/0ind fpeak without control. 
His Godhead I invoke, by him I fwear. 
That whiij i^^v nofirils draw tlils vital air, 

I None 
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None /hall prefume to violate thofe bands ; 
Or touch thy perfon with unhallowM hands : 
£v*n not the king of men that all commands. 

At this, refupiing heart, the prophet faid : 
Nor hecatomb unflain, nor vows unpaid, 
On Greeks, accurs'd, this dire contagion bring 
Or call for vengeance from the bowyer King } 
But he the tyrant, whom none dares refift. 
Affronts the Godhead in his injured prieft: 
He keeps the damfels captive in his chain. 
And prefents are refusM, and prayers prefcrfc 
For this th' avenging Power employs his darts 
And empties all his quiver in our hearts 5 
Thus will pcrHft, relentlefs in his ire. 
Till the fair (lave be rendered to her fire : 
And ranfom-free reftofd tojiis abode. 
With facrifice to reconcile the God : 
Then he, perhaps, aton'd by praj'er, may 
His vengeance juftly vovv'd, and give th 

Thus having Hiid, he late : thus anfv 
Upliaitin^'; from his throne, the king of 
His brcait with fury fi ITd, his eyes wit' 
Which rolling roiinJ, he fliot in fparkle 
Augur of ill, whole tongue was never 
Wittiout a 0!-'. I'.y curij, oi- boding Co 
Por not one ilcisW event foretold to 
Pafs'd throu-U that moutli, or pafs' 
A.nd now t'^ni doft with lies the th. 
Bv i'.aaiv'e IjLiidcn'u ia ihy il-.mdcr* 



^44 T R A N S L A T I ON S 

Obtending heaven, for whate'cr ills befal ; 

And fputtering under fpecious names thy gall« 

Now Phoebus is provokM, his rites and laws 

Are in his pricft prolhn'd, and I the caure-: 

"Since I detain a flave, my fovereign prizej 

And facred gold, your idol -god, defpife. 

I love her well ; and well her merits claim. 

To ftand preferr'd liefore my Grecian dame s 

Not Cly temneftra's felf in beauty's bloom 

More charmed, or better ply'd the various loom t 

Mine is the maid ; and brou^t in happy hour, 

With every houfhold-grace adorh-d, to blefs -my nujp* 

tial bower. 
Yet (hall (be be reftor^d ; fince public good 
'For private intereft ought not to be withftood. 
To favc th' eflfufion of my people's blood, 
fiut right requires, if 1 refign my own, 
X ihould not fuffer for your fakes alone j 
Alone excluded from the prize I gairiM, • 
And by your common fdffrage have obtained. 
The flave without aranfom fhall beient i 
It refts for you to make th" equlvdent. 

To fhis the fierce Theffalian prince reply 'd 4 
. O firft in power, but pafling all in pride. 
Griping, and ftill tenacious of thy hold, 
Wouldft thou the Grecian chiefs, though largely^fbul^d^ 
tShould give the prizes they had gain'd 'before. 
And with their lofs thy facrilege reftore ? 
Whatever by force of arms the foldier got, 
Is each his own, by dividend (if lot : 

Wiiick 
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/Which to refume, were both unjiift and bafc 5 
Not to be borne but by a'fervile race. 
But this we can : if Saturn's fon beftows- 
The fack of Troy, which* he by promife owes ; 
Then (hall the conquering- Greeks thy lofsTeftonp,- 
And with large intereft make th' advantage more. 

To this' Atrides anfwer'd : Though thy boa(t * 
AfTumes the fbremoft name o^ all our hoft, 
Pretendnot, mighty man, that what is mine,. 
€ontrord by thee, T tamely fhould refign^ 
Shall I rcleafe the prize I gainM by rights 
In taken towns, and many a bloody fight. 
While thou detain'll Brifeis in thy bandsi 
By pricltly glofling on the God's commands ^ 
.^efolve on this, (a fhort alternative) 
" Qn^it mine, or, in exchange, another gire; 
Klfe i, afFure thy foul, by fovereign right 
Will feize thy captive in thy ovm defpight. '' *■' 

Or from ftout Ajax, or Ulyfles, bear ^ ' 

What other prize my fancy (hall prefer:- 
Then foftly murmur, or aloud complain, ^ 

Ragfi as you pleafe, you (hall reri(t in vain. 
But more of this> in proper time and place j * 

To things of greater moment let us pafs» 
A (hip to fail the (acred (tas prepare ;• 
Proud in her trim^: and put on board the fair, 
With facri(ice and gift>, and/all the pomp -O'f prayer, 
The crew well chofenf the command ftiali b& • 
In Ajax ; or if other I decree;. _ . 

In. Cfeia's king, or Ithacus, or if I pleafe in thrt i 

K 3; Mod 
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The ihip (hall waft her to her wiih^d abode, 
Fun fraught with holy bribes to the far-fliooting God. 
This thus dif^yatchM, 1 owe myfelf the care. 
My fame and injured honour to reptvir : 
From thy own tent, proud man, in thy defytgbtf 
This hand fiiall ravifh thy pretended right. 
Krifeis /hall be mine, and thou (halt fee. 
What odds of awful power I have on thee : 
That others at thy ccft may learn, the difFerente 
degree. 

At this th' impatient hero fourly fmird: 
His heart imjretiious in his bofom boiPd. 
And, judlcd by two tides of equal fway, 
Stood, for a while, fufpenrled in his war. 
Be^wfxt his rcafon, and hiis rage untam'd'; 
Pne whifper'd foft, and one aloml reclaimed s- 
That only ccunfcIM to the fafer fide f 
'This to the fword, his ready hand apply'd. 
Unpuni/h'd to fupport th' affront was bard's 
Nor cafy w?.s th' attempt to force the guard. 
But icon the thirfl of vengeftnce fir'd his blood*: 
Half fhone his faulchion, and half fikeath^l it fiood*.. 

In that nice momer*t, Pallas, from above, 
Commiilion'd by th' i<nperial wife of Jove, 
D<'fcendod fwift (the white-arm'd Qiieen was loath- 
The fight fhould follow; for flie favour'd both) r 
Juft as in a£l he ftood, in clouds infhrin'd. 
Her hand (he faften'd on- his hair bthind ; 
Then backward by his yellow curls (he drew ;: 
T« him> and him alone, cf>nf«fs*d in view. 

Tam*d 
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]gh mine ^e iiilt in fight, to force the prey j 
kit Atlbin lUe labours <>f the day. 
grudge I thee ihe much the Grecians grvc | 
murmurmg uke the little I receive, 
ev'ii this Httic, thcJiT, who wouldll (iigrof$ 
whole, ififalbtei envy' ft as thy lois* 
flr, thery, for Phthia tix'd is my retiirn i 
r Jit home my ill-patd paitis to movint, 
1 from an tqual btrc fitftain the pubLk fco 
le king, whf^fc bmws whh Ihining / 

bound, 
I faw his throne with fcepterM ^aves | 

round, 
t anfwcr'd ftcrn : Go, at thy pkafure, t 
^ced not fuch a fnend, nor f^ar \^e fqc 
e will not want to follow mc in fight 
will aifift, and Jove aflTert my right, 
hou of all the kings (his care belo^ 
eaft at my command, and moft my 
tes, diffenfions, uproars, aie thy jo' 
)k'd without offence, and praxis'' 
gth is of brutes, and not thy bo 
aft 'tis lent from heaven j and n 
hen, ill-manner'd, to thy native 
there thy ant- born Myrmidons 
nark this menace ^ fince I muft 
)lack-ey'd maid, to pleafe the ' 
rell-rigg'd veifel in the port at 
I'd at my charge, commands 
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The (hip (hall waft her to tier wifli'd abode. 
Fun fraught with holy bribes to the far-ftiooting God» 
This thus difpatch'd, J owe myfelf the cair^ 
My fame and injured honour to repair : 
From thy own tent, proud man, in thy defpfght. 
This hand fiiall ravifti thy pretended rijght. 
'Brifeis /hall be mine, and thou fhalt fee. 
What odds of awful power I have on thee : 
That others at thy ccfl: may learn, the difFerente 
degree. 

At this th' impatient hero fcurly fmirif: 
His heart impetuous in his bofom boiled. 
And, juftlcd by two tides of equal fway. 
Stood, for a while, fafpended in his way*. 
Be^wfxt his reafon, and his rnge untam'd*; 
Pne whifper'd foft, and one aloml reclaimed :• 
. Tliat only ccunfci'd to the fafer (ide ;^ 
*TfM to the fword,his ready hand apply'd. 
Unpuniib'd to fupport th' affront was hard't 
Nor eafy w?.s th' attempt to force the guard. 
But icon the thir.^ of vengeance fip'd his blood-: 
lialf fhone his faukhion, and Imlf fileathM it ftood'^ 

In that nice moment, Pallas, from above, 
Coramiflion'd by th' imperial wife of Jove, 
Defcendod fwift (the white-arm'd Queen was loath- 
The fight /hould follow; for Hie favour'd both) r 
Juil as in afl he ftood, in clouds infbrin'd, 
Her hand fhe faften'd on- his hair behind ; 
Then backward by his yellow curls flic drfiw^ 
T* him« and him alone^ ci>nl«f»*d in view« 

Tam*d 
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Tam'd by fuperior force, he tum'd his eyes 
Aghaft at firft, and ftupid with furprize : ' 

But by her fparkling eyes, and ardent look. 
The virgiij- warrior known, he thus befpoke : 

Conv*ft thou, Celeftiai> to behold my wrongs ? 
To view the vengeance which to crimes belongs ? 

Thus he. The blue-cy'd Goddefs thus rcjoin'd t 
f corae to calm thy turbulence of mind^ 
If reafon will refume her fovei^ign Iway^ 
And, fent by Juno, her commands obey. 
Equal (he loves you both, and I proteft : 
Then give tky guardian God-s their due rcfpefVf 
An;i ceafe contention ; be thy words fevere^ 
Sharp as he merits : but the fword forbear; 
An hour unhop'd already wings her way,. 
When he his dire affront fhali dearly pay : 
When the proud king Hiall fue, with treble gafn. 
To quit thy lofs, and conquer thy difdain. 
But thou, fectire of my uiifailirg word, 
Compofe thy fwelling foul, and (heath the fword. 

The youth thus anfwer'd mild ; Aufpicious Maid, 
Heaven's will be mine, and your commands obey'd. . 
The Gods are ]w^f and when, fii!:d>jlng fenfe. 
We ferve their Powers, provide the recompence. 
He faid j with furly faith belicv'd her word. 
And in the (heath, reluflarit, p!nng\l the fword. 
Her mefTage done, (lie mounts the blefs'd abodes. 
And mix'd among the fenate of the Gods. 

At her departure hia difdain retuir/d 
The (ire (he fann'd, with greater fury burn'dj 

7 Rumb- 
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But let Pclides in bis prize rejoice, 

Atchicv-d in arms, allowM by public voice. 

Nor thou, brave champion, with his power contendi 

Before whofe throne, cv'n k ings their h>wer*d fceptcr*- 

bcnd. 
The hcad^ of a6Vitm h«, and thou the hand; 
Matchlefs thy force j but mightier his command s 
Thou firft, O kinp:, relcafe the rights of fway j 
Powers felf-reftrain'd, the people beft obey* 
Sanftions of law from thee derive their fonrce ; 
Command" thyfelf, whom no commands can force. 
The fon of Thetis, rampire of our hoft. 
Is worth our care to keep ; nor /hall my prayers be lofr^ 

Thus Neftor faid, and ceas'd : Atrides broke 
His filence next 5 but ponderM ere he fpoke. 
Wife ai*e thy words, and glad I woufd obey. 
But this pi-cud manaffe^ls imperial fway. 
Controli ng kings, and trampling, on our ftate. 
His will is law j and what he wills is fate. 
The Go(!s have given him ftrength : but whence the ftiFe 
Of Tawfefs power affum'd, or licence to revile ? 

Achilles cut him flioit 5 and thus reply'd : 
My worth, allowWin words, is in effcft deny^i. 
For who but a poltron, poflefs'd with fear^ 
Such haughty infolcnce cair tamely bear ? 
Comrrnnd thy (laves : my freeborn foul difdains 
A tyrant's curb j and reftiff breaks the reins. 
Take this along ; that no difpute fhall rife 
(Though m'lhQ the woman)- for my riviih'd prize : 

But 
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But flii^ .excepted, as unworthy ftrife, 
Dare not, I charge thee dare not, on thy life. 
Touch aught of mine befide, by lot my due. 
But ftand ^loof, and think profane to view : 
This fauchion, elfe, not hitherto withftood, 
Thefe hoftije fields fliall fatten with thy blood. 

Mc faid ; and rofe the £rft^ the council broken 
And all their grave confults diffolv^'d in fmoke. 

The royal youth retired, on vengeance bent, 
Patroclus followed filent to his tent. 

Meantime, the king with gifts a veiTel Acres 5 
Supplies the baiiks with twenty chofen oars : 
And next^ toxeconcile theihooter God, 
Within her hollow fides the facrifice he ftow'd : 
Chryfeis laft was fet on board $ whofe hand 
UlyfTes took, intruded with commands 
They plow the liquid ieas, and Jen ve the leflening land. [ 

Atrides then, his outward zeal -to boaft, 
Bade purify the fin-polluted hoft. 
With perfe6l hecatombs the God they grac'd j 
"Whofe offer\Len trails in the main were caft. 
Slack bulls and bearded goats on altars liej 
And clouds ^f favory ftench involve the (ky. 
Thefe pomps the royal hypocrite deiign'd 
fFor (hew ; but harbourM vengeance in his ralnds 
Till holy malice, longing for a vent. 
At length dilboverM his conceaPd intent, 
Talthybius, and Eury bates the juft. 
Heralds of arms, and miniilejrs of truf^ 
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He callM, and thus befpoke : Hafte hence your way | 
And from the Goddefs-born demand his prey. 
If yielded, bring the captive : if deny'd, 
The king (Co tell him) (hall chaftife his pride : 
And with arm'd multitudes in perfon come, 
To vindicate his power, and juftify his doom. 
This hard command unwilling they obey, 
And o'er the barren (hore purfue their way, 
Where quarter'd in their camp the fierce Theflfalians | 

lay. 
Their fovereign feated on his chair, they find j 
His pen five cheek upon his hand reclined. 
And anxious thoughts revolving in his mind. 
With gloomy looks he faw them entering in 
'Without iJute : nor durft they fird begin, 
Fearful of rafh ofTence and death forefeen. 
He foon, the caufe divining, clear'd his brow j 
.And thus did liberty of fpeech allow. 

Interpreters of Gods and Men, be bold : 
JVwful your charafter, and uncontrolM, 
Howc'cr unpleafing be the news you bring, 
'I blame not you, but your imperious king. 
You come, I know, my captive to demand j 
Patroclus, give her to the herald's hand. 
But you, autheYitic witnefles I bring. 
Before the Gods, and your ungrateful king. 
Of this my manifeft : that never more 
This hand (hall combat on the crooked (hore t 
No, let the Grecian powers, opprefs'd in fight, 
UiJ])iry"tl pcriili in their tyrant's fight. 

Blind 
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Blind of the future, and by rage midedy 

He pul]s his crimes upon hjs people''s head. 

ForcM from the field in trenches to contend. 

And his infulted camp from foes defend. 

He faid ; and foon obeying his intent, 

Patroclus brought Brileis from her tent ; 

Then to ih intruded meflengers refign'd: 

She wept, and often call her eyes behind : 

Forc'd from the man (he lov'd : they led her thence^ 

Along the (hore, a prifoner to their prince. 

Sole on the barren fands the fuffering chief 
Roared out for anguifh, and indulgM his grief. 
Caft on his kindred feas a ftormy look. 
And his upbraided mother thus befpoke : 

Unhappy parent of a fhort-livM fon, 
Since Jove in pity by thy prayers was won 
To grace my fmall remains of breath with fame, 
Why loads he this imbitterM life with (hame ? 
Suffering his king of men to force my flave. 
Whom, well deierv'd in war, the Grecians gave. 

Set by old Ocean's fide the Goddefs heard 5 
Then f.om the facred deep her head (he rear'd t 
Rofe like a raorning-mift ; and thus begun 
To footh the forrows of her plaintive fon. 
Why cries my Care, and why conceals his fmait ? 
Let thy affli6led parent fhare her part. 

Then, fighing from the bottom of his breaft. 
To the Sea-Goddeis thus the Goddefs-born addrefs'd ; 
Thou know'Ii my pain, which telling but recals : 
By force oF arms we raz'd the Theban walls j 

The 
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The ranfackM city, taken by our toilsy 

We lefty and iiither brought the golden fpoiU:; 

Squal we (harM them ; but before the reft. 

The proud Prerogative had feizM the beft. 

Chryleis was the greedy tyrant's prifle^ 

Chryfeis rofy-check'd, with chaiming eyes. 

Her fire, Apollo's prieft, arriv^'d t* buy. 

With proffer'd gifts of price, his daughter's liberty« 

Suppliant before the Grecian chie^ he ftood, 

.Awful, and arm'd with enfigns of his God : 

Bare was his hoary head, •ne holy hand 

Held forth his laurel-crown, and one, hi« iceptrecf 

command. 
His fuit was common, but above the reft 
To both the brother-princes was addrefs'd. 
With (houts of loud acclaim the Greeks agree 
'To take jhe gifts, to fet the pri/bn^r free. 
J4ot fo the tyrant, who with fcorn the prieft 
JReceiv'd, and with opprobrious words difmift^d. 
The good old man, forWn of human aid, 
iFor vengeance to his heavenly patron pray'd : 
The Godhead gave a favourable ear. 
And granted all to him he held ib dear^ 
Jii an ill hour his piercing ihafts be fped $ 
And hef ps on heaps of (laughter'd Greeks lay dead* 
While round the camp he rang'd t at length arofe 
A leer who well divin'd } and durft difclofe 
The fi>iircc of all our ills : I took the word | 
And urg'd the faored flaye to be rcftor'd, 

The 
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iTlie God appeas'd i the fwelling monarch ftormM : 
And then the vengeance vow'd, he fince performM : 
The Greeks, 'tis true, their rtiin to prevent, 
Have to the royal prieft his daughter fent ; 
But from their haughty king his heralds came. 
And feiz'd, by his cOmmandj my captive dame^ 
By common fuffrage given ; but, thou, be won. 
If in thy power, t' avenge thy injur'd fon s 
Afcend the fkies ; and fupplicating move 
Thy juft complains, to cloud-compelling Jove, 
If thou by either word or deed haft wrought 
A kind remembrance in his grateful thought^ 
Urge him by that: for often haft thou faid 
Thy power was once not ufelefs in his aid. 
When he, who high above the higheft rei^s^ 
Surpriz'd by traitor Gods, was bound in chains < 
When Juno, Pallas, with ambition fir'd. 
And his blue brother of the feas confpir'd, 
Thou freed'ft the fovereign from unworthy bands, 
Thou brought'ft Brlareus with his hundred hands, 
(So call'd in heaven, but mortal men below 
By his terreftrial name -ffigeon know : 
Twice ftronger than his fire,^ who fate above 
Aifeffor to the throne of thuiidering Jove.) 
The gods', difmay'd at his approach, withdrew, 
Nor durft their unaceomplifh'd crime purfue. 
That a6lion to his grateful mind recal ; 
Embrace his knees, and at his fooiftool fall i 
That now, if ever, he will aid our foesj 
Let Troy's triumphant troops the camp inclcfe j 
Vol. IV, S Ours 
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Ours beaten to the Aiore^ the iiege forfake; 
And what their king deferves, with him partake*- 
That the proud tyrant, at his proper coft» 
May learn the value of the man he loft. 

To whom the Mother-goddefs thus replyM, 
SighM ere (he fpoke, and while ihe fpoke (he cry^d r 
Ah» wretched me ! by Fates averfe^ decreed^ 
To bring thee forth with pain, witb care to- breed ! 
Did envious heaven not otherwife ordain* 
Safe in thy hollow (hips thou (houldft semaia | 
Nor ever tempt the fatal field again. 
But now thy planet (beds his poifonous pays 
And (hort, and full of forrow are thy days« 
For v/hat remains, to heaven I will afcend. 
And at the Thunderer^s throne thy fuit commence 
Till then, fecure in (hips, ab(bun from fight y 
Indulge thy giief in tears, and vent thy fpight*. 
For yefterday the court of heaven with Jove 
Removed : *tis dead vacation now above. 
Twelve days the Gods their folemn revels keep^^ 
And quaff with blamelefs Ethiops in the deep. 
Returned from thence, to heaven my flight I take,. 
Knock at the brazen gates, and Providence awake. 
Embrace his knee», and fuppliant to the fire. 
Doubt not I will obtain the grant of thy define. 

She faid t and parting left him on the place^ 
Swoln with difdain, refenting his di(grace i 
Revengeful thoughts revolving in his mind. 
He wept for anger^ and for love he pia'd • 
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Mcmtrme with profpertnis gales UlylTci broughi 
*fhe Have, an4 rfhip witb racrifites fraught. 
To Chryla'd port i where entering witb the tide 
He droppM hh anchors, and his oirs he ply'd. 
FurlM every f Ail J an J drawing down the maft. 
His vefl'el inoorM ; and madi^ with haulfers faih 
Defctnding on the plam, a^ore they bring 
Th^ hecatomb to pleafe the (hooter king* 
The datriE befoi-e an altar's holy fire 
Ulyflea led J 3nd thus befpoke her fire t 

RcverencM he tho^ij and he thy God adorV 
The king of men thy daughter has reftor^'d ; 
And ftnt by me with preJents und with prai 
He recommends hirti t« thy pious care. 
That Phojhus at thy fuit his wrath may cer 
And give the penittnt offenders peace- 
He faid, and gave her to her father^ 3 !■ 
Who glad received her, free from fenriic 
Tbit done, in orJei' ihj?y, with foher gr. 
Their gifts around the well-built altar f 
Then waAiM, and took the cakes ; whi 
With hands upheld, an J thu* inTok'd ^ 
God of the filver bow, whofe eyes f 
The facred Cilia, thou whofe awful 
Cbryfa the blefsM, and Tenedos obi 
How hear, as thou before my prayer 
Againft the Grecians and their prir 
Once tlu>u haft honourM, honour 
Thy prieft 5 nor let his fecond vo' 
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But from tV affli6(ed boft and humbled prince 
Avert thy wrath, and ceafe thy peftilence. 
Apollo heardy and, conquering his difdain^ 
Unbent his bow, and Greece refpirM again. 

Now when the folemn rites of prayer were paft. 
Their falted cakes on crackling flames they caft. 
Then, turning back, the Sacrifice they fped : 
The fatted oxen flew, and flea'd the dead. 
ChoppM-oiF their nervous thighs, and next prepared 
T* involve the lean in cauls, and mend with lard* 
Sweet-breads and collops were with flcewers prickM 
About the fides ; imbibing what they decked. 
The priefl with holy hands was feen to tine 
The cloven wood, and pour the ruddy wine. 
The youth approachM the Are, and as it bumM 
On Ave fliarp broachers ranked, the roafi: they tumM i 
Thefe morfels flayM their flomachs ; then the refl; 
They cut in legs and flllets for the feafl j 
Which drawn and ferv'd, their hunger they appeaic 
With favory meat, and fet their minds at eafe. ' 

Now when the rage of eating was repeird. 
The boys with generous wine the goblets filPd. 
The firft libations to the Gods they pour s 
And then with fongs indulge the genial hour. 
Holy debauch ! Till day to night they bring* 
With hymns and paeans to the bowyer king. 
At fun- let to their fliip they make return. 
And fnore fecure on decks, till rofy mom. 

The ikies with dawning day were purpled o^er | 
Awak'd, with labouring oars they leave the fliore t 

z Th# 
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The Power appeasM, with winds fufficM the fail. 
The bellying canvas ftrutted with the gale $ 
The waves indignant roar with furly pride. 
And prefsagainft the fides, and beaten off divide. 
They cut the foamy way, with force impeird 
Superior, till the Trojan port they held t 
Then hauling on the ftrand their galley moor. 
And pitch their tents along the crooked fliore. 

Meantime the Goddefs-bom in fecret pinM $ 
Nor viilted the camp, nor in the council join'd. 
But, keeping clofe, his gnawing heart he fed 
With hopes of vengeance on the tyrant's head : 
And wiAiM for bloody wars and mortal wounds, 
And of the Greeks opprefs'd in fight to hear the dying 
founds. 

Now, when twelve days compleat had run their race. 
The Gods bethought them of the cares belonging tQ 

their place. 
Jove at their head afcending from the fea, 
A fhoal of puny Powers attend his way. 
Then Theds, not unmindful of her fon, 
Emerging from the deep, to beg her boon, 
Purfued their track ; and v^kenM from his reft. 
Before the fovereign flood a morning guefi:. 
Him in the circle, but apart, fhe found t 
The reft at awful diflance flood around. 
She bowM, and ere fhe durfl her fuit begin. 
One hand embracM his knees, one propM his chin. 
Then thus : If I, celeflial fire, in ought 
Have ferv'd thy will, or gratify'd thy thought, 

S 3 One 
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One glimpfe of glory to ray iffue give ; 
Grac'd for t^he little time he has to live. 
DifhonourM by the king of men he Hands i 
His rightful prize is ravifh'd from his hands* 
But thouy O father, in my ibn^s defence, 
Aflume thy power, affert thy providence. 
Let Troy prevail, till Greece th' afiront has paid 
With doubled honours ; and redeemed his aid. 

She ceasM, but th£ coniidering God was niute i 
Till /he, refolv'd to win> renewM her fuit : 
Nor loos''d her holdj but forcM him to repjy^ . 
Or grant me my petition, or deny : 
Jove cannot fear : then tell me to my face. 
That I, of all the Gods, am kaft in grace. 
This I can bear. The Cloud-compeller m0arn''dy 
And, Hghing firfV, this anfwer he returnM i 

Know'ft thou wliat clamours will difturb my reign^ 
What my (lunn*d ears from Juno muft fuftain ? 
In council (he gives licence to her tongue. 
Loquacious, brawling, ever in the wrong. 
And now (he will my partial power ijpbraid* 
If, alienate from Greece, I give the Trojana aid> 
But thou depart, and ihun her jealous fight» 
The care be mine, to do Pelides right. 
Go then, and on the faith of Jove rely : 
When, nodding to thy fuit, he bows the iky. 
This ratifies th' irrevocable doom : 
The fign ordainM, that what I will ihall cone t 
The (lamp of heaven, and feal of fate. He iaidy 
And (hook the facred honours of his head. 

a Wi* 
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With terror trembled beaven*s fubfiding hill : 
And from his ihaken curls ambrafial dews diftil* 
The Goddefs goes exulting from his fight. 
And feeks the feas profound $ and leaves the realms of 
light. 

He moves into his hall : the Powers re(brt» 
Each from his houfe to fill the fovei-eign^s court. 
Nor waiting fununonsy nor expe6king flood; 
But met with reverence, and received the God. 
He mounts the throne 4 and Juno took her places 
But Allien difcontent fate lowering on her face. 
With jealous eyes, at diHance ihe had feen, 
Whifpering with Jove, the filver-footed Q^en | 
Then, impotent of tongue (her filence broke) 
Thus turbulent in rattling tone (he fpoke. 

Author of ills, and clofe contriver Jove, 
Which of thy dames, what proftitute of love. 
Has held thy ear fo long, and begged ib hard. 
For fome old fervice done, fbme new reward ? 
Apart you talkM, for that *s your fpecial care^ 
The confort never muft the council ihare. 
One gracious word is for a wife too much ; 
Such is a marriage-vow, and Jove*6 own faith is fuch. 

Then thus the Sire^f Gods, and men below. 
What I have hidden, hope not thou to know. 
Ev'n Goddeffes are women : and no wife 
Has power to regulate her hu(band*s life : 
Counfel ihe may 5 and I will give thy ear 
Xhe knowledge firft, of what is fit to hear. 

S 4 W!iat 
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What I tranfaft with others, or alone. 
Beware to learn ; nor prefs too near the throne. 

To whom the Goddefs with the charming eyes^ 
What haft thou faid, O tyrant of the ikies I 
When did I fcarch the fecrets of thy reign. 
Though privileg'd to know, but privileged in vein I 
But well thou do'ft, to hide from common fight 
Thy clofe intrigues, too bad to bear the light. 
Nor doubt I, but the ftlver-footed dame. 
Tripping from Tea, on fuch an errand came. 
To grace her iflue, at the Grecians* coft. 
And for one pecviAi man deftroy an holL 

To whom the Thunderer made this ftem reply { 
My houfliold curfe, my lawful plague, the fpy 
Of Jove's deiigns, his other fquinting eye ! 
Why this vain prying, and for what avail ? 
Jove will be mafter ftili, and Juno fail. 
Should thy rufpicions thoughts divine aright. 
Thou but becom*ft more odious to my fight, 
For this attempt : uneafy life to me. 
Still watchM, and importuned, but worfe for tliee. 
Curb that impetuous tongue, before too late 
The Gods behold, and tremble at thy fate. 
Pitying, but daring not, in thy defence. 
To lift a hand againft Omnipotence. 

This heard, th' imperious Queen fate mute with fear t 
Nor further durft incenfe the gloomy Thunderer. 
Silence was in the court at this rebuke : 
Nor could the Gpds, abalh'd, fuftain their foyereign^t 
look. 

The 
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The limping Smith obfervM the fadden'd^fcaft, _^ 
And hopping here and there/ (himfelf a jell) 
Put in his word, that neither might offend ; 
To Jov* obfequious, yet his mother's friend. 
"What end in heaven will be of civil war, 
If Gods of pleafure will for mortals jar ? 
Such difeord but difturbs our jovial feaft ; 
One grain of bad, embitters all the beft. 
Mother, though wife yourfelf, my counfel weigh j 
'Tis much unfafe my fire to difobey. 
Not only you provoke him to your coft, 
But mirth is marrM, and the good chearis loft. 
Tempt not his heavy hand ; for he has povirer 
To throw -you headlong, from his heavenly tower. 
But one fubmiflive word, which you let fall. 
Will make him in good-humour with us all. 

He faid no more ; but crown^l a bowl, unbid s 
The laughing nc6tar overlooked the lid i 
Then put it to her hand ; and thus purfued, 
This curfed quarrel be no more renew'd. 
Be, as becomes a wife, obedient ftill j 
Though griev'd, yet fubjeft to her hufband's will. 
I would not fee you beaten ; yet, afraid 
Of Jove's fuperior force, 1 dare not aid. 
Too well I know him, fmce that haplefs hour 
When I and all the Gods employed our power 
To break your bonds : me by the heel he drew, 
And o'er heaven's battlements with fury threw. 
All day I fell : my flight at morn begun. 
And ended not but with the fetting fun. 

PitcVd 
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Pitched on my head, at length the Lemnian ground 
Keceiv*d my batter*d ikull, the Sinthiant beal*d my 
wound. 
At Vulcan't homely mirth hit mother GniVdp 
And fmiiing took the cup the clown had fiird. 
The reconciler-bowl went round the board. 
Which empty'dy the rude ^nker ftill reftor*d. 
Loud Atf of laughter ieiz*d the guefts, to ice 
The limping God To deft at hit new minlftry* 
The feaft continued till declining light i 
They drank, they laugh*d| they lov'd, and then *t< 

night* 
Nor wanted tuneful harp« nor vocal quire ; 
The Mufet fung i Apollo touched the lyre* 
Drunken at lady and drowfy they depart. 
Each to his houfc $ adorned with labourM art 
Of th: lame architect : the thundering God 
Ev*n he withdrew to reft, and had hit load* 
His fwimming head to needful deep apply'd | 
And Juno lay unheeded by hit iule. 
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The Last Parting of 
HECTOR AND ANDROMACHE. 

From the Sixth Book of the Iliad, 

THE ARGUMENT. 

He^oTf retunthig from the field of battle ^ to vijlt Helen 
bis fifier-in-lanuy and bis brother Paris, lubo badfougbt 
unfuccefsfitUy band in band imtb Menelaus, from thence 
goes to bis onvn palace to fee. bis nvife Androm/uhef and 
bis infant fon Aftyanax. The defcriptiou rf that inter- 
'uieiv is tbefubjeS of this tranflation. 
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'T* HU S having faid, brave Heftor went to fee 
'■" His virtuous wife, the fair Andromache. 
He found her not at home ; for fhe was gone. 
Attended by her maid and infant fon, 
To climb the fteepy tower of Ilion : 
From whence, with heavy heart, flie might furvey 
The bloody bufinefs of the dreadful day. 
Her mournful eyes fhe caft around the plain. 
And (ought the lord of her defires in vain. 

But be, who thought his peopled palace bare. 
When fhe, his only comfort, was not there, 
Stood in the gate, and aik'd of every one. 
Which way fhe took, and whither fhe was gone ; 
If to the court, or, with his mother's train. 
In long procefTion to Minerva's fane ? 

The 
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The fervants anfwer'd, Neither to the court, 

Where Priam^s Tons and daughters did refort. 

Nor to the temple was ihe gone, to move 

With prayers the blue-cy'd progeny of Jove ; 

But, more folicitous for him alone, 

Than all their fafety, to the tower was gone. 

There to furvey the labours of the field, 

Where the Greeks conquer, and the Trojans yield ; 

Swiftly fhe pafsM, with fear and fury wild j 

The nurfe went lagging after with the child. 

This heard, the noble He£lor made no ffay ; 
Th* admiring throng divide, to give him way { 
He pafsM through every ftreet, by which he came^ 
And at the gate he met the mournful dame. 

His wife beheld him, and with eager pace 
Flew to his arms, to meet a dear embrace : 
His wife, who brought in dower Cilicia^s crowo^ 
And, in herfelf, a greater dower alone : 
Aetion^s heir, who on the woody plain 
Of Hippoplacus did in Thebe reign. 
Breathlefs (he flew, with joy and paflio;i wild | 
The nurfe came lagging after with her child. 

The royal babe upon her breaft was laid ; 
Who, like the morning ftar, his beams difpIayM. 
Scamandrius was his name, which Heflor gave. 
From that fair flood which Ilion's wall did lave : 
But him Adyanax the Trojans call. 
From his great father, who defends the wall. 

He6lor beheld him with a filent fmile : 
His tender wife flood weeping by the while: 

Prcfs'd 
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Prefe'd in her own, his warlike hand ihe took, 
Then iigh*d, and thus prophetically fpoke : 

Thy dauntlefs heart (which I forefee too late) 
Too daring man, will urge thee to thy fate i 
Nor doft thou pity, with a parent's mind. 
This helplefs orphan, whom thou leav'ft behind; 
Nor me, th' unhappy partner of thy bed j 
Who mutt in triumph by the Greeks be led : 
They feek thy life, and, in unequal light 
With many, will opprefs thy iingle might t 
Better it were for miferable me 
To die, before the fate which I forefee. 
For ah ! what comfort can the world bequeatli 
To Heftor's widow, after Heftor's death ? 

Eternal forrow and perpetual tears 
Began my youth, and will conclude my years : 
I have no parents, friends, nor brothers left 3 
By ftcrn Achilles all of life bereft. 
Then when the walls of Thebes he overthrew. 
His fatal hand my royal father flew $ 
He flew Action, but defpoilM him not i . 
Nor in his hate the funeral rites forgot ; 
ArmM as he was he fent him whole below. 
And reverencM thus the manes of his foe : 
A tomb he ralsM ; the mountain nymphs around 
InclosM with planted elms the holy ground. 
My feven brave brothers in one fatal day 
To death's dark manfions took the mournful way 5 
Slain by the fame Achilles, while they keep 
The bellowing oxen and the bleating iheep. 

My 
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My mother, who the rojral fceptre Cwzy*d, 
Was captive to the cnieJ vi6ior made. 
And hither led ; but, hence redeemM with gold^ 
Her native country did again behold. 
And but beheld : for ibon Diana^s dart 
In an unhappy chace tram iix'd her heart* 
But thou, my He6(or, art thyfelf alone 
My parents, brothers, and my lord in one i 
O kill not all my kindred o'er again, 
Nor tempt the dangers of the dafty plain ) 
But in this tower, for our defence, remain* 
Thy wife and Ton are in thy mtn loft t 

This is a hu(band's and a father's poft. 

The Scaean gate commands the plains below } 

Here marHial all thy foldiers as they go ; 

And hence with other hands repel the foe. 

By yon wild iig-tree lies their chief afeent. 

And thither all their powers are daily bent t 

The two Ajaces have I often feen, 

And the wrong'd huiband of the Spartan queen # 

With him his greater brother j and wifh theft 

Fierce Diomede and bold Meriones t 

Uncertain if by augury or chance. 

But by this eafy rife they all advance; 

Guard well that pafs, fecure of all befide* 

To whom the noble HeEtor thus replyM. 
That and the reft are in my daily care f 

But (hould I ftiun the dangers of the war, 

With fcom the Trojans would reward my paint, 

And their proud ladiet with tbdr fweeping tnunt* 

The: 
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The Grecian fwords and lances I can bear s 
But lofs of honour 18 my only fear. 
%all He^or, bom to war, his birth-right yield, 
Belye his courage, and forfake the field ? 
Early in rugged arms I took delight. 
And ftill have been the foremoft in the fight : 
With dangers dearly have I bought renown. 
And am the champion of my father*s crown. 
And yet my mind forebodes, with fure prefagi^ 
That Troy fhall perifh by the Grecian rage. 
The fatal day draws on, when I muft fall $ 
And univerfal ruin cover all. 
Not Troy itfelf, though built by hands divine^ 
Kor Priam, nor his people, nor hi& line. 
My mother, nor my brothers of renown, 
Whofe valour yet defends th* unhappy town^^ 
Not thefe, nor all their fates which I forefee. 
Are half of that concern I have for thee* 
I fee, I fee thee, in that fatal hour, 
Stibje^led to the vi5tor*» cruel power ; 
Led hence a (lave to fome infulting fword^ 
Forlorn, and trembling at a foreign lord \ 
A fpe6lacle in Argos, at the loom. 
Gracing with Trojan fights a Grecian room ;; 
Or from deep- wells the living ftream to take,, 
And on thy weary ihoulders bring it back. 
While, groaning under this laborious life. 
They infolently call thee Hedor^s wife ; 
Upbraid thy bondage with thy huiband's name f 
And from my glory prop^^ thy (hame. 

This 
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This when they fay, thy forrows will increafc 
With anxious thoughts of former happincfs ; 
That he is dead who could thy wrongs redrefs. 
But I) opprefsM with iron deep before^ 
Shall hear thy unavailing cries no more. 

He faid— 
Then, holding forth his arms, he took his. boy. 
The pledge of love and other hope of Troy. 
The fearful infant turn'd his head avray. 
And on his nurfe's neck reclining lay* 
His unknown father fliunning with aifrightj 
And looking back on fo uncouth a fight ; 
Daunted to fee a face with fteel o^er-fpread. 
And his high plume that nodded o^er his head^ 
His Hre and mother fmiPd with filent joy ; 
And He6lor haften'd to relieve his boy ; 
Difmifs'd his burniihM helm> that ihone afar^ 
The pride of warriors, and the pomp of war : 
Th^ illuftrious babe, thus reconcird, he took 1 
HuggM in his arms, and kifsM, and thus he fpoke 1 

Parent of Gods and Men, propitious Jove, 
And you bright fynod of the Powers above ; 
On this my ion your gracious gifts beftow j 
Grant him to live, and great in arms to grow^ 
To re?gn in Troy, to govern with renown. 
To ftiield the people, and aflfert the crown : 
That, when hereafter he from war (hall come^ 
And bring his Trojans peace and triumph home. 
Some aged man, who lives this a£^ to fee. 
And who in former times rerperaberM me, 

Majr 
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May Csyt the Ton in fortitiKle and fame 
Outgoes the mark, and drowns his father^s name : 
That at thefe words his mother may rejoice. 
And add her fufFi-age to the public voice. 

Thus having faid. 
He firft with fuppliant hands the Gods adored : 
Then to the raother^s arras the child reftor'd : . 
With tears and fmiles (he took her Ton, and prefs^d 
Th* illuftrious infant to her fragrant breaft. 
He, wiping her fair eyes, indulged her grief. 
And eas^d her ibrrows with this laft relief. 

My wife and millrers, drive thy fears away* 
Nor give fo bad an omen to the day ; 
Think not it lies in any Grecian's power^ 
To take my life before the fatal hour. 
IVhen that arrives, nor good nor bad can fly 
Th* irrevocable doom of deftiny. 
Return, and, to divert thy thoughts at home. 
There taik thy maids, and exercife the loom, 
£mploy*d in works that womankind become* 
The toils of war and feats of chivalry 
Selong to men, and moft of all to me. 

At this, for new replies he did not (by. 
But lacM his crefted helm, and ftrode away. 
His lovely confort to her houfe retum'd. 
And looking often back in (ilence moumM : 
Home when (he came, her fecret woe (he vents. 
And (ills the palace with her loud laments ; 
Tho(e loud laments her echoing maids reflore. 
And Heftor, yet alive, as dead deplore. 

Vol. IV. T T R A N S- 
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PREFACE, 

CONCERNING 
Mr. DRYDEN'S TRANSLATIONS. 

FOR this lad half-year I have been troubled with; 
the difeafe (as I may call it) of tranflation : the 
cold profe fits of it, which are always the mod tedious- 
with me, were fpent in the hiftory of the League j the 
hot, which fucceeded them, in verfe mifcellanies. The 
truth is, I fancied to myfelf akindof eafe in the change 
of the paroxyfm j never fufpe£ling but the humour 
would have wafted itfelf in two or three paftorals of 
Theocritus, and as many odes of Horace, But findings 
or at leaft thinking I found, fomcthing.that was more 
pleafing in them than my ordinary produ6lions, I en- 
couraged inyfelf to renew my old acquaintance with" 
Lucretius and Virgil; and immediately fixed* upon fome 
parts of them, which had moff afFefled me in the read- 
ing. Thefe were my natural' impulfes for the under- 
taking. Hut there wjfs an accidental motive which was 
full as forcible. It was my Lord Rofcommon's Effay 
on Tranllated Verfe ; which made me *uneafy till I 
tried whether or no Iwas capable of following his rules, 
and of reducing the fpeculation into praftice. For many 
a fair precept in Poetry is, like a feeming^ demonftra- 
T s ^^ 
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tion in the Mathematics, very fpecious in the diagraiq^ 
but failing in the mechanic operation. I think I have 
generally obferved his inftruftions ; I am iUre mylta- 
fon^is fufiiciently convinced both of their truth ayd u/e-r 
fulnefs ; which, in other words, is to confefs no lefs a 
vanity, than to pretend that I have at leaft in fome 
places made examples to his rules. Yet, withal, I muft 
acknowledge, that I have many times exceeded my com- 
miflion : for I have both added and omitted, and even 
fometimes very boldly made fuch expofitiont of my 
authors, as no Dutch commentator will forgive me. 
Perhaps, in fuch particular paflages, I have thought 
that I difcovered fome beauty yet undifcovered by tbofe 
pedants, which none but a Poet could have found. 
Where I have taken away fome of their expreflions, 
and cut them fhorter, it may poflibly be on this cour 
fideration, that what was beautiful in the Greek of 
Latin, would not appear fo fliining in the Englifli. 
And where I have enlarged them, I defire the falfe 
critics would not always think, that thpfe thoughts are 
wholly mine, but that either fhey are fecretly in the 
Poet, or may be fairly deduced from him ; or at leaft, 
if both thofe confiderations ihould fail, that my own 
is of a piece with his, and that if he were living, and 
an Engliftiman, they are fuch as he would prol^ably 
have written. 

For, after all, a tranflator is to make his author 

appear as charming as poflibly he can, provided he 

maintains his chara6ter, and makes him not unlike 

himfelf. Tranflation is a kind of drawing after the . 

2 life: 



life t whew every one will ackno^eclge there U a dou- 
ble fort of likenefsy a good one and a%ad. It is one 
thing to draw the out-lines true, die features like» ^e 
propoftiQiis exa^, the colouring itfetf pertiaps tdlera- 
1>le i and another thing to make all thefe graceful, hy 
the pofture, the ihadowings, and chiefly by the fpirit 
which -animates the whole. I cannot, without fome 
indignation, look on an ill copy of an excellent origi- 
nal. Much lefs can I behold with patience Vjrgil> 
fiomer, and fome others, whofe beauties I have been 
endeavouring all my life to imitate, foabufed, as I 
may iay, to their faces, by a botching interpreter* 
What EngHlh readers, unacquainted with Greek or 
SLadn, will believe me, or any other man, when we 
4M>mmend thofe authors, and confefs we derive all 
that is pardonable in us from their fountains, if they 
lake thofe to be the fame Poets, whom our Ogilbyt 
have tranilated ? But I dare affure them, that a good 
poet is no more like himfelf, in a dull tranilation, thaa 
his carcafe would be to his living body. There are 
•flianyp who underftand Greek and Latin, and yet are 
ignorant of their Another tongue. The proprieties and 
delicacies of the Englifh are known to few : it is im- 
poifible even for a good wit to underftand and prac* 
tife them, without the help of a liberal education, long 
reading, and digefting of thofe few good authors we 
have amongft us, the knowledge of pen and manners^ 
the freedom of habitudes and converfation with the beft 
pf company of both fexes ; and, in fhort, without 
mrearing of tlpie ruft, which he contra6bKl while he 
T^ was 
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was laying-in a ftock of learntog. Thus difficult it k 
to imderftand the purity of S^nglilhy and critically 
to difcern not only good writers from bady and a |ir>» 
]>er ftyle from a corrupt^ but alio to diftiogniAi that 
which is pure in a good author, fron> that which i« vi- 
cious and corrupt in him.. And for want of all thefe 
requiiites> or the greateft part of them, moft of our in*- 
genious young men take up fome cry*d«up Englifii 
Poet for their mode], adore him, and imitate* Kim, at 
they think, without knowing wherein he is defediv«t 
where he is boyiOi and trlfli«ig, wherein cither hit 
thoughts are improper to- Itis Aib^, or his expceiHons 
unworthy of his thoughts, or the turn of both is unf- 
harmonious. Thus, it appears neceflfary, that a' man 
ihould be a nice critic in his mother- tongue, before he 
attempts to tranilate a foreign language. Neither it it 
fuificient, that he be able to judge of words and ftyle $ 
but he muft be a mafter of them too : he muft pev- 
fe£lly underftand his author*s tongue, and abfolutely 
command his own. So that, to- be a thorough tranflai^ 
tor, he mull be a thorough Poet. Neither is it enough 
to give his author's fenfe in good Engliih, in poetical 
cxpreilioQS, and in mufical numbers r for, though aH 
thefe are exceeding difilcuit to perform, there yet re- 
mains an harder talk ; and it is a fecret of which few 
tranflators have I'ufEciently thought. I have already 
hinted a word or two concerniiig it; that is, the 
maintaining the charadcr of an author, which diftin- 
guiHies him from all others, and makes him appear 
iiiat individual Fuet whom you would intcrpict* For 

example. 
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example, not only the thoughts, but the ftyle and 
rerfifi cation, of Virgil and Ovid are very different. 
Yet I fee, even in our belt Poets, who have tranflated 
forac parts of them, that they have confounded their 
feveral talents j and, by endeavouring only at the fwcct- 
ncfs and harmony of numbers, have made them both fo 
much alike, that if I did not know the originals, I fhould 
never be able to jiidge by the copies, which was Virgil, 
and which was Ovid. It was obje6led againil a late 
noble painter (Sir P. Lely), that he drew many 
graceful pictures, but few of them were like. And 
this happened to him, becaufe he always Hudied him- 
felf more than thofe who fat to bim. In fuch tranfla- 
tors I can cafily diftinguifti the hand which performed, 
the work, but I cannot diftinguifh their Pbet from an- 
other. Suppofe two authors are equally fweet, yet 
there is a great diftinftion to be made m fweetnefs ; as 
in that of fugar, and that of honey. I can make the 
difference more plain, by giving you (if it be worth 
knowing) my own method of proceeding, in my tranf^ 
lations out of four feveral Poets j Virgil, Theocritus, 
Lticrettus, and Horace. In each of thefe, before I 
undertook them, I confidered the genius and diftin- 
guifhing charai>er of my author. I Tooked on Virgil 
as a fuccinft, grave, and majeftic writer j one who 
weighed, not only every, thought, but every word and 
fyllable : who was ftill aiming to crowd his fenfe into 
as narrow a compals as pofiibly he could ; for which 
reafon he is fo very figurative, that he requires ( I may 
almoft fay) a grammar apart to con (true him. His verfe 

is 
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is every where founding the very thing m your ean 
whofe fenfe it bears : yet the numbers are perpetually 
variedy to increafe the delight of the reader $ fo thst 
the fame founds are never repeated twice together. Om 
the contrary, Ovid and Claudian, though they write 
in ftyles diiFering from each other, yet have each o£ 
them but one fort of mufic in their verfes. Ali the ver- 
iification and little variety of Claudian is included with- 
in the compafs of four or five lines, and then he begins 
again in the fame tenour $ perpetually clofing his fenfe 
at the end of a verfe, and that verfe commonly which 
they call golden^ or two fubftantives and two adje£livefl» 
with a verb betwixt them to keep the peace. Ovid* 
y^ith all his fweetnefs, has as little variety of oum- 
bers and found as he i he is always, as it were* 
upon the hand-gallop, and his verfe runs upon carpet 
ground. He avoids, like the other, all Synal»pha% 
or cutting- off one vowel when it comes before an- 
other, in the following word. But to return to Vir- 
gil, though he is fmooth where fmoothnefs is requiredf 
yet he is fo far from afFe£lin^ it, that he feems rather 
to difdain it $ frequently makes ufe lof Synalsepha^f* 
and conqludes his fenfe in the middle of his verie. He 
is every where above conceits of epigiammatic wit, and 
grofs hyperboles t he maintains majefty in the midft of 
flainnefs ; he Ihines, but glares not ; and i€ ftately 
without ambition, which is the vice of Lucan. I drew 
my definition of poetical wit from my particular con- 
fideration of him : for propriety of thoughts an4 
^ords are only to be found in him j and, where they 

art 
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piFopeTy they will be delightful. Pleafure follows 
scceffity, as the effe6l does the caufe ; and there- 
is not to be put into the definition. This exa£l 
•rifcty of Virgil I particularly regarded, as a great 
of his character 5 but rauft confefs, to my ihame, 
I have not been able to tranflate any part of him 
'ell, as to make hira appear wholly like himfelf ; 
where the original is clofe, no verfion can reach 
the fame compafs. Hannibal Carols, in the Ita- 
is the neareft, the moft poetical, and the mod fo- 
us, of any tranflation of the ^neid : yet, though 
ikes the advantage of blank verfe, he commonly 
vs two lines for one of Virgil, and does not al- 
i hit his fenfe. TalTo tells us, in his letters, that 
ane Speroni, a great Italian wit, who was his con- 
lorary, obferved of Virgil and Tully, that the 
1 Orator endeavoured to imitate the copioufnefs of 
icr, the Greek Poet; and that the Latin Poet 
: it his bufmefs to reach the concifenefs of De- 
iienes, the Greek Orator. Virgil therefore, being 
ry fparing of his words, and leaving fo much to 
lagined by the reader, can never be tranflated as 
ight, in any modern tongue. To make him co* 
I, is to alter his chara£ler ; and to tranflate him line 
ine is impoflible, becaufe the Latin is naturally a 
fuccin6l language than either the Italian, Spa- 
French, or even than the Englifli, which, by 
n of its monofyllables, is far the moft compendi- 
of them. Virgil is much the clofeft of any Ro- 
Poet, and the Latin hexameter has more feet than 
Englifli heroic. Befides 
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BeHdes all this, an author has the choice of hi* own 
thoughts and words, which a tranflator has not ; Ke is. 
confined by the fenie of the inventor to thofe expref- 
iions which are the neareft to it : fo that VirgiJ, fta- 
dying brevity, and having the command of hie- own 
language, could bring thofc words into a narrow com- 
pafs, whick a traoHator cannot render without cir- 
cumlocutions. In Ihort, they who have called bim the 
torture of grammarians, might alfo have called him the 
plague of tranilators j for he feenM to have ftudicd not 
to be tranflatcd. I own that, endeavouring to turn his 
Nifus and Euryalus as elofe as 1 was able, I have per« 
formed that Epifode too literally^ that,, giving more 
icope to Mezentius and Laufu», that verfion, which has 
more of the majefty of Virgil, has lefs of his concife- 
ccfs i and all that I can promlfc for myielf, is only^ 
that I have done both better than Ogilby, and perhaps 
as well as Caro. By confidering him fo carefully as I 
did before my attempt, I have made fome faint refenii- 
bjance of hiiu j and, had I taken more time, might pof« 
fibly have fucceeded better -, but never fo well as ta 
have fatistied myfclf. 

He who excels all other Poets in bis awn language, 
were it polTible to do him right, muH appear above 
them ill our tongue, which, as my Lord Rofcommon 
)uftly obferves, approaches neareft to the Roman in its 
majcfty t neareft indeed, but with a vaft interval be- 
twixt them. There is an inimitable grace in Virgirs 
words, and in them principally confifts tha": keaut\„ 
wluch gives £b incxprLiUblc a pleafure to him who belt 
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vnderfiands their force. This diflion of his (I muft 
once again fay) is never to be copied ; and, fince it 
cannot, he will appear but lame in the beft tranfla* 
tion. The turns of liis verfe, his breakings, his pro- 
priety, his numbers, and his grarity, I have as far 
iaaitated, as the poverty of our language, and the hafti« 
■efs of my performance, would allow. I may feem 
ibmetimes to have varied from hit fenfe : but I think 
^ greateft variations may be fairly deduced from him { 
and where I leave his commentators, it may be, I \\n» 
dierftand him better : at leaft I writ without confulting 
them in many places. ' But two particular lines in Me- 
aentius and Laufus I cannot fo eafily excufe : they are 
iadeed remotely allied to Virgil's fenfe ; but they are 
too like the tendemefs of Ovid, and were printed be« 
£on I had confidered them enough to alter them. 
The firft of them I have forgotten, and cannot eafily 
retrieve, becaufe the copy is at the prefd ; the fecond it 
this t 

** When Laufus died, I was already flain."^ 
This appears pretty enough at firft fight ; but I am 
convinced, for many reafons, that the expreflion is too 
bold ; that Virgil would not have faid it, though Ovid 
would. The reader may pardon it, if he pleafe, for 
the frecnefs of the confeflion ; and inflcad of that, and 
the fonner, admit thefe two lines, which are more ac- 
iCording to the author : ' 

" Nor a(k I life, nor fought with that defign 5 
-" As I had us*d my fortune, ufe thou thine," 

Having 
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Having with much ado got clear of Virgil^ I have id 
the next place to coniider the genius of Lucretius^ 
whom I have tranflated more liappily in thofe partt 
of him which I undertook* If he was not of the beft 
age of Roman Poetry^ he was at leaft of that which 
preceded it } and he himfelf refined it to that degree 
of perfe6^ion, both in the language and the thoughts* 
that he left an eafy taik to Virgil j who as he fucceeded 
him in time, fo he copied his excellencies t for the 
method of the Georgics is plainly derived from him* 
Lucretius had chofen a fubjedl naturally crabbed j he 
therefore adorned it with poetical defcriptionsy and 
precepts of morality, in the beginni^ng and ending of 
his books, which you fee Virgil has imitated with great 
fuccefs in thofe four books, which in my opinion are 
more perfect in their kind than even his divine iBneid* 
The turn of his verfes he has likewife followed in theft 
places which Lucretius has moft laboured s and fame of 
his very lines he has tranfplanted into his own workt» 
without much variation. If I am not mtftaken» the di- 
ftinguiihing chara6ler of Lucretius (I mean of his foul 
-and genius) is a certain kind of noble pride, and pofi- 
tive afTertion of his opinions. He is every where confi*^ 
dent of his own reafon, and aituming an abfolute com- 
mand, not only over his vulgar readers, but even hit 
patron Memmius. For he is always bidding him at- 
tend, as if he had the rod over him ; and ufing a magi- 
Aerial authority while he inftru£ls him. From his time 
to ours, I know none fo like him, as our Poet and Phi- 
lofopher of Malmeibury. This is that perpetual difbi- 

torihipi 
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furifaip^ which is exercifed by Liicretiut $ whoy though-' 
eften in the wrong, yet feems to deal bMd Jide witb 
his readers and tells him nothing but what he thinks : 
hi which plain fincerilyy I believe^ he diilers from our 
Hobbesy who conld not but be convinced, or at leaft 
doubt of fi>me eternal truths, which he has oj^fed. 
But for Lucretius, he feems to difdain all nanner of re- 
fliet, and is To confident of his caufe, that he is before- 
hand with hit antagonift* ; urging for them whatever 
lie imi^fined they could fay, and leaving them, as he 
f«ppo(es, without an obje^on for the future : all this> 
too with (6 much fcom and indignation, as if he were 
afliired of the triumph before he entered into the lifts. 
From this fublime and daring genius of his it muft of 
Beceffity come to pafs, that his thoughts muft be maf-' 
ciiline» full of argumentation, and that fufficiently 
wami« Prom the fame fiery temper proceeds the lof- 
tinefs of his ezpreflions, and the perpetual torrent of 
hit verfe, where the barrennefs of his fubje^ does not 
too much conftrain the quicknefs of his fancy. For 
there is no doubt to be made, but that he could have 
been every where as poetical as he is in his defcriptions,- 
and in the moral part of his Philoibphy, if he had not 
aimed more to inftrudl, in his fyftem of nature, than- 
to delight. But he was bent upon making Menmiius 
a materialift, and teaching him to defy an invifible 
power. In fhort, he was fo much an atheift, that 
he forgot fometimes to be a PoeU Thefe are the con- 
fiderations which I had of that author before I at- 
tempted to tranilate fome parts of him. And accord- 
ingly 
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tngly I laid by my nataral difHdence and fcepticirni for 
a while, to take up that dogmatical way of hit, wbieby' 
as I faid, is To much his charaAer, as to make him 
that individual Poet. As for bis opinions concerning 
the morulity of the foul, they are fo abAird, that I 
cannot, if I would, believe them. I think a future 
Aate demonftrmble even by natural argumentti at leaft^ 
to take away rewards and punifliments is ooly a plea- 
fmg profpe^ to a man, who refolves befoie-hand not 
to live morally. But on the other fide, the thought of 
being nothing after death is a burthen infupportable 19 
a virtuous man« even though a heathen. We natu- 
rally aim at happinefr, and cannot bear to have it con- 
fined to the fliortnefs of our preicnt being, efpecialty 
when we confider, that virtue is generally unhappy in 
this world, and vice fortunate. So tbat it is hope of 
futurity alone that makes this life tolerable^ in ezpeAa- 
-tion of a better. Who would not commit all the ex- 
celTes, to which he is prompted by his natural inclina- 
tions, if he may do them with fecurity while he it 
alive, and be incapable of punifhment afocr he is dead ? 
If he be cunning and fecret enough to avoid the laws, 
and tliere is no band of morality to reftrain him t for 
fame and reputation are weak ties s many men have not 
the leaft fenfe of them : powerful men are only avred 
by them, as they conduce to their intercft, aiid that not 
always, when a padion is predominant t and no man 
will foe contained within the bounds of doty, when he 
may fafely tranfgrefs them. Thcfe are my thoughts 
abilraAedly, and without entering into the notions of 
7 •ur 
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•nr Chridian faith, which is the proper bufinefs of 
vines. 

But there are other arguments in this poem (v 
I have turned into Englifh) not belonging to the 
tality of the foul, which are ftrong enough to 
fbnable man, to make him lefs in love with life 
confequently in lefs apprehen(ions of death, 
ai-e the natural fatiety proceeding from a perp 
joyment of the fame things 5 the inconvenienc; 
age, which make him incapable of corporeal p 
the decay of underftanding and memory, whic 
bim contemptible, and ufelefs to others. T 
many other rcafons. To pathetically urged, ' 
fully exprelTed, fo adorned with examples, 
mimbJy raifcd by the Profopopeia of na* 
brought-in fpeaking to her children, with ; 
thority and vigor, deferve the pains I hav 
theiT), which I hope have not been uo 
unworthy of my author. At Itaft I mufl* 
ty to own, that I was picafed with my %r 
whicli but rarely happens to me j and 1 
diffhtisficd upon the review of any thing 
this author. 

I have rot here deHgned to rob th 
learned irandator of Lucretlu:? of any » 
incndation which he has 'io juftly acq' 
aiithor, whole fiagmtnts only fal 
Wliat I have )'.ov/ ptifoinicd is no m< 
above twenty year.-; ai;0. The ways 
are very <1 rrlicii^ Kw follows him 1 

Vol. iV. U 
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have doney which became an interpreter of the wbpl< 
Poem : I take more liberty, becau/e it beft fuited with 
my defign, which was to make him as pleafing at I 
could. He had been too voluminous had he ufed my 
method in Co long a work ; and I had certainly tak^n 
his, had I made it my bufmcfs to tranHate the whole* 
The preference then is judly hisj and I join with Mr. 
-Evelyn in the confc/Tion of it, with thl» additional ad- 
yantage to him, that his reputation is already eftablifhed 
in this Poet, mine is to make its fortune in the world. 
If I have been any where obfcure in following cur 
common author, or if Lucretius himfelf is tp be con- 
demned, I refer myfelf to his excellent annotations, 
which I have often read^ and always with fome new 
pleafure. 

My preface begins already to fwell upon me, and 
looks as if I were afraid of my reader, by fo tedious a 
befpcaking of him : and yet I have Horace and The- 
ocritus upon my hands ; but the Greek gentleman (hall 
quickly be difpatched, becaufe I have more bufinefs 
with the Roman. 

That which diftinguifties Theocritus from all other 
Poets, both Greek and Latin, and which raifet him 
even above Virgil in his Eclogues, is the inimitable 
tendernefs of his pa/Iions, and the natural expreflion of 
them in words fo becoming a padoraU A fimplicity 
ihines through all he writes. He 0iews his art and 
learning, by dlfguifmg both. His ihepherds never rii'r 
above their country education in their complaints of 
love. There is the fame difference bctwix( hira and 

Vjrgil, 
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I9 as there is between TafTo's Aminta'and tKePa- 
Fido of Guarini. Virgirs fliepherds arc too well 
in the Fhilofophy of Epicurus and Plato $ and 
ini's feem to have been bred in courts. But Thc- 
u and Tafib have taken theirs from cottages and 
s. .It was faid of Ta0b, in relation to his fimili- 
, that he never departed from the woods, that is^ 
6 comparifons were taken from the covmtry. The 
may be faid of our Theocritus, He is fofter tliaiv 
S he touches the paflions more delicately, and 
rms all this out of his own fund, without diving 
the arts and fciences for a fupply. Even his Do*. 
ale£l has an incomparable fweetnefs in its cloven*. 
fs, like a fair (hepherdefs in her country ruffet^ 
ig in a Yorkfliire tone. This was impe/IIble for 
1 to imitate j becaufe the feverity of the Roman 
lage denied him that advantage. Spencer has 
ivoured it in his Sl\epherd's Kalendar ; but nei- 
will it fucceed in English : for which reafon I 
forbore to attempt it. For Theocritus writ to 
ins, who fpoke that dialeft ; and I dire6l this part. 
' tranflations to our ladies, who neither underftand^ 
ill take pleafure in fuch homely eKpre/Iionis. I pro- 
jo Horace. 

ke him in parts, and he is chiefly to be coniidere4 
three different tajents, as he was a (Jritic, a Sa^ 
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feire a turn in Poetry. But fince nehKcr hit CriticlfiiiSt 
which are the moft inftru^live of any that are written in 
this arty nor his Satires, which are incomparably beyond 
Juvenars, if to laugh and railly is to be prefeired to 
railing and declaiming, are no part of my prefent mi- 
dertaking, I confine myfelf wholly to his Odes. Thefe 
are alfo of (everal forts : fome of them are panegyrical, 
others moral, the reft jovial, or (if I may fo call diem) 
Bacchanalian. As difficult as he makes it, and as in- 
deed it is, to imitate Pindar, yet, in his moft elevated 
flights, and in the fudden changes of his fuK^eft with 
almoft imperceptible connexions, that Theban Poet is 
his mafter. But Horace is of the more bounded fancy, 
und confines himfelf ftriftly to one fort of verfe, orftan* 
za, in every Ode. That which will diftingnilh hia 
ftyle from all other Poets, is the elegance of his wocds, 
and the numeroufnefs of his verfe. There is nothing G> 
delicately turned in all the Roman language. There 
appears in every part of his di6^ion, or (to fpeak Englifli} 
in all his expiefiions, a kind of noble and bold parity. 
His words are chofen with as much exa6tneft aa YvC" 
girs s but there feeros to be a greater fpirit in them. 
There is a fecret happinefs attends his choice, which in 
Petronius is called " Curiofa Felicitas," and which I 
fiippofe he had from the " Feliciter audere" of Horace 
himfelf. But the moft diftingulfhing part of all hit 
chara^Ur feems to me to be his brificnefs, his follity, 
and his good-humour : and thofe I have chiefly endea- 
voured to copy. His other excellencies, I confefa, are 
above my imitation . One Ode,which infinitely pleafed me 
7 in 
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in fH^ rMding, I hare attempted to tranflate in Pindaric 
Vtrft ; it is that which is infcribed to the prefent Carl 
of llochcfter, to whom I have particular obh'gation^, 
whith this fmall teftimony of my gratitude can never 
{Aj. It is his darling in the Latin, and I have taken 
ibftte pains to make it my mafter-piece in Engliih : for 
^hich reaftm I took this kind of verfe, which allowi 
iBore latitude than any odier. Every one knov^s it wai 
introdoced into our language, in this age, by the h^py 
genius of Mr. Cowley. The Teeming ealinefs of it has 
node it fpread : but it has not been confidered enough, 
to be fo well cultivated. It languiihes in almoft every 
liand but his, and fome very few, whom (to keep the 
fcft in conntenance) I do not name. He, indeed, has 
brought it as near perfe^ion as was pofHble in fo ihort 
a time. But, if I may be allowed to fpeak my mind 
modeftly, and without injury to his facred a(he$, fome- 
^hat of the purity of the Englifh, fomewhat of more 
equal thoughts, fomewhat of fweetnefs in the numbers, 
in one word, fomewhat of a finer turn, and more Ly- 
deal Verfe, is yet wanting. As for the foul of it, 
which confifts in the warmth and vigor of fancy, the 
smfterly figures, and the copioufnefs of imagination, 
he has excelled all others in this kind. Yet, if the kind 
nfelf be capable of more perfe6lion, though rather in 
the ornamental parts of it than the eflenrial, what 
cules of morality or refped have I broken, in naming 
the defers, that they may hereafter be amended ? Imi- 
tation is a nice point, and there are few Poet& who de- 
fenrc to be models in all they write. Milton*s Para- 
U s difc 
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dife Loft is admirable $ but am I therefore bound t» 
ihaintain, that there are no flats againft his elevationfy 
when it is evident he creeps along fometimes for above 
an hundred lines together ? Cannot I admire the height 
of his invention, and the ftrength of his exprefliooy 
without defending his antiquated words, and the per- 
petual harflinefs of their found ? It is as much com- 
mendation as a man can bear, to own him excellent) 
all beyond it is idolatry. Since Pindar was the prince 
of Lyric Poets, let me have leave to fay, that, in imi- 
tating him, our numbers ihould, for the moft part, 
be Lyrical. For variety, or rather where the roajefty 
of thought requires it, they may be ftretched- to the 
£ngli/h Heroic of five feet, and to the French Alex- 
andrine of fix. But the ear muft preiide, and dire& 
the judgment to the choice of numbers. Without the 
nicety. of this, the harmony of Pindaric Verfe can never 
be complete : the cadency of one line muft be a mle 
to that of the next ; and the found of the former mufl 
Aide gently into that which follows ) without leaping 
from one Extreme into another. It muft be done like 
the ftiaduwings of a pi^lure, which fall by degrees in- 
to a darker colour. I fliall be glad, if I have fo ex- 
plained myfelf as to be underftood j but if I have not, 
'< quod nequeo dlcere Sc fentio tantum** muft be my 
excu.e. There remains much more to be faid on this 
fubjc6l ; but, to avoid envy, I will be fdent. What 
I have faid is the general opinion of the beft judges, 
and in a manner has been forced from me, by feeing 
a noble fort of Poetry lb happily reftored by one roan, 
a and 
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ati(i Co grofsly copied by almoli: all the reft. A muCi* 
cal ear, and a "great genius, if another Mr. Cowley 
could arife in another age, raay bring it to perfe^Uon* 
In the mean time, 

« Fungar vice cotis, acutum 

• " Reddere quae ferrura valet, exfors ipfa fecandi/* 
To conclude, I am fenfible that I have written thi« 
too haftily and too ioofely : I fear I have been tedious^ 
snd, which is worfe, it comes out from the firft draught, 
and uncorrected. This, I grant, is no excufe : for it 
may be reafonably urged, why did he not write with 
more leifure, or, if he had it not (which was certainly 
my cafe), why did he attempt to write on fo nice a fub- 
je£l ? The objection is unanfwerable $ but, in part of 
recompence, let me afTure the reader, that, in hafty 
|>rodu£lions, he is fure to meet with an author^s pre* 
lent fenie, which cooler thoughts would poflibly have 
difguifed* There is undoubtedly more of fpirit, though 
not of judgment, in thefe incorre^ Eflays, and confe- 
quently, though my hazard be the greater, yet tb« 
reader^s pleafure is not the lefs. 

JOHN DRYDEN. 
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AMARYLLIS; 

OR, THE 

THIRD IDYLLIUM OF 

THEOCRITUS, Paraphrafed. 
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'T*© Amaryllis Love compels my way, 
'' My browzing goats upon the mountains (tray-t 

Tityrus, tend them well, and fee them fed 
In paftures frefli, and to their watering led j 
And 'ware the ridgling with his budding head. 
Ah, beauteous nymph ! can you forget your love. 
The confcious grottos, and the ihady grove ; 
Where ftretchM at eafe your tender limbs were laid. 
Your namelefs beauties nakedly difplayM ? 

Then I was callM your darling, your dt^. 
With kifles fuch as fet my foul on fire : 
But you are changed, yet I am dill the fame^^ 
My heart maintains for both a double flame ; 
GrievM, but unmov'd, and patient of your fcorn : 
So faithful I, and you fo much forfworn ! 

1 die, and death will fini/h all my pain j 
Yet, ere I die, behold me once again : 

Am I fo much deformM, fo changed of late ? 
What partial judges are our love and hate ! 

Ten 
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Ten wildings have I gathered for my dear ; 

How ruddy, like your lips, tbeir llreaks appear ! 

Far off you view'd them with a longing eye 

Upon the topmoft branch (the tree was high) : 

Yet nimbly up, from bough to botagh I fwcrv'd. 

And for to-morrow have ten more referv'd. 

Look on nm kindly, bad fomc pity At#, 

Or give me leave at leaft to look on you. 

Sqme G^ traHtforda die by hii heavenly foiniBr 

£v*n to a bee to buzz within your bower. 

The winding tvy-chaplet to invade. 

And folded fern that your fair forehead diade. 

Now to my coft the forte of Love I find ; 

The he^vy hand it bears on human^kind. 

The milk of tigers was his Infant food. 

Taught from his tender years the tafte of blood ; 

His bro^r whelps and he ran wild about the wo(kL ] 

Ah, nymph, traiaM up in his tyrannic court. 

To make the fufierings 6f your (laves your i^oit ! 

Unheeded mini treacherous deligfati 

poliih'd hardneft foftenM to the fight ! 
Whofe radiant eyas your ebon brows adoroi 

Like midnight thofe, and thefe like break of mom ! 
Smile once agaia, revive me with your charms i 
And let roe die contented in .your arms. 

1 would not aik to Hve another day. 
Might I but fwoetly ki(s nay foul away. 
Ah, why am I from empty joys debarred ? 
For kifles are but -amply when compared. 

IVTOftf 



I 



FROM THE OCEITirS. |o« 

I rave, and in my raging (it fliall tear 

The garland, which I wove for ypu to wear. 

Of parily, with a wreath of ivy bound, 

And border^ with a rofy edging rouad. 

AVhat pangt I fed, unpity*d and unheard I 

Since I niuft die, why is my fate deferr*d ! 

I ftrip my body of my (hepherd't frock t 

Behold that dreadful down^l of a rock. 

Where yon old fi/her views the waves fitom high ! 

*Tis that convenient leap I mean to try. 

Yon would be pleasM to fee me plunge to (hore^ 

But better pleasM if I fhould rife no nM>re. 

I might have read my fortune long ago^ 

When, feeking my fuccefs in love toknowp 

I tryM th^ infallible prophetic way, 

A poppy-leaf upon my palm to lay i 

I ftruck, and yet no lucky crack did follow ; 

Yet I ftruck hard, and yet the leaf lay hollow t 

And which was worfe, if any worie could prove. 

The withering leaf fc»refhewM yovr withtiinglovc* 

Yet farther (ah, how far a k>vcr dares f) 

My lad rccourfe I had to fieve and iheers % 

And told the witch Agreo my dtfcafe j 

Agreo, that in harveft us'd to leafe : 

But harveft done, to chare-work did afpire ; 

Meat, drink, and two-pence, was her daily hire. 

To work fhe went, her charms fhe mutter*d o'er. 

And yet the refty fieve wagg'd ne'er the more^ 

I wept for woe, the tefty beldame fwore, 

And, 
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And, foaming wiHi her God, foretold my fate | 
That I waa doom*d to love, and yon to hate. 
' A milk-white goat for you I did provide ; 
Two milk-white kids ran friiking by her fide. 
For which thfe nut-brown lafs, Eritbacis, 
Full often ofFer^dnuoy a favoury kifs. 
Hers they ihall be^ fince you refufe the price 2 
What madman, would oVrfiand his market twice ! 
My right eye itches, fome good-luck is near. 
Perhaps my Amaryllis may appear ; 
ril fet upiuch a note as flie (hall hear. 
What nympK but my melodious vpice would move ? 
She mil ft be flint> if ihe refufe my loye. 
Hippomene8»-who ran with noble ftrife 
To win his lady, or to lofe bis life, 
(What (hift fome men will make to get a wife !) 
Threw down a golden apple in her^vayj 
For all her hafte ihe could not choofe but ftay i 
Renown iaid. Run } the glittering bribe cry'd. Hold i 
The man Alight liave been hang'd, but for his gold. 
Yet fome fuppofe 'twas Love (fome few indeed) 
That ftopt the fatal fury of her fpeed : 
She faw, (he (igh'd $ her nimble feet refufe 
Their wonted fpeed, and (he took pains to lofe* 
A Prophet fome, and fome a Poet ciy, 
(No matter which, fo neither of them lye) 
From fteepy Othrys' top to Pylus drove 
His herd ; and for his pains enjoy'd his love t 
If fuch another wager (hould be laid, 
rU fiod the man, if you can iind the maid. 

Why 



FROM THEOCRITUS. }o) 

Why name I men, when Love extended finds 
His power on high, and in coeleftial minds ; 
Venus the (hepherd's homely habit took, 
And managed fomething tlfe befides the crook i 
Nay, when Adonis died, was heaid to roar. 
And never from her heart forgave the boar. 
How bleft was fair Endymion with his Moon, 
Who fleeps on Latmos' top from night to noon ! 
What Jafon from Medea's love pofTeft, 
You fhall not hear, but know 'tis like the reil. 
My aking head can fcarce fupport the pain j 
This curfcd I#ove will furely turn my brain : 
Fee) how it (hoots, and yet you take no pity j 
Nay then 'ts time to end my doleful ditty. 
A clammy fweat does o'er my temples creep j 
My heavy eyes are urg'd with iron fleep : 
I Jay me down to gafp my lateft breath. 
The wolves will get a breakfaft by my death j 
Vet fcarce enough their hunger to fupply, 
Por Love has made me carrion ere I die. 
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HELEN AND MENELAUS. 

From the i8th Idyllium of Theocritus. 

'TpWelve Spartan virgins, noble, young, and fair, 
-*: With violet wreaths adorned their flowing hair j 
And to the pompous palace did refort. 
Where Mcnelaus kept his royal court. 
There hand in hand a comely choir they led } 
To fmg a blefling to his nuptial bed, 
With curious needles wrought, and painted flovrers 

befpread. 

Jove's beauteoHS daughter now his bride muft be, 
And Jove himfelf was lefs a God than he : 
For this their artful hands inftruft the lute to found, 
Their feet alTift their hands, and juftly beat the ground, 
This was their fong : Why, happy bridegroom, why. 
Ere yet the ftars are kindled in the Iky, 
Ere twilight (hades, or evening dews are (hed. 
Why doft thou fteal fo foon away to bed ? 
Has Somnus brufh'd thy eye-lids with his rod. 
Or do thy legs refufe to bear their load. 
With flowing bowls of a more generous God ? 

U 
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If gentle flumber on thy temples creep, 

(But, naughty man, thou doft not mean to fleep) 

Betake thee to thy bed, thou dtowzy drcne, 

Sleep by thyfelf, and leave thy bride alone : 

Go, leave her with her maiden mates to plav, 

At fports more hafmlefs till the bitalc of day : 

Give us this evening j thoU haft morn and night, 

And all the year before thee, for delight. 

O happy youth ! to thee, among the crowd 

Of rival princes, Cupid fneezM aloud j 

And every lUcky omen fent before. 

To meet thee landing on the Spartan fhoril. 

Of alt our heroes thou canft boaft alone, 

That Jove, whene'er he thunders, calls thee fon : 

Betwixt two fhtets thou (halt enjoy her bare. 

With whom no Grecian virgin can Compare j 

So foft, fo fweet, fo balmy, and fo fair. 

A boy, like thee, would make a kingly line s 

But oh, a girl like her mull be divine. 

Iter equals, we, in years, but not in face, 

Twelvefcore viragoes of the Spartan race. 

While naked to Eurotas' banks we bend> 

And there in manly exercife contend, 

When (he appears, are all eclips'd and loft. 

And hide the beauties that we made our boaft< 

So, when the night and winter difappear. 

The purple morning, rifing with the year. 

Salutes the fpring, as her celeftial eyes 

Adorn the world, and brighten all the Ikies : 

Vol. IV. X So 
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So heauteouf Helen fliinet among the reft. 

Tally (lender, ftraight, with all the Graces blcft. 

As pines the mountains, or as fields the com^ 

Or 2% ThefTalian fteeds the race adorn; 

So rofy-(olour'd Helen is the pride 

Of Lacedxmon, and of Greece befide. 

Like her no nymph can willing ofiers bend 

In bafket- works, which painted ilreaks commend t 

With Pallas in the loom (he may contend* 

But none, ah ! none can animate the lyre, 

An<l the mute (Irings with vocal fouls infpire} 

Whether the Icarn'd Minerva \ye her theme. 

Or chadc Diana bathing in the ftream t 

None can record their heavenly praifc fo well 

As Helen, in whofe eyes ten tboufand Cupids dwell, 

O fair, O graceful ! yet with maids inroird, 

But whom to-morrow*s fun a matron Aiall behold I 

Yet ere to-morrow's fun (hall (hew his head, 

The dewy paths of meadows we will tread, 

For crowns and chaplets to adorn thy head* 

Wliere all (hall weep, and wi(h for thy return. 

At bleating lambs their abfent mother mourn. 

Our nobleft maids (hall to thy name bequeath 

The boughs of Lotos, form*d into a wreath* 

This monument, thy maiden beauty*s due. 

High on a plane-tree (hall be hung to view s 

On the fmooth rind the pa(renger (hall fee 

Thy name engraved, and wor(hip Helenas tree i 

Balm, from a filver-box didiird around. 

Shall all bedew the roots, and fcent the factfd ground. 

The 
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The balm, 'tis true, can aged plants prolong. 

But Helen's name will keep it ever young. 

Hail bride, hail bridegroom, fon-in-law to Jove! 

With fruitful joys Latona blefs your love i 

Let Venus furniih you with full defires. 

Add vigour to your wills, and fuel to your fires i 

Almighty Jove augment yotir wealthy ftore, 

Give much to you, and to his grand Tons more. 

From generous loins a generous race will fpring. 

Each girl, like her, a queen ; each boy, like you, a king. 

Now fleep, if fleep you can 5 but while you reft. 

Sleep dofe, with folded arms, and breaft to breaft : 

Rife in the morn ; but oh 1 before you rife. 

Forget not to pefrorm your morning facrifice.^ 

We will be with you ere the crowing cock 

Salutes the light, and ftruts before his feather'd -flock. 

Hymen, oh Hymen, to thy triumphs run. 

And view the mii^hty i|>oils thou haft in battle woiu 
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THE 

DESPAIRING LOVER. 

From the 23d Idyllium of Theocritus. 

*f T 7 ITH inaufpicious love, a wretched Twain 

^ ^ Purfued the faireft nymph of all the plain ; 
Falreft indeed, but prouder far than fair. 
She plungM him hopelefs in a deep defpair t 
Her heavenly form too haughtily (he prized. 
His perfon hated, and his gifts defpis'd ; 
Nor knew the force of Cupid's cruel darts. 
Nor fearM his awful power on human heaits | 
But either from her hopelefs lover fled. 
Or with difdainful glances (hot him dead. 
No kifs, no look, to cheer the drooping boy; 
No word fhe fpoke, (he fcorn'd ev'n to deny. 
But, as a hunted panther cafts about 
Her glaring eyes, and pricks her liftening ears to fcout^ 
So (he, to (hun his toils, her cares employed. 
And fiercely in her favage freedom joy'd. 
Her mouth (he writhM, her forehead taught to frown. 
Her eyes to fparkle fires to love unknown : 
Her fallow cheeks her envious mind did (hew. 
And every feature fpoke aloud the curftnefs of a (farew. 
Yet could not he his obvious fate efcape : 
His love (lill drefs*d her in a pleafmg (hape ) 

3 And 




FROM THEOCRITUS. 

And every fuUen frown* and bitter fconi» 
But fuin*4 tbe fuel that too faft did burn. 
Long time^ unequal to his mighty pain* 
Be ftrove to curb it» but he ftro?e in vain t 
At laft hit woet brokf out, and begg'd relief 
Willi tearty the dumb petitioners of grief t 
With tears jfo tender as adorned his love. 
And any heart, but only hers, would move. 
Tttmbling before her bolted doors he ftood, 
And there poured out th* unprofitable flood t 
Staring^ his eyes, and haggard was his loolc i 
Then* kiffing firft the threihold, thus he fpoke 
Ah nymph, more cruel than of human rao 
Thy tigrefs heart belies thy angel face t 
Too well thou ihew*ft thy pedigree from ftor 
Thy granddame's was the firft by Pyrrha th; 
Unworthy thou to be fo long defirM { 
But fo my love, and fo my fate required. 
I beg not now (for *tis in vain) to live | 
But take this gift, the laft that I can givf 
This friendly cord fhall foon decide th« i 
Betwixt my lingering love and loathfomc 
This moment puts an end to all my pair 
I (hall no more defpair, nor thou difdaif 
Farewell, ungrateful and unkind ! I jr 
Condemned by thee to thofe fad (hade 
I go th' extremeft remedy to prove, • 
To drink oblivion, and to drench m; 
There happily to lofe my long deiirr 
But ah ! what draught fo deep to r 
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Farewell, ye never-opening gates, ye ftones. 

And threfhold guilty of my midnight moans. 

What I have fufter'd here, ye know too well } 

What I flinll do, the Gods and I can tell. 

The rofe is fragrant, but it fades in time; 

The violet fweet, bat quickly part the prime j 

White lilies hang their heads, and foon decay» 

And whiter fnow in minutes melts away ; 

Such is your blooming youth, and withering ib t 

The time will come, it will, when you (hall know 

The rage of love j your haughty heart fhall hnrtk 

In flames like mine, and meet a like retitm* 

Obdurate us you are, oh ! hear at leaft 

My dying prayers, and grant my laft requeft. 

When iirrt you ope your doors, and paiUng by 

The fad ill-omen'd obje£l meets your eye. 

Think it not loft, a moment if you ftay ; 

The breathlefs wretch, fo made by you, furrcy t 

Some cruel pleafure will from thence arife. 

To view the mighty ravage of your eyes, 

I wifli (but oh ! my wifh is vain, I fear) 

The kind oblation of a falling tear t 

Then loofe the knot, and take me from the place^ 

And fpread your mantle o'er my grizly face j 

Upon my livid lips beftow a kifs : 

O envy not the dead j they feel not blifs ! 

Nor fear your kifles can reftore my breath ; 

Ev'n you are not more pitylefs than death. 

Then for my corpfe a homely grave provide^ 

Which love and me from public fcorn may hide. 

3 Thrice 
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Thrice call upon my name, thrice heat your brea((. 
And hail me thrice to everiafting reft : 
Laft let my tomb this fad infcription bear : 

A wretch whom love has kiird lies buried here ; 
O paflcngersy Aminta^s eyes beware. 

Thus having faid, and furious with his love. 
He heavM with more than human force to move 
A weighty ftone (the labour of a team) 
And rais'd from thence he reachM the neighbouring 

beam : 
Around its bulk a Aiding knot he throws* 
And fitted to his neck the fatal noofe : 
Then fpuming backward took a fwing, till death 
Crept up> and ftopt the pafTage of his breath. 
The bounce burft ope the door ; the fcomful fair 
Relentlefs looked, and faw him beat his quivering feet 

in air ; 
Nor wept his fate, nor cad a pitying eye. 
Nor took him down, but bruihM regardlefs by t 
And, as (he paft, her chance or fate was fuch. 
Her garments touchM the dead, polluted by the touch : 
Next to the dance, thence to the bath did move j 
The bath was facred to the God of Love ; 
"Whofe injured image, with a wrathful eye. 
Stood threatening from a pedeftal on high ; 
Nodding a while, and watchful of his blow. 
He fell} and falling crufli'd th' ungrateful nymph below : 
Her gufhing blood the pavement all befmearM ; 
And this her laft expiring voice was heard .j 
Lovers farewell, revenge has reached my fcorn j 
Thus warn'd, be wife, and love for love return. 

X4 TRANS- 



TRANSLATIONS 



FROM 



LUCRETIUS. 



t S«5 1 
THE BEGIKNINO OF 

THEFIRST BOOK 

OF 

LUCRETIUS. 

T^E LIGHT of homaii-kiiid, and Gods above, 
'^ Parent of Rome^ propitious Qgeen of Love, 
Whofc vits^ power, air. earth, and fta fuppliet} 
And breeds whatever ia bora bcacatb tba lolUng ikiet t 
For every kind* by dij prolific inigfat, 
Springs, and beboUs the regions of the light. 
Thee» Goddefs, thee the clouds and tempefts fear t 
And at thy pleafing prefence difappear : 
For thee the land in fragrant flowers is dreft \ 
For thee the ocean fmiles, andfmooths her wavy breaft} 
And Heaven itfelf with moreferene and puicr light 

bleft. 
For when the rifing fpring adorns the mead. 
And a new fccne of nature (lands difplaj^d. 
When teeming buds and cheerful greens appear. 
And weftern gales unlock the lazy year | 
The joyous birds thy welcome iirft ezpnftp 
Whofe native fongs thy genial fire coaffft* 
Then favagc bealis bound o'er their iUghtsd Ibod, 
Struck with thy darts, and tempt dMl ' 
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AH nature is thy gift ; earth, air, and fea : 

Of all that breathes, the various progeny. 

Stung with delight, is goaded on by thee. 

O'er barren mountains, o'er the flowery plain^ 

The leafy foreft, and the liquid main. 

Extends thy uncontrolM and boundlefs reign. 

Through all the living regions doll thou move. 

And fcatter'A, where thou go* fi., the kindly feeds of love. 

Since then the race of every living thing 

Obeys thy power ; fince nothing new can fpring 

Without thy warmth, without thy influence bear. 

Or beautiful, or lovefome can appear ; 

Be thou my aid, my. tuneful fong infpire. 

And kindle with thy own produ6live fire j 

While all thy province. Nature, I furvey. 

And fing to Memmius an immortal lay 

Of heaven and earth, and every where thy wondrous 

power difplay : 
To Memmius, under thy fweet influence bom. 
Whom thou with all thy gifts and graces doft adorn. 
The rather then aflift my Muft and me, 
Infufing ver(es worthy him and thee. 
Meantime on land and fea let barbarous difcord ceafe. 
And lull the liftening world in univerfal peace. 
To thee mankind their foft repofe muft owe ; 
For thou alone that blefling canft beftow ; 
Becaufe the brutal bufinefs of the war 
Is njanag'd by thy dreadful fervant's care 5 
Who oft retires from fighting fields, to prove 
The pleafing pains of thy eternal love | . 

And, 
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And, panting on thy breaft, fupinely lies, 

While with thy heavenly form he feeds his faroiih'd 

eyes 5 
Sucks in with open lips thy balray breath. 
By turns reftor'dto life, and plung'd in pleafing death. 
There while thy curling limbs about him move. 
Involved and fettcr'd in the links of love. 
When, wifliing all, he nothing can deny. 
Thy charms in that aufpicious moment try ; 
With winning eloquence our peace implore. 
And quiet to the weary world reftore. 

The Beginning of the Second Book of 
LUCRETIUS. 

»'T[^ IS pleafant, fafely to behold from Ihore, 

"*■ The rolling (hip, and hear the tempeft roar : 
Not that another's pain is our delight ; 
But pains unfelt produce the pleafing fight. 
*TIs pleafant alfo to behold from far 
The moving legions mingled in the war. 
But much more fweet thy labouring fteps to guide 
To virtue's heights, with wifdom well fupply'd. 
And all the magazines of learning fortify'd : 
From thence to look below on human-kind^ 
Bewilder'd in the maze of life, and blind : 
To fee vain fools ambitioufly contend 
For wit and power ; their laft endeavours bend 
T' outfliine each other, wafte their time and health 
In fearch of honour^ und purfuit of wealth, 

O wret- 
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O wretched man ! in what a mift of life, 

Inclos'^d with dangers and with noify ftrife. 

He fpendft his little fpan; and overfeeds 

His cramm'd defires, with more than nature needs ! 

For nature wifely ftints our appetite, 

And craves no more than undifturhM delight : 

Which minds, unmixM with cares and fears obtain ; 

A foul ferene, a body void of pain. 

So little this corporeal frame requires j 

So bounded are our natural deHres, 

That, wanting all, and fetting pain afide, 

With bare privation fenfe is fatisfy'd. 

If golden fconces hang not on the walls. 

To light the coftly fuppers and* the balls $ 

Jf the proud palace fliines not with the ftate 

Of burnifh'd bowls, and of reflefted plate j 

If well-tunM harps, nor the more pleafing found 

Of voices, from the vaulted roofs rebound ; 

Yet on the grafs, beneath a poplar (hade. 

By the cool ftream, our carelefs limbs are lay'^d $ 

With cheaper pleafures innocently bleft. 

When the warm fpring with gaudy flowers is dreft. 

Nor will the raging fever^s fire abate. 

With golden canopies and beds of ftate : 

But the poor patient will as foon be found 

On the hard mattrefs, or the mother ground. 

Then fince our bodies are not eas'd the more 

By birth, or power, or fortune's wealthy ftore, 

^Tis plain, thefe uielefs to3rfl of every jcind 

As little can relieve the labouring mind t 

Unleft 
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Unlefs we could fuppofe the dreadful fight 
Of marfhard legions moving to the fight, 
Could, with their found and terrible array, 
Expel our fears, and drive the thoughts of death away. 
But, fince the fuppofition vain appears. 
Since clinging cares, and trains of inbred fears. 
Are not with founds to be affrighted thence. 
But in the midft of pomp purfue the prince. 
Not awM by arms, but in the prefence bold. 
Without refpeft to purple, or to goldj 
Why (hould not we thefe pageantries defpife, 
Whofe worth but in our want of reafon lies ? 
For life is all in wandering errors led j 
And juft as children are furprizM with dread. 
And tremble in the dark, fo riper years 
Ev'n in broad day-light are poffefsM with fears 5 
And (hake at Hiadows fanciful and vain, 
As thofe which in the breaftsof children reign. 
Thefe bugbears of the mind, this inward hell. 
No rays of outward funfhine can difpel | 
But nature and right reafon muft difplay 
Their beams abroad, and bring the darkfome foul to 
day. 
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From the Fifth Book of LUCRETIU S. 

" Turn porro puer, &c." 
np HITS, like a failor by a tempeft hurlM 
**• Afhore, the babe is (hipwreck'c! on the world j 
Naked he lies, and ready to expire j 
Helplefs of all that human wants require 5 
Expos'd upon unhofpitable earth. 
From the firft moment of his haplefs birth. 
Straight with foreboding cries he fills the room j 
Too true prefages of his future doom. 
But flocks and herds, and every favagc beafl. 
By more indulgent nature ai-e increased. 
They want no rattles for their froward mood^ 
Nor nurfe to reconcile them to their food, ' 
With broken words j nor winter blads they fear. 
Nor change their habits with the changing year ; 
Nor, for their fafety, citadels prepare. 
Nor forge the wicked inftruments of war : " 

UnlabourM earth her bounteous treafure grants. 
And nature's lavifh hand fupplies their common wantt « 
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C 3^-3 I 
THE 

Thi&d Ode of the First Book 
o F 

HORACE. 

Infcribed to the Earl of Roscommon> on bi» intended 
Voyage to Ireland. 

O O may tb* aufpicious queen of love, 
*^ And the twin ftars the feed of Jove> 
And he who rules the raging wind. 
To thee, O facred ihip, be kind; 
And gentle breezes fill thy fails^ 
Supplying foft Etefian gales t 
As thou, to whom the Mufe comniencfo 
The beft of poets and of friends, 
Doft thy committed pledge reftore,. 
And land him fafely on the /hore j 
And fave the better part qf me. 
From perifiiing with him. at Tea, 
Sure he, who firft the paflage try'd. 
In hardenM oak his heart did hide» 
And ribs of iron armM his fide ; 
Or his at lead, in hollow wood 
Who tempted 6ril the briny flo(Mi» 

Y » Nov 
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Nor fearM the winds contending roar^ 

Nor billows beating on the ibore $ 

Nor Hyades portending rain ; 

Nor ail the tyrant's.of the main. ^ . \^ 

What form of death could him affright. 

Who unconcemM, v/ith ftedfaft %ht. 

Could view the furges mounting fteep> 

And monfters rolling in the cleep I 

Could through the ranks of ruin go. 

With ftonns above, and rocks beTow! 

In vain did Nature's wife command 

Divide the waters from the land. 

If daring (hips ami men prbpharic 

Invade th' invfolable main j 

Th' eternal fences over-Fea^, 

And pafs at will the boun'dlefs deep.. 

No toil, no hard (hip, -can Veftrain 

Ambitious man inur*d to pain ; 

The more con&nM, fhe more he trie$» 

And at forbidden quarr^r fiies. 

Thus bold Prometheus did afpii^> 

And ftole from Heaven the feeds of fire t 

A train of ills, a ghaftiy crew, 

JThe robber's blazing track purfue s 

JFierce famine with her meagre face,, 

,And fevers of the fiery race. 

In fwarms th' offending wretch farroUnd„ 

All brooding on the blamed ground : 

And limping death^ lafli'd on by fate, 

'Comes up to (hortea half our date» 
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This made not Daedalus beware. 

With borrowed wings to fail in air s 

To hell Alcides forc'd his way, 

PlungM through the lake, and fnatcKM the prtf* 

Nay fcarce the Gods, or heavenly climesy 

Are fafe from our audacious crimes $ 

We reach at Jove's imperial crown. 

And pull th* unwilling thunder down. 

The Ninth ODE of the First Book 
of HORACE. 

I. 

TOEHOLD yon mountain's hoary height 
•■^ Made higher with new mounts' of fnow f 
Again behold the winter's weight * 

Opprefs the labouring wQpds below : ^ 

And ftreams, with icy fetters bound, 
^enumb'd and crampt to folid ground* 

11. 

With well-heap'd logs djffolve the cold, ' I 

And feed the ^nial hearth with. fires ; 
Produce the wine, that makes us bojd. 

And fprightly wit and Jove inrplres ; 
For what hereafter (hall betide, 
<jQd, if 'tis worth his care, provide. 
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m. 

Let him a1one» with what he made^ 

To tofs and turn the world below 5 
At his command the (lorms invade ; 

The winds by his commiflion blow;] 
Till with a nod he bids them ceafe. 
And then the calm returns, and all is peace. 

IV- 
To-morrow and her works defy. 

Lay hold upon the prefent hour. 
And fnatch the pleafures pailing by, 

To put them out of fortune's power : 
Nor love, nor love's delights difdain ; 
Whatc'fer thou gett'ft to-day, is gain, 

V. 
Secure thofe golden early joys, 

That youth unfour'd with forrow bears. 
Ere withering time the tafte deftroys. 

With ficknefs and unweildy years. 
For adlive fports, for pleafmg reft. 
This is the time to be poflfeft j 
The beft is but in feafon beft. 
VL 
Th* appointed hour of promised blifs. 

The pleafmg whifpcr in the dark. 
The half unwilling willing kifs, 

Tlie laugh that guides thee to the mark. 
When the kind nymph would coynefs feign. 
And hides but to be found again $ 
Thefe, tUcfe are joys the Gods for youth ordain. 

The 
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The Twenty-ninth Ot)E of the First Book 
of H O R A C E, 

Paraphrased in Pindaric Vcrfe, and infcribed to the 
Right Hon, Lanrencc Earl of Roche ftcr. 

I. 

TXEscRoED of an indent line* 

-^-^ That long the Tufcan fccptrc fway*d, 

Make haftc to meet the generous wine, 

Whofe piercing is for thee delayed t "y 

The rofy wreath is ready made^i 

And artful bands prepare 
The fragrant Syrian oil, that Jhall perfume thy hi 

JL 
When tlie wine fparklea from afar. 

And the wclJ-natur'd fiiend crie» Come iwai 
Make hafte, and leaTf thy buiinefs and thy care 
No mortal intcieft can be worth thy ftay, 
IIL 
Leave for a while thy coHIy country fe^ti 

And, to be great indeed, forget 4 

The nauleous plcafures of the great i ^^^ 
Make hafie and come : nH 

Come J and for fake thy cloying ft ore | 
Thy turret that furveys, from bight 
The fmoke, and wealth, and noife of ^ 
And all the bufy pagfantry ^ 

That wife men fcorn, and foola addc^fl 
Come, give thy foul a loofc, an-l taJW 
the poor. 
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. ... . . IV- . 

Sometimes ^tis mteful to the rich, to tiy 
A fhort viciflitude» and fit of poverty : 

A favory diflly a homely treat, 

Whnie ttA h plain, where aii it neat. 

Without the fiately fpacious room. 
The Periian carpet, or the Tyrian loom, # 
Clear up the cloudy foreheads of the great. 

V. 
The Sun is in (he Lion iMMnlei ti?gh^ 
The Syrian 'i!^, 
Baiics from afar, 
Anxl wHh -his fui try hhixh kifc&s the'*(ky ; 
The ground below is parchM, the Heavens above us fry. 
The (hepherd drives his faint2ng^5ok 
Beneath the tibvert of a rock. 
And feeksTefreihing riv\ilets nighs 
The Sylvam to their ifaatdes retire, 
Thofe very ihades and ftreasns new (hades and ftreamt 

require. 
And want a cooling breeze of wind to faai the raging 
fire. 

VL 

Thou, what befits the new Lord Mayor, 
And what the city factions dare. 
And what the GalKc arms will do. 
And what the quiver-bearing foe. 
Art anxiouily inquiritive to know : 
^But Cod" Has, wLTely, hid'frbm^bdman^glit 

the 
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Tlie daik decrte* of fuhirc fite, 
Atid Town their It tds in tl;*p:h of night j 
He Jaughs at ail the giddy turns of CUtc; 
When moruh karcU iQ^ Ibon, »fid ic^r loo late 

VIL 
Enjoy tlie piTfc«t fmilin^ hour ; 
And put it 4t of fortune's power ; 
The tick of bulinef^, like the itinam^ drezmj 

Is fomctimcft high, and ri>metiinf« Igw^ 
A quiet e^b, ot ^ temfi^liuous flow. 
And aiwayfi in ejttjejue.. 
Now with u noifdefs gentle courie 
It keeps within the midilk bed ; 
Anon it Uft* si oft the head. 
And bears down all before it with impetuous for 
•And tmoks of trees come roliing.dowfy; j , 
Sheep and their folds together drown % 
Both houfe and homefted into feas are borttfll 
And rocks are from their oM foandations fqr 
And woodsy naade thin with winds^ tkeisJfa 
notrts nioum« ,^f, 

vra. 

Happy the man, and happy he alonffj,^ 
He, who can call to-day his own t -^^ 
He wha, fe'cure within, can fay, ,^ 
To-nsorrov/ do thy worA, for I hav^ 
Be fair, or foul, or rain, or ihinep^^i 
The joys I havepoffcfs'd, in TpiteoflU 
Not Heaven itfclf upon the pad ha|^ 
But what has been, has been, and I htiil 
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IX. 

/Fortune, that, with malicious joy, • 

Does man her flave opprefs, '' 

Proud of her office to deflroy. 
Is feldom pleasM to blefs : 
Still various and unconftant ftill. 
But with an inclination to be ill. 

Promotes, degi^des, delights in ftrifc. 
And makes a lottery of life, 
I can enjoy her while (he *8 kind 5 
But when flie dances in the wind. 

And (hakes llie wings -and will not (lay, 
I pufF the pro(Httite away : 
The little or the much (he gave, is quietly relignM : 
Content with poverty, my (bul I arm ; 
And virtue, though in rags, will keep fne warm. 

X, , 

What is't to me, 
Whomever fail in her unfaithful fea. 
If ftorms arife, and clouds grow black j 
If the maft fplit, and threaten wreck i 
Then let "the ^eedy merchant fear 

For his ill-gotten gain 5 
And pray to God« that will not hear. 
While the debating winds and billows bear 
His wealth into the main. 
For me, fecure from fortune^* blowty 
Secure of what I cannot I0&, 
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In my fmall pinnace I can fail. 
Contemning all the bluftering roar 5 

And, running with a merry gale. 
With friendly ftars my fafety feck 
Within fome little winding Cicek : 

And fee the ftorm aihore. 



The Second Epode of HORACE, 

TT O W happv in his low degree, 
'*• -^ How rich in humble poverty, is he. 
Who leads a quiet country life 5 
DffchargM of bufmefs, void of ftrife. 
And from the griping fcrivener free ! 
Thus, ere the feeds of vice were fown, 

Liv'd men in better ages born, 
Who plowM with oxen of their own 

Their fma! I. paternal field of com. 
Nor trumpets fummon him to war. 

Nor drums difturb his morning fleep^ 
Wor knows he merchants' gainful care. 

Nor fears the dangers of the deep. 
The clamours of contentious law, 

And court, and date, he wifely (huns. 
Nor, bribed with hopes, nor diirM with awe. 

To fervilc falutations runs j 
But either to the clafping vine 

Does the fupporting poplar wed, 
■Or with his pruning-hook disjoin 

7 Un- 



Unbcaring brancjics from ,tHeir Jie^d, 

And grafts mofe happy in their .iUad : 
"Or, c 'mbing to ^ hilly ;fteep. 

He views his Mrds in valejB afar. 
Or iheers his ovvbTirdeny iheep. 

Or tncad for cooHng/}.irjnk jprepfirefi^ 
^Of virgin honey in the jars. 
Or in the now-declining year. 

When. bounteous Autumn fe^S;.hi8 heM, 
He joys to pull the ripenM pear, 

And cluftering grapes ^yvith. purple fpread* 
The faireft of- his .fruit he fervesj^ 

Priapus, thy rewards t 
tSylvanus too his part deferves, 

Whofe care the fences guards. 
Sometimes benegth an ancient oak. 

Or on the matted grafs, 1« lies j 
Uo God of fleep he need invoke 5 

The ftream that o'er the p^fbbles fli?* 

With gentle (lumber crowns hh ey^s. 
The wind that wbiftles througli tbe fprayi 

Maintains tjie concert of the fong 4 
A.nd hidden birds with native lays 

The golden fleep prolong. 
But, when the "blaft of winter blows, 

And hoary froft inverts the year. 
Into the naked woods he gpes, 

And feeks the tufty boar to rear. 

With wcll-moqth'd hou][)ds.gn<}.ppint€d ippr 1 

7 pr 
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Or fprcads his fubtle nets from fight 

With twinkli hg glafics, to betray 
The larks that in the mefhes h'ght. 

Or makes tfie fearful hare his pl*eyv 
Amidft his harmlefs ea(y j6yt 

No anxious tahiB Invlides hrs healthy 
Nor love his peace of mind deflrcJys, 

Nor wicked avarfce of wealth. 
But if a chafte and plcafing v/tft. 
To eafe the bufinefs of his Itfe, 
Divides with him his houfhold carey 
Such as the Sabine matrons were. 
Such as the-fwift ApuKan's bridCi 

Sun-burnt a^dxl fwai^thy though fltt hfc^ 
Will fire for winter-nights provide,. 

Andtv^thoiit notfc will overfee ^ 

His children ah'd his family ;, 
And order all thlbg^ till he come^ 
Sweaty and overlabbtir*d, ^me ;. 
If Hie in pens his flocks will fold,. 

And then prodtice her dtiiry 'ftor^^ 
With wine to drive" away the -cold, 

And unbought dainties of thcpooV^ 
Not oyfteps of the Lucrine lake 

My fober appetite would wi(h, 

Nor tuibot, or the foreign- fiftv^ 
That rolling tempefts overtake, 

And hither waft the coftly difh^ 
Not heathpout, or the rarer bird. 

Which. Phafis or Ionia yields^ 

JMoic 
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More plcafing morfels would afford 

Than the fat olives of my fields j 
Than (hards or mallows for the pot. 

That keep the loafen*d body found. 
Or than the lamb, that falls by lot 

To the juft ^ardian of my ground. 
Am id ft thefe feads. of happy fwams. 

The jolly fhepherd fmile* to fee 
His flock returning from the plains ; 

The farmer is as pleased as he 
To view his oxen fweating fmoke. 
Bear on their necks the loofen'd yoke : 
To look upon his menial crew. 

That fit around his chearful hearth. 
And bodies fpent in toil renew 

With wholefome food and country mirth- 
This Morecraft faid within himfelf, 

RefolvM to leave the wicked town i 

And live retired upon his own,. 
He caird his money in ^ 

But the prevailing love of pelf,, 

Soon fplit him on the formei: fhelf^ 
He put it out agaiiu 
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